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HUMOR 


PhOoaephr  of  Wit  and  Hnmor  BxpUliwd. 

MtMlU  D.  Landon,  A.  M 

Whmt  IB  wit  tni  homorP 

Thii  is  a  qnestion  often  asked,  bot  it  hoi  Qever  been  truly 
■DBwered.  Humor  is  alwajs  tbe  abiolute  trutb,  while  wit  iii 
ilwftys  an  ezaggerBtion.  Humor  occun,  while  wit  is  the  pure 
tMHej  or  imagination  of  the  writer.  Wit  and  humor  are  often 
naod  aa  RynoDymouB,  but  they  are  reallj  at  antipodes.  Humor- 
OOM  writings  are  absolutely  true  descriptions  of  scenes  and 
incidents  really  occurring,  while  witty  writings  are  purely 
fuicifal  descriptions  of  scenes  and  incidents  which  only  occur 
in  the  mind  of  the  ivriter.  To  illustrate  :  Dickens  was  the 
King  of  the  Hamorists,  but  his  writings  are,  in  almoit  every 
instuiee,  tme  descriptions  of  scenes  and  incidents  which  really 
oeenrred.  The  stories  of  "  Little  Nell,"  and  "  Smike,"  and 
**  OllTCr  Twist "  are  true  to  life,  tor  they  were  real  living  char- 
■cten.  Bret  Harte's  "  Luck  of  Roaring  Gamp  "  is  another  bit 
of  pare  humor — absolute  truth.  To  illustrate  the  difference 
betwwn  wit  and  humor  Mark  Twain  wrote  a  chapter  on  build- 
ing tiuneli  out  in  Nevada.  He  described  the  miners  tnith- 
fnlly,  and  as  close  to  life  aa  Dickens  described  Pickwick  or 
Af^  or  Bill  Sykes.  He  went  on  with  pure  humor — pure 
trndi — ^for  four  or  fire  pages.  But  soon  his  humor  blossomed 
into  wit.  He  departed  from  his  truthful  description  and  began 
to  flZl^gSTate.     He  began  to  describe  a  miner  who  thought  a 
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good  deal  of  Iiistimiiel.  Tli^  all  told  Um  that  he  bad  better 
stop  Us  tnnnel  when  he  got  Uuotagh  the  bill,  but  the  ndnw 
said  it  was  bis  tonnel  and  he  woold  mn  it  as  &r  as  he  wanted 
to,  so  he  continued  his  tunnel  rig^t  on  over  the  Talley  into  the 
next  bilL  Ton  who  can  picture  to  Tonraelvea  ibia  bole  In  the 
8^  held  op  by  treaiiLBWork  will  aee  where  the  bonuMr  leaveaoff 
and  the  wit  heffnt. 

So  I  B&jr  the  hamoriat  alwaya  takea  aCHUe  pleaaant  aoene  and 
describes  it  close  to  Ufie,  while  the  wit  takes  that  same  aoana 
and  exa^^rates  iL  The  humorist  deacribea  an  ordinary  aoana 
like  cording  a  bedstead  or  putting  up  a  storeiupa  If  he  does 
it  tmtbfaUy  it  will  be  hnnior.  If  he  sits  down  and  thinks,— 
tbinks,  cogitates,  and  adds  a  tbonsand  imaginary  Inddents  to 
these  scenes — multiplies  them  by  twenty,  it  will  be  wiL  Yon 
do  not  laugh  at  pure  humor.  Ton  enjoy  it ;  yon  say  how  trath- 
fiilly  the  writer  baa  described  a  certain  soene,  what  a  master 
he  is,  bat  yon  do  not  laugh  ;  but  when  the  wit  comes  with  hia 
eza^^rations,  with  bis  imagination  added  to  the  troth,  then 
jon  laugh  ontright 

The  homorons  artiBts  do  not  prodnoB  langhter.  The  best 
ihey  can  do  is  to  paint  a  hnmorons  object  just  as  it  is.  Lasgh- 
ter  only  comes  with  the  witty  caricaturist  who  ezaf^rates 
some  feature.  To  illustrate :  A  hnmorons  artist  can  paint  8 
jHctnre  of  a  mole  —  a  patient  mule.  A  mule  is  patient  be- 
canse  he  is  ashamed  of  himself.  And  if  he  paints  that  mnla 
true  to  life,  yon  will  not  htngh.  You  will  say :  "  What  a  splen- 
did picture  of  a  male  1 "  * '  What  a  master  is  he  who  can  paint 
a  mole  so  dose  to  life  I  **  Why,  I  saw  a  mule  painted  in 
6L  PeterBburg,  by  that  great  animal  punter,  Schryer,  whidi 
fldd  for  $15,000.  A  single  mule  eating  a  lock  of  hay,  while 
the  original  mule  from  which  he  painted  it  conld  be  bought  for 
tl-30 1  Now,  the  people  did  not  langh  at  that  mule.  They 
stood  in  front  of  it  almost  as  religiously  as  they  stand  before  a 
Qreek  Madonna.  They  said  :  "  What  a  great  master  fa 
Sehiycrl "    Bat  another  artist,  a  witty  artist,  painted  that  same 
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mule  as  trathfhny  aa  Schiyer  did,  then,  like  the  witty  writera, 
he  oommenced  to  exaggerate  it  He  ran  one  of  his  ears  up 
through  the  trees,  and  the  chickens  were  —  roosting  on  itt 
He  spread  the  other  ear  around  on  the  ground,  and  the  boys 
fPOQ — skating  on  it  I  Then  he  set  that  mule  to  kicking.  He 
nade  him  seem  to  kick  a  thousand  times  a  minute.  Now,  no 
mule  can  kick  over  seven,  or  eight,  or  nine  hundred  times  a 
minute.  The  people  all  laughed  at  the  exaggerated  mule,  but 
not  at  the  true  mule. 

So,  I  say,  the  caricaturists  like  John  Leech  and  Cruikshanks 
are  wits,  while  the  true  artist  like  Sdiryer  can  never  be  any« 
thing  but  a  humorist,  as  long  as  he  sticks  to  tlie  absolute  truth. 

Irony,  satire  and  ridicule  are  a  species  of  wit,  because  they 
all  untrue.    The  ironical  Antony  says : 

^^  Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus  and  the  rest, 
{For  BnUvs  is  a/n  honorable  7n/in).^^ 

Antony's  statement  every  Roman  knew  to  be  untrue.    It 
wit — tlie  wit  of  Ridicule. 

"  Ridicule  "  is  the  strong  weapon  of  the  lawyer.  To  ridicule 
an  opposing  lawyer's  serious  speech,  you  have  simply  to  ex 
aggerate  it  So  ridicule  is  simply  exaggeration.  It  is  simplj 
deformed  truth,  or  lying.  Take  pure  pathos  anytime  and 
multiply  it  by  twenty,  exaggerate  it,  and  it  becomes  wit  li 
one  law;}'er  makes  a  pathetic  speech,  and  a  true  speech,  the 
only  way  to  ruin  its  eftect  on  a  jury  is  to  ridicule  it  For 
instance,  I  heard  a  lawyer  trying  to  win  the  8ym])athy  of  the 
jury  for  his  client  It  was  a  hoiriicide  case.  A  man  had  killed 
his  best  friend  in  a  moment  of  anger : 

**0h,  my  client  felt  so  bad  when  he  killed  his  friend,"  began 
tfie  lawyer,  *'for  he  loved  that  friend  as  he  did  a  brotlier. 
And  when  in  a  fit  of  passion  he  struck  him,  it  broke  liis  own 
heart  When  he  saw  tliat  friend  fiill  down,  he  knelt  down  by 
his  expiring  form.  His  tears  fell  down  on  the  face  of  his  dead 
friend,  and  a  feeling  of  remorse  broke  his  heart." 

Well^  he  won  the  sympathy  of  the  jury,  for  what  he  said 
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was  tme.  Now,  ths  opposing  lawyer  was  not  focdilh  e 
to  deny  thesfl  BtatenMnta.  He  would  aot  impeach  hie  own 
veraeity  before  tlie  jury  by  doing  ao.  So  nothing  was  Irft  Irat 
to  ridicule  them,  which  he  did  in  this  muiner ; 

"  Yes,"  he  began  in  weeping  tones.  "  Tet,  he  did  feel  bid 
when  he  killed  his  friend.  The  tears  did  roll  down  his  oheejn. 
Rolled  clear  down  into  his  boote.  Then  he  took  off  one  boot 
and  emptied  it.  Then  he  cried  some  more.  Then  he  took 
off  his  other  boot.  Then  he  tied  his  hutdkerchiaf  around  liis 
trousers.    Cried  'em  fnll.    Bohool    BohooT' 

When  be  got  through  wiUi  his  moek  pathos  the  fary  wen 
all  laughing,  and  the  effect  of  the  solemn  speech  was  miniad. 
Not  only  that,  but  whenerer  daring  the  trial  the  grief  of  th* 
murderer  was  referred  to  fay  the  opposing  counsel,  it  inrari^ 
bly  brought  a  laugh  of  derision  throughout  the  court-room. 

Any  scene  or  incident  in  real  life,  if  described  truthfully, 
will  be  humor.  Take  the  simple  scene  of  two  married  women 
taking  leave  of  each  other  at  the  gate  on  a  mild  evening  and 
describe  it  truthfully,  and  it  will  be  humor.  To  illustrate,  two 
women  shake  hands  and  kiss  each  other  over  the  gate,  and  then 
commences  the  conversation: — 
"  Good-by  !" 

"Good-by !    Come  down  and  see  us  soon." 
"I  will.    Good-by!" 

"Good-by  !     Don't  forget  to  come  soon." 
"  No,  I  won't.     Don't  you  f oi^et  to  come  up." 
"I  won't.      Be  sure  and  bring  Sarah  Jaae  with  you  next 
time." 

"I  will.  I'd  have  brought  her  this  time,  but  she  wasnt 
very  well.    8he  wanted  to  come  awfully." 

"  Did  she,  now  P     That  was  too  bad !     Be  sure  and  bring 
her  next  time." 
"  I  wilL    And  you  be  sure  and  bring  baby." 
"I  will,    I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  he's  cut  another  tooth," 
"You  don't  say  sol    How  many  has  he  now?" 
"  Five.    It  ma^ee  him  awfully  cross." 
"  I  dare  say  it  does  this  hot  weather." 
"  Well,  good-by !     Don't  forget  to  come  down." 
'*  Ko,  I  won't    Don't  you  forget  to  come  up.    Good-by  I" 
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"  Good-by  ! "  {very  laud.) 

The  above  simple  dialogue  is  pnre  hnmor.  The  same  tmth- 
fal  dialogae,  if  it  ended  in  a  point,  might  be  wit.  In  one  of 
my  Saratoga  letters  I  gave  this  dialogue  ending  in  a  point : 

A  New  Yorker  was  introduced  to  a  Cleveland  gentleman  to> 
day,  and  not  hearing  liis  name  distinctly,  remarked  : 

"I  beg  your  par^n,  sir,  but  I  didn't  catch  your  name." 

**But  my  name  is  a  very  hard  one  to  catcli,"  replied  the 
gentleman  ;  ^^  perhaps  it  is  the  hardest  name  you  ever  heard." 

^*  Hardest  name  I  ever  heard  ?  I'll  bet  a  bottle  ot  wine  that 
my  name  is  harder,^  replied  the  New  Yorker, 

"All  right,"  said  the  Cleveland  man.  "My  name  is  Stone 
— ^Amasa  Stone.  Stone  is  hard  enough,  isn't  it,  to  take  this 
bottle  oi  wine  \ " 

"Prettyhard  name,"  exclaimed  tlie  New  Yorker,  "  but  my 
name  is  Harder — ^Norman  B.  Harder.  I  bet  my  name  was 
Harder,  and  it  is!  " 

It  is  a  very  easy  matter  to  separate  tlie  humorists  from  the 
wits  or  rather  the  humor  from  the  wit.  Dickens,  except  in 
cases  like  the  speech  of  Buzfuz  and  the  Pickwick  proposal, 
was  a  humorist  Dean  Swift,  Juvenal,  Cervantes  and  Nasby 
are  satirists  or  wits.  Josh  Billings,  Twain,  Artemus  Ward, 
Orpheus  C.  Kerr  and  John  Phcehix  nre  F(»metinie8  wits  and 
sometimes  humorists.  Max  Adler  and  Bill  Nve  jire  botli 
Baron-Munchausen  liars  or  wits.  Adler's  wit  consists  in  sim- 
ple exaggeration,  as  is  illustrated  in  his  account  of  accurate 
shooting.  The  Danhury  News  man  is  a  pure  humorist,  while 
Aleck  Sweet  and  Mr.  Lewis,  the  Detroit  Free  Press  man, 
are  wits,  humorists,  and  sometimes  satirists.  Nasby  has  never 
written  anything  but  satire.  His  Confederate  Crossroads 
satires,  and  they  alone,  have  made  him  famous  in  America. 

Bdw  8tanmierin£r  'William  Sanders  'Wanted  Free  Speech. 

Eli  Perkins. 

William  Sanders,  the  chairman  of  the  Cliampion  Lecture 
Association,  in  Stevens  Point,  Wis.,  is  the  joker  of  the  North- 
He  is  not  a  joke-teller,  but  a  joke-perpetrator,  and  his 
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etammering  jokes  sie  faTniHap  to  everyone  in  the  onmtiy. 
Last  week  Bill  disappeared  from  the  Point,  and  this  wmk  Hw 
villagers  heard  of  him  down  at  Mndison,  the  Btsto  eqdtaL 
They  eaid  he  was  getting  some  kind  of  a  hill  throiigh  tiw 
Le^slatnre. 

When  I  asked  Bill  where  he  bad  been  he  poekered  npUi 
month  and  replied : 

"  I-I-Pve  been  down  to  M-H-MadiBon,  the  (KspitaL" 

"  What  have  jon  been  down  tothe  capital  fiir,  Mr.  Saodenl" 
I  asked. 

"  I-I-IVe  been  down  to  see  the  memoen  of  the  14egjegiil»> 
tnre," 

"What  did  joQ  want  to  sea  the  membeis  of  the  legialatiin 
fori" 

"W-w-wby  I  wanted  to  get  them  to  change  the  s-fr^^te 
coD-con-tionstitation. " 

*<  Why,  what's  the  matter  of  the  state  constitation  I"  I  as^d, 
in  amazement 

"  Why,  its  a  lie,  s-s-sir,  and  I  want  it  c-c-changed." 

"What  I  the  Wisconsin  State  Constitntion  a  lie?  How  ii 
that*" 

"Well,  the  Con-Constitution  gnarantees  to  eveiy  man  fr-fr 
free  si)-sp-speech,  don't  it  J" 

"Yes,  .the  Constitntion  gnarantees  free  speech  to  every 
citizen  in  Wisconsin,  I  believe," 

"  Well,  do^lo-dog  on  it,  then  I  wa-wa-want  iWr-iree  sp-ep- 
speech,  or  I  want  the  d-d-daog  thing  ch-cb-changed!"  exclaimed 
Kll 

Bailey  On  Hooping  a  Bairel. 

Patting  a  hoop  on  the  family  flonr  barrel  is  an  operation 
that  will  hardly  bear  an  encore.  The  woman  generally  at> 
tempts  it  before  the  man  comes  liome  to  dimier.  She  sets  the 
hoop  up  on  the  end  of  the  staves,  takes  a  deliberate  aim  with 
the  rolling-pin,  and  then  ahntting  both  eyes  brings  the  pin 
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doHn  with  all  the  force  of  one  arm,  while  the  other  instino* 
tively  shields  her  face.  Then  she  makes  a  dive  for  the  camphor 
and  imbleached  mnalin,  and  when  the  man  comes  home  she  is 
sitting  back  oi  the  stove,  thinking  of  8t  Stephen  and  the 
other  martyrs,  while  a  burnt  dinner  and  the  camphor  are 
straggling  herocially  for  the  mastery.  He  says  if  she  had 
kept  her  temper  she  wouldn't  have  got  hurt  And  he  visits 
the  barrel  himself,  and  puts  the  hoop  on  very  carefully,  and 
adjusts  it  so  nicely  to  the  top  of  every  stave  that  only  a  few 
■mart  knocks,  apparently,  are  needed  to  bring  it  dcTm  all  right; 
then  he  laughs  to  himself  to  think  what  a  fuss  his  wife  kicked 
op  for  a  simple  matter  that  only  needed  a  little  patience  to  ad- 
jnst  itself;  and  then  he  gets  the  hammer,  and  fetches  the  hoop 
a  sharp  rap  on  one  side,  and  the  other  flies  up  and  catches  him 
on  the  bridge  of  the  nose,  filling  his  soul  with  wrath  and  his 
eyes  with  tears,  and  the  next  instant  the  barrel  is  flying  across 
the  room,  accompanied  by  the  hammer,  and  another  candidate 
for  camphor  and  rag  is  enrolled  in  Uie  great  army  that  is  un- 
ceasingly marching  toward  the  grave. 

Burdette's  Life  Pictures. 

A  boy  asks  questions.  If  there  was  any  truth  in  the  theory 
of  transmigration,  when  a  boy  died  ;he  would  t^o  into  an  inter- 
rogation point  A  boy  knows  where  the  first  snowdrop  lifts 
and  where  die  last  Indian  paint  lingers.  His  pockets  are  cabi- 
nets. He  drags  from  them  curious  fossils  that  lie  don't  know 
the  names  of.  He  knows  where  the  herbs  gn)w  that  have 
marvelous  medical  properties,  and  he  nearly  sends  the  rest  of 
the  &mily  to  the  graveyard  by  making  practical  testa  upon 
them.  The  boy  has  his  superstitions,  and  he  carries  in  his 
pocket  one  particular  marble — be  it  brummio,  agate  or  blood 
allfij — which  when  he  loses,  he  sees  ])anic  and  bankruptcy 
coming,  and  retii*es  before  tlie  crash  comes  with  his  pockets 
lilll  of  shillings  and  a  credit^>rs'  meeting  in  the  back  room.  He 
ham  a  diarm  to  cure  warts  on  the  hand;  he  has  a  marvelous  in- 
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Btanct  lor  the  woods.  Ai  he  grows  older  be  wants  to  be  a  mis- 
Bionar;  or  a  pirate,  and  bo  &r  as  there  ia  any  preference,  h» 
voold  rather  be  a  pirate — a  profeeeion  in  which  there  an 
more  opportnnitieB  for  making  money  and  fewer  chances  of 
being  devoured  raw.  He  hates  company,  for  it  carries  him  to 
the  second  table  and  leaves  him  no  pie.  He  never  walks  down* 
stairs,  but  adopts  the  single-?^  narrow-gauge  passenger 
tramway  and  soon  cnres  the  other  members  of  the  &mily  of 
the  practice  of  setting  the  water-pitcher  on  the  balustOT  post. 
He  asks  with  alarming  freqnen^^  for  a  new  hat,  and  wean  it 
in  the  lur  or  on  tiie  groimd  ten  tintes  more  than  on  his  head. 
Poor  Tom  loves  aa  he  makes  mischiefl  He  mnsses  his  8ister*t, 
raffle  and  gets  severely  reprimanded. 

But  some  neighboi's  Tom  comes  in  and  makes  the  most 
helpless,  hopelesB,  abject,  chaotic  wreck  of  that  raffle  that  it 
can  be  distorted  into,  and  all  the  reproach  he  gets  is,  "Must  he 
go  so  sooni"  But  poor  Tom  gets  weary  and  drops  off  into  flie 
wonderland  of  a  boy's  dreams,  and  no  mother  who  has  not 
dragged  a  sleepy  boy  o£E  the  lounge  at  nine  o'clock  and  led 
him  np-Btairs  can  uiderstand  the  Herculean  grasp  with  which 
a  square  sleep  takes  hold  of  a  boy,  bow  fearfully  limber  and 
limp  it  makes  him,  and  how  it  develops  innumerable  joints 
that  work  both  ways.  He  never  relates  his  dreams  till  every* 
one  else  in  the  family  has  told  theirs,  and  there  and  then  he 
comes  in  like  a  back  comity  with  the  necessary  majority.  In 
time  Tom  comes  to  desire  a  tail-coat  and  glove-fitting  boots. 
Before  he  has  worn  his  father's  arctics  —  on  his  feet,  and  his 
mother's  slippers — on  his  jacket  It  dawns  upon  Tom  that  he 
has  handa— a  pair,  a  good  hand.  And  when  he  goes  to  the 
first  cborch  sociable  with  his  sister,  on  account  of  the  absence 
of  some  other  Tom,  he  finds  that  he  has  eleven  hands,  and  he 
wonders  where  the  eleventh  one  came  from.  Now  his  mother 
never  cuts  his  hair  with  a  pair  of  sdssors  that  have  cnt  miles 
and  miles  of  calico,  and  vast  eternities  of  paper,  and  snarls 
and   tangles  of  string,  and  hava  snuffed  caudles,  and  pared 


apples,  and  trimmed  lamp-wicks,  and  pried  op  carpet-tacks,  and 
trimmed  the  iamilj  nallB,  aud  have  done  their  level  best  at  the 
uunal  straggle  of  cutting  stovepipe  lengths  in  two.  Now  he 
knows  that  man's  npper  lip  was  destined  b^  nature  to  be  a 
Donatache  paetare.  How  exquisitely  reserved  he  ia;  with  what 
delicate  action  does  be  make  the  first  preliminary  investigatioa 
in  order  that  be  may  detect  the  first  symptoms  of  a  velvety 
renstauce.  And  when  he  has  fouud  tliat  it  is  there  and  only 
needs  to  be  brought  out,  bow  be  walks  down  to  the  barber's 
■hop,  gazing  anxiously  into  the  window,  and — ^walks  past. 

At  last,  when  he  musters  up  courage  enough  to  go  inside 
and  climbs  into  the  chair,  and  is  just  on  the  point  of  whisper- 
ing to  the  barber  that  he  would  like  a  shave,  in  comes  some 
modem  £san,  with  beaid  aa  long  as  Tom's  arm,  and  frightens 
it  out  of  him,  and  he  Itas  bis  hair  cnt  ag^n,  for  the  third  time 
that  week,  so  short  that  the  barber  holds  it  in  his  teeth,  cuts  it 
with  a  file,  trims  it  with  a  smoothing  plane,  and  parts  it  with 
a  straight  edge  and  a  scratch  awl.  Nobody  ever  did  know 
bow  a  boy  gets  hold  of  his  lather's  razor,  and  when  the  boy 
gela  it  he  hardly  know?  what  to  do  with  it.  In  the  course  of 
a  few  minutes  Uie  blade  buckles  on  him  and  cuts  every  one  of 
his  four  fingers.  Tlien  ho  cuts  the  strop  with  it,  and  would  cut 
it  oftener  if  tlie  strop  lasted  longer.  Then  he  knocks  it  against 
the  side  of  the  mug,  drops  it  on  the  floor  and  steps  on  it ;  but 
is  pleased  to  find  that  none  of  tlie  nicks  in  it  are  as  large  as 
aaw-teetb.  Then  he  wonders  Chat  a  man's  nose  is  so  put  upon 
his  &ce  that  a  man  cannot  get  at  his  own  with  a  razor  without 
atanding  on  his  head.  He  slaslies  his  nose,  cuts  the  comers  of 
his  mouth,  and  makes  a  disagreeable  cut  on  his  lip  that  makea 
it  look  afi  though  it  had  Juut  come  out  of  a  free-fight  with  s 
atmw-CDtter.  But  he  leamu  just  before  he  cuta  his  upper  lip 
dear  ofi'  and  his  moustache  comes  on  again.  Although  without 
«olor,  it  can  be  felt —  very  aoH  felt  And  then  Tom  has  to 
fludure  in  quiet  every  sort  of  attack  from  the  other  members 
«f  &e  &mily  about  his  face  being  dirty ;  that  he  had  better  oae 
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A  ipotrnfiil  of  croam  and  a  piece  of  tlie  eal^B  taD  to  hAm  Ui 
npper  tip ;  and  the  tannts  of  his  asbet  and  jrooBger  brodur, 
who  ask  him  and  ay  to  the  company  reapeotiTely,  "Tom^ 
ruBin'  a  monetache."  Bat  it  grovi  —  ahort  in  Ute  middle  and 
Teiy  no  longer  at  tlie  ends.  Don't  laugh  at  it ;  encomige  it ; 
looax  It  along ;  draw  it  oat ;  Bpeak  kindly  of  it  'Bvea  after  it 
'has  grown  long  enough  to  be  felt  it  cansea  tronble.  It  II  mon 
obetmate  than  a  meetBchaom  pipe  in  taking  otdor. 

*8q.alra  3kagg»  and  tha  "fharaoh  Mhl*     ^ 

''Ton  8ee,"aaid  iha  'squire,  pltciiing  hiavt^oe  to  an  engat^ 
ral  altitude,  "  it  wui  sorter  &ia  way.  lAst  dhueaday  was  a 
week  ago,  I  sailed  down  from  Gwinnett  to  AHan^  with  seven 
bags  of  cotton.  Arter  I  sold  'em  I  kinder  loaied  roim*,  lookin* 
at  things  in  general,  an'  feelin'  jest  as  happy  as  you  please, 
when  who  should  I  run  a^^  but  Knmel  Blasengame.  Me  an* 
the  kumel  nsed  to  be  boya  together,  an'  we  wuz  aa  thick  aa 
five  Uttena  In  a  rag  basket  We  drunk  onten  the  same  good, 
an*  we  got  the  tint  snatched  onten  db  by  the  same  bandj-l^jged 
school-teacher.  I  wnz  gitten  aa  lonesome  as  a  rain-crow  afore 
I  stnu^  Dp  with  the  kumeL  an'  I  wnz  glad  to  see  him.  We 
knocked  aronn'  town  right  smartnaUy,  an'  the  kumel  inter- 
jnoed  me  to  a  whole  raft  of  feUers — mighty  nice  boys  they  wwt^ 
too.    Arter  supper,  the  knmel  says : 

"*Ska^8,'say8  he,  'les'go  to  my  room  whar  we  kin  talk 
over  old  times  sorter  comfortable  an'  ondistnrbed  like. ' 

""Greeable,'sayB  I,  an' we  walked  a  sqnare  or  so  an'  turned 
into  an  alley,  an*  walked  up  a  narrer  par  of  stars.  The 
knmel  gin  a  tittle  rap  at  a  green  door,  an'  a,  stick-lookin'  mei* 
latter  popped  out  an'  axed  qs  in.  He  was  the  perlitest  nij^er 
jfou  ever  seen.  He  jest  got  up  an'  spun  aronn'  like  a  tom-cat 
with  his  tail  afire.  The  room  wnz  as  fine  as  a  fiddle,  an'  full 
of  pictures  an'  Bofys,  an*  the  cheers  wuz  as  soft  OS  Itim'a  wool, 
an'  I  thought  to  mesell  that  the  kumel  wnz  a  Ingsnriant  cobs. 
Thar  woi  s  lot  oi  mighty  nice  tellers  soattered  loon'  aJaffin' 
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an*  artalkm*  qnite  Mwhable  Hke.    Aperient,  Ae  IcmnelwnHaC 

much  sot  back,  for  he  sorter  Is&d  to  himeelf,  sa*  then  he  says : 

"'Boys,' Baya  he,  '  I  have  fetdied  ap  a  fran'.    Jedge  £Gj^ 

tower,  this  is  'Squire  SkaggB,  of  GvinnetL    Major  Brifjgi, 

'  an*  80  on  all  ronn*.    Then  tlie  knniel  tonu  to 


me  an'  says : 

'*  <  Beallj,  I  wnxn't  ezpectin*  company,  Skaggs,  bat  tlie 
members  of  the  Yoong  Men's  Ohriston  'Sosaahnn  make  mj 
room  thdr  heoiiqiiatters.* 

"I  npe  an'  says  I  was  mighty  glad  to  meet  &a  bogn.  I 
nsed  beaPrematiy'Bsptis'nQrsdf  afinelgottoeosian'tfu 
Yankees,  an*  I  her  always  had  a  sorter  hankerin*  arter  piooa 
folks.  They  all  lafied  an'  shnk  ban's  over  agin,  an'  we  sot 
thar  a-smokin'  an'  archawin'  jest  as  mnchuel  as  yon  pleas^.  I 
diBrememher  how  it  come  np,  bnt  presently  Uajor  Brings  gits 
up  an'  says : 

" '  Kuraelf  what  about  that  new  parlor  game  yon  got  oat  the 
odier  day  I ' 

** '  Oh,*  says  the  knmel,  lookin'  sorter  sheepish,  '  that  wax  a 
hmnbng.     I  can't  make  no  bead  nor  tail  outen  it' 

*< '  m  bet  I  kin  manage  it,'  says  Jedge  Higbtower,  qaits 
animated  like. 

"  *  ril  show  yoQ  bow,  Jedge,  with  pleasure,'  says  tbe  knmel, 
an'  then  he  went  to  tbe  table,  milocked  a  box,  an'  tnck  a  deck 
of  keerds  an*  a  whole  lot  of  little  what-yoo-may^allemB,  simi- 
larly to  horn  buttons,  some  white  an*  some  red." 

*Sqaire  Skaggs  paused,  and  supplied  his  tdrdeas  jaws  with 
a  fresh  quid  of  tobacco. 

"  It  ain*t  no  use  to  tell  yon  any  more.  When  them  fellen 
got  done  lamia*  me  that  game  I  didn't  have  money  enoogb  to 
take  me  down  stars.  I  say,  I  looked  a  leede  wild,  for  when 
the  Jedge  closed  the  box  he  said : 

"  *  We  hoT  had  a  pleasant  evenin*,  'Squu'e.  Youll  find  the 
komel  vaitin*  for  yon  <m.  &e  steps,  and  hell  give  yon  yoor 
money  back.' 


WIT  AHD  HUMQii  20 

^^  I  ain^  never  laid  eyes  on  the  knmel  sence,  an'  when  I  do 
thar's  goin'  to  be  a  case  for  the  Knrriner — ^jon  mind  mj  words. 
I  seed  Bufe  Lester  next  day — ^yon  know  Rufe;  he's  in  the 
legislator  now,  bnt  I  nsed  to  give  him  pop-corn  when  he 
wnzn't  so  high — I  seed  Rnfe  an'  he  sed  I  wnz  tnck  in  by  the 
Fharoah  men.  Tuck  in  ain't  no  name  for  it  Demed  if  X 
didn't  go  to  the  bottom  an'  ^t  skinned  alive." 

EU  FerldnB'  Book  Agent 

A  Philadelphia  book  agent  importoned  James  Watson,  a  rich 
and  close  New  York  man,  living  ont  at  Elizabeth,  until  ha 
bought  a  book  —  the  '^  Early  Christian  Martyrs."  Mr.  Watson 
didn't  want  the  book,  but  he  bought  it  to  get  rid  of  the  agent ; 
then«  taking  it  under  his  arm,  he  started  for  the  train  which 
takes  him  to  his  New  York  office. 

Mr.  Watson  hadn't  been  gone  long  before  Mrs.  Watson 
came  home  from  a  neighbor's.  The  book  agent  saw  her,  anC 
went  in  and  persuaded  the  wife  to  buy  another  copy  of  the 
■ame  book.  She  was  ignorant  of  the  fact  that  her  husband 
had  bought  the  same  book  in  the  morning.  When  Mr,  Watson 
came  back  from  New  York  at  night  Mrs.  Watson  showed  him 
the  book. 

"I  don't  want  to  see  it,"  said  Watson,  frowning  terribly. 

**  Why,  husband  ? "  asked  his  wife. 

'^  Because  tliat  rascally  book  agent  sold  me  the  same  book 
this  morning.  Now  we've  got  two  copies  of  tlie  same  book  — 
two  copies  of  the  *  Early  Christian  Martyrs,'  and ^" 

•*  But,  husband,  we  can " 

**No,  we  can't,  either!"  interrupted  Mr.  Watson.  "Thq 
nian  is  off  on  the  train  before  this<  Confound  it  t  I  could  kill 
the  fellow,  I " 

**  Why,  there  he  goes  to  the  depot  now,"  said  Mrs.  Watson, 
pointing  out  of  the  window  at  the  retreating  form  of  the  book 
agent  making  for  the  train. 
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**  But  ifa  too  late  to  eateb  him,  sad  Pm  not  dreMsd.  I'ta 
takoQ  oS  my  boots,  and * 

Jiut  then  Mr.  Stevens,  a  nei^bor  of  ]&.  Watson,  dz(n*li;f, 
when  Wstsoa  pounded  on  the  glass  in  a  frmdio  DUBmer,  iIiBQit 
trjghtening  the  horse. 

"Here,  Stevens,**  he  shouted,  "  yoaVe  hitched  np ;  won^ 
jon  ran /our  horae  dovn  to  the  trun  and  hdd  tint  book  aglMt 
tiU  I  oome  t    Bun  I    Otaixsh  %n  now  1  ** 

"  All  right,"  said  Jtr.  Stevens,  irtupplng  up  Wb  iMne  and 
tearing  down  the  road. 

Mr.  Steveca  reached  the  tndn  jnat  as  the  eondDotor  a 
"an  aboard!'* 

"Book  agent,**  he  /died,  as  Che  boolc  i 
the  trun.     **  Booh  agent  I  bold  on  1    Mr.  Watson  vaoto  to 
see  yon." 

*'Watson?  Watson  wants  to  see  me?  "repeated  the  moid- 
faiglj-pozzled  book  agent.  "  Oh,  I  know  what  he  wants !  be 
wanta  to  bay  one  of  my  books ;  bnt  I  cant  dubs  the  train  to 
sell  it  to  him.** 

*'  If  that  is  all  he  wanta,"  said  Mr.  Stevens,  driving  np  to 
the  car  window,  "  I  can  pay  for  it  and  take  it  back  to  him. 
How  mnch  is  it !  " 

"  Two  dollars  for  the  "  Eariy  Ohrtstian  Martyrs,'*  said  the 
book  agent,  as  he  reached  for  the  money  and  passed  the  hoA 
ont  through  the  car  window. 

JuBt  then  Mr.  Watson  arrived,  pnffing  and  blowing,  in  his 
shirt  sleeves.     As  he  saw  the  tr^  pnll  ont  he  was  too  Ml  ftn- 


"  Well,  I  got  it  for  yon,"  s^d  Stevens ;  "just  got  it,  and 
that's  all." 

"Gtotwhatr' 

"  The  book—  '  Early  Christian  Martyrs,'  and " 

"  By  —  the  —  great  —  guns !"  moaned  Wation,  as  he  placed 
his  hand  to  his  brow  and  fell  exhausted  onto  a  depot  seat. 
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Josh  BilllDffS  on  Ooartliiff. 

Gonrting  is  a  luxury,  it  is  sallad,  it  is  ise  water,  it  is  a  bever- 
idge,  it  is  the  pla  spell  ov  the  soul.  The  man  who  has  never 
courted  haz  lived  in  vain  :  he  haz  bin  a  blind  man  amung  land- 
skapes  and  waterskapes ;  he  has  bin  a  deff  man  in  the  land  ov 
hand  oi^ins,  and  by  the  (;ido  ov  murmuring  canals.  CSourting 
iz  like  2  little  springs  ov  eoft  water  that  steal  out  from  under  a 
rock  at  the  fut  ov  a  mountain  and  run  down  the  hill  side  by 
side  singing  and  dansing  and  spatering  each  uther,  eddying 
and  frothing  and  kaskading,  now  hiding  under  bank,  now  foil 
ov  Bun,  and  now  fall  ov  shadder,  till  bimeby  tha  jine  and  then 
tha  go  slow.  I  am  in  faver  ov  long  courting ;  it  gives  the 
parties  a  chance  to  find  out  each  uther's  trump  kards,  it  iz  good 
exercise,  and  is  jist  as  innersent  as  2  merino  lambs.  Gourting 
iz  like  strawberries  and  cream,  wants  tew  be  did  slow,  then  yu 
git  the  flaver.  I  have  saw  folks  git  ackquainted,  fall  in  luv, 
git  marrid,  sertel  down  and  git  tew  wurk,  in  3  weeks  from 
date.  This  is  jist  the  wa  sum  folks  lam  a  trade,  and  akounts 
for  the  grate  number  ov  almitey  mean  mechanicks  we  hav,  and 
the  poor  jobs  tha  turn  out. 

Perhaps  it  iz  best  i  shud  state  sum  good  advise  tew  yung 
men,  who  are  about  tew  court  witii  a  final  view  to  matrimony, 
Bz  it  waz.  In  the  fiist  plase,  yung  man,  yu  want  tew  git  yure 
system  awl  rite,  and  then  find  a  yung  woman  who  iz  willing 
tew  be  courted  on  the  square.  Tlie  nex  thing  is  tew  find  out 
how  old  she  is,  which  yu  kau  dew  bi  asking  her  and  she  will  sa 
that  she  is  19  years  old,  and  this  yu  will  find  won't  be  far  from 
out  ov  the  wa.  Tlie  nex  best  thing  iz  tew  begin  moderate ;  say 
onse  every  nite  in  the  week  for  the  fust  six  months,  incretising 
the  dose  as  the  pasheint  seems  to  require  it.  It  is  a  fust  rate 
wa  tew  court  the  girl's  mother  a  le(?ttle  on  die  start,  for  there  iz 
o&e  thing  a  woman  never  despizes,  and  tliat  iz,  a  leettle  good 
oonrting,  if  it  is  dun  strikly  on  the  square.  After  the  fust  year 
ju  will  begin  to  be  well  ackquainted  and  will  begin  tew  like 


fhe  bioneea.  Thare  is  one  thing  I  alwus  advise,  and  flut  Is 
not  to  swop  {ologn&  oftener  than  onse  in  10  daze,  Dnless  ya 
fbrgit  how  the  gal  looks. 

Okasionall;  yu  want  tew  look  BOny  and  draw  in  yore  wind 
8B  the  jn  had  pain,  this  wiU  set  the  gal  tewteazing  ya  tew  find 
out  what  lulfi  yn.  Evening  meetings  are  a  good  thing  to  tend, 
it  wUl  keep  ynrereiiggion  in  tnne;  and  then  ifthe  gal  happens 
to  be  thare,  bi  acksiden^  she  kan  ask  ya  tew  go  hum  with  hear. 

Az  a  ginral  thing  i  wouldn't  brag  on  other  gals  match  when 
iwascoarting,  it  mitelodcaxthoya  koa  tew  match.  Ifyawill 
coort  3  years  in  this  wa,  awl  the  time  on  the  square,  if  yn  donH 
sa  it  iz  a  leettle  the  slikest  time  in  your  life,  yu  kan  git  meaa- 
ored  for  a  hat  at  my  expense,  and  pa  fer  it.  Dont  oonrt  for 
mnnny,  nor  bnty,  nor  relashans,  these  things  are  jist  abont  as 
onsartin  as  the  kerosene  ile  refining  bissoess,  liabel  tew  git  oat 
ov  repair  and  bust  at  enny  minnit 

Conrt  a  gal  for  fan,  for  the  lav  ya  bear  her,  fbr  the  vartae 
and  biasness  thare  is  in  her  ;  court  her  for  a  wife  and  for  s 
mother,  court  her  as  ya  wad  court  a  farm-  —for  the  strengtli  ov 
the  sile  and  the  parfeckshun  ov  the  title ;  court  her  as  tho  she 
wan't  a  fale,  and  ya  a  nother  ;  court  her  in  the  kitchen,  in  the 
parlor,  over  the  wash-tab,  and  at  the  planner ;  court  this  wa, 
yung  man,  and  if  yn  don't  git  a  good  wife  and  she  don't  git  a 
good  hnstband,  the  fait  won't  be  in  the  oonrdng. 

Yung  man,  yn  kan  rely  upon  Josh  Billings,  and  if  yu  kant 
make  these  roles  wark  jist  send  for  him  and  he  will  sho  ya 
how  the  thing  is  did,  aud  it  ehant  koat  ya  a  cent 

Leiwla  OD  Mean  Hen. 

At  d  o'clock  yesterday  moniing  an  old  woman  sat  in  the 
Michigan  Central  station  wiping  the  tears  from  her  eyes.  It 
was  nobody's  business  in  particular  to  inqoire  whether  she  had 
fellen  heir  to  a  million  dollars  or  was  travelling  through  life 
with  a  broken  heart,  bat  one  certain  man  stepped  forward  after 
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A  time  and  made  some  inquiries.  Then  lie  paaiied  aroond 
among  the  crowd  and  said  : 

'*  Qentlemen,  here  is  a  poor  old  woman  who  wants  to  get  to 
CSoInmbns.    Let's  take  np  a  collection." 

In  the  coarse  of  foar  or  fire  minutes  a  pnrse  of  $8  was  made 
vpt  bnt  when  lie  bad  counted  it  the  man  said : 

"GtendemoD,  let's  chip  in  enoogh  more  to  bny  beranew 
dresa.    Fm  a  poor  man,  but  here's  a  quarter  for  the  old  lad/." 

The  -pane  was  now  increased  to  nearly  $7,  and  the  woman 
had  jnst  pocketed  the  money  when  a  man  stepped  forward  and 
nid  to  the  collector  of  the  purse  : 

'^Wliy,  Banks,  is  this  yon  I " 

*' Of  coarse  it  is.** 

*'  And  that  woman  is  yonr  own  wife  I  ** 

^^Well,  Mr.  Knickerbocker,"  replied  the  man  as  be  bat- 
toned  bis  coat,  "  it's  a  mighty  mean  man  who  won't  chip  in  a 
qoarter  to  buy  his  own  wife  a  dress  and  help  her  off  on  a 
viajtl" 

Hark  Tw«ln  at  ths  TOmb  of  ^'^^^m 
^e  weeping  Twain  stood  with  bowed  head  before  tlie  grare 
of  Adam.     As  the  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks  be  thos 
mourned: 

*'Tbe  tomb  of  Adam  (  how  touching  it  was,  here  in  a  land 
of  atrangers,  far  away  from  borne  and  iriends  !  True,  he  was 
ablood-relatJon  ;  though  a  distant  otic,  still  a  relation  I  Tlie 
unerring  instinct  of  nature  thrilled  its  recognition.  Tite  foun- 
tain of  my  filial  affection  was  stirred  to  its  profoundest  dcptlis, 
and  I  gave  way  to  tumultuous  emotion,  I  leaned  upon  a 
pillar  and  burst  into  tears.  I  deem  it  no  sliamo  to  liave  wept 
over  ibe  grave  of  my  poor  dead  relative.  Let  him  who  would 
ineer  at  my  emotion  close  this  volume.  Noble  old  man — be 
did  not  live  to  see  his  cliild  ;  and  I —  I —  I,  alas  I  did  not  live 
to  see  him.  Weighed  down  by  sorrow  and  disappointment, 
Iw  diad  before  I  was  bom, —  six  thousand  brief  eommen 


before  1  was  boni.  But  let  iu  try  to  hear  it  wiOi  finlitade.  Life 

ufl  traet  tie  is  better  off  where  lie  is.   Let  as  take  ooiblwt  In  tiie 
thftnght  that  hia  losi  is  oor  eternal  gain." 

Max  AdlCT  on  OotDg  to  BUspt. 

Mr.  Bntterwic^  of  Boxboroii^  had  a  fit  of  sUepIeamess 
one  nig^t  lately,  and  after  vainlj  trring  to  lose  hlm^lf  in 
idnmber,  he  happened  to  remember  that  he  onoe  reftd  ta  an  al- 
manac that  ft  TTmn  coold  pot  Hrqifalf  to  flieep  by  imagining  that 
hesawafiockofBheep  jumping  over  a  fence,  and  l^eonatiog 
them  as  they  jumped. 

He  determined  to  try  ibe  experiment,  and  cloring  his  eyes, 
he  &Dcied  the  aheep  jamping,  laxA  began  to  count  He  had 
reached  his  hundred  and  fortieth  sheep,  and  was  bciginning  to 
doze  0^  when  Mrs.  Bntterwick  snddenly  said : 

"Joseph!" 

"Oh,  what  I" 

"  I  believe  that  yellow  hen  wants  to  set" 

*'  Oh,  don't  bother  me  with  such  nonseose  as  that  now.  Do 
keep  qniet  and  go  to  sleep.** 

Then  Bntterwick  started  his  sheep  again,  and  commenced  to 
comtt  agmn.  He  got  np  to  one  hundred  and  twenty,  and  was 
teeling  as  if  he  would  drop  off  at  any  moment,  and  jnst  as  his 
hundred  and  twenty-first  sheep  was  about  to  take  that  fence, 
one  of  the  twins  began  to  cry. 

"HangthatchHdl"  he  ehonted  at  Mrs.  Bntterwick.  "Why 
-An't  you  tend  to  it  and  put  it  to  sleep  I  Hash  up,  yon  little 
bnp,  orFUepankyoal" 

When  Mrs.  Bntterwick  had  quieted  it,  Bntterwick,  although 
a  little  nervoDS  and  excited,  concluded  to  try  it  again.  Tail- 
ing on  the  imaginary  mutton,  he  began. 

Only  sizty-fonr  sheep  had  slid  over  the  fence  when  Butter^ 
wick's  mother-in-law  knocked  at  the  door  and  aeked  if  he  was 
awake.    When  she  learned  that  he  was  she  said  she  believed 
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he  had  forgotten  to  dose  the  hack  shutters,  and  she  thought  she 
Itasrd  hurglars  in  the  yard. 

Then  Butterwick  arose  in  wrath  and  went  down  to  see  about 
it.  He  ascertained  diat  the  shutters  were  closed  as  usual,  and 
as  he  returned  to  bod  he  resolved  that  Mrs.  Butterwick^s  mother 
would  leave  the  house  for  good  in  the  morning,  or  he  would. 

However,  he  tliought  he  might  as  well  give  the  almanac  plan 
another  trial,  and  setting  the  sheep  in  motion  he  began  to 
oonnt.  This  time  he  reached  two  hundred  and  forty,  and 
would  probably  have  got  to  sleep  before  the  three  hundredth 
sheep  jumped,  had  not  Mix's  new  dog  in  the  next  yard  become 
suddenly  homesick,  and  began  to  express  his  feelings  in  a  series 
of  prolonged  and  exasperating  howls. 

Butterwick  wa3  indignant.  Neglecting  the  sheep,  he  leaped 
firom  the  bed,  and  began  to  bombard  Mix's  new  dog  with  boots, 
soap-cups,  and  every  loose  object  he  could  lay  his  hands  on. 
He  hit  the  animal  at  last  with  a  plaster  bust  of  Daniel  Webster, 
and  induced  the  dog  to  retreat  to  the  stable  and  tiiink  all  about 
home  in  silericc. 

It  seemed  almost:  ridiculous,  to  resume  those  sheep  again, 
but  he  determined  to  give  the  almanac  man  one  more  chance, 
and  so  as  they  began  to  jump  the  fence  he  began  to  count,  and 
after  seeing  the  eighty-second  safely  over,  he  was  gliding  gen- 
tly into  the  land  of  dreams,  when  Mrs.  Butterwick  rolled  out 
of  bed  and  fell  on  tlie  floor  with  such  violence  that  she  waked 
the  twins  and  started  them  crying,  while  Butterwick's  mother- 
in-law  came  down-stairs,  four  steps  at  a  time,  to  ask  if  they  felt 
that  earthquake. 

The  situation  was  too  awful  for  words.  Butterwick  regarded 
it  for  a  minute  with  speechless  indignation,  and  then  seizing  a 
pillow  he  went  over  to  the  sofa  in  the  back  sitting-room  and 
lay  down  on  the  lounge. 

He  fell  asleep  in  t^^n  minutes  without  the  assistance  of  the 
almanac,  but  he  dreamed  all  night  that  he  was  being  butted 
Mmmd  the  equator  by  a  Cotswold  ram,  and  he  awoke  in  the 
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morning  with  a  terrible  hsadacbe  and  a  oonTiclion  dut  iheqi 
are  good  enou^  fiir  wool  and  chops,  but  not  worth  a  oent  u  s 
narootie. 

areefc  Hamor, 

The  writings  of  .^lachines  are  foil  of  Greek  humor  which  is 
often  spoiled  by  the  translators.  Socrates  was  the  founder  ot 
the  Greek  school  of  humor  as  well  as  philosophy.  When 
Socrates  died  in  Athens,  Plato,  Antisthenee  and  other  pupils 
opened  schools  to  teach  the  Ghoek  boys.  Much  of  the  humor 
of  the  seven  wise  men  of  Greece  was  by  |ax>ving  a  lie  to  be 
tme.     For  instance,  CSuyrippus  said  one  d^  to  Geanthee : 

"  I  con  prove  yoQ  to  be  a  Teiyfool  man." 

*'How  so  Chiysippua  1  *• 

"This  way,  listen :  Whatever  you  say  oomes  out  of  you' 
month  i" 

"Yes." 

-'  Well,  yon  say  snakes ;  therefore  snakes  come  out  of  yoiu 
month." 

Bret  Harte  on  Ah  Sin. 

Which  I  wleh  to  remark— 

And  1117  language  ia  plain- 
That  fbr  wajra  that  are  dark 

And  ibr  tricks  that  are  vain 
The  heathen  Chinee  is  peculiar, 

Which  the  same  I  wonld  rise  to  ttcpUa. 

Ah  Bin  was  his  name ; 

And  I  shall  not  denjr 
In  n^iard  to  the  same 

What  that  name  might  Imply ; 
But  his  smile  it  was  pensive  and  cfalld*llbst 

Aa  I  freqaently  remarked  to  BUI  Njne. 

It  was  Aogost  the  third ; 

And  qnite  soft  was  the  skies; 
Which  it  might  be  inferred 

That  Ah  Sin  was  likewise; 
Tet  he  played  it  that  day  npon  WHUam 

And  me  in  a  war  X  despiM. 
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WhUi  we  tud  «  Btnall  gooM, 

And  Ah  Sin  took  a  hand : 
It  was  Euchre.    The  same 

He  did  not  anderetand ; 
Bat  he  smiled  aa  he  sat  hy  the  tahle. 

With  the  nuile  that  was  obild-lilce  and  blunt, 

Tet  the  cards  they  were  stocked 

Ib  a  way  that  I  grieve. 
And  my  feeling  were  shocked 

At  the  state  of  Nye's  sleeve ; 
Which  was  stnf  ed  full  of  aces  and  tx)we(% 

And  the  sune  with  intent  to  deceive. 

Bnt  the  hands  that  were  played 

By  that  heathen  Chinee, 
And  the  points  that  he  made 

Were  quite  ftighiful  to  see— 
^11  at  lost  he  put  down  a  right  bower, 

Which  the  same  Nye  liad  dealt  unto  oml 

Then  T  looked  np  at  Nye, 

And  he  gaxed  upon  me; 
And  he  rose  with  a  sigh. 

And  Raid,  " Can  this  be? 
We  are  ruined  by  Chinese  cheap  lalKT"— 

And  he  went  for  that  heathen  Chinee. 

In  the  scene  that  ensned 

I  did  not  take  a  liond, 
int  the  floor  it  was  strewed 

Like  the  leaves  on  the  rtrand 
With  the  cards  that  Ah  Sin  had  been  hiding. 

In  the  game  "  he  did  not  underntand." 

In  his  sleeves,  which  were  long, 

He  tiad  twenty-four  packs — 
Which  was  coming  it  strong. 

Yet  I  state  but  the  facta ; 
And  we  found  on  his  nails,  which  were  taper. 

What  is  frequent  in  tapers— that's  was. 

Which  in  why  I  remark. 

And  my  language  is  plain, 
Tliat  for  ways  that  are  dark, 

And  for  tricks  that  are  vain, 
nie  heathen  Chinee  is  peculiar — 

Which  tiie  same  I  am  free  to  miUoIaih 
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Thn  Orane  and  Widow  Bedott 

/Vaneu  Jf.  ITMeiher. 

O  no,  Mr.  Crane,  by  no  manner  o'  means,  -tain't  a  minnit 
tew  80on  for  yon  to  begin  to  talk  about  gittin^  married  agin. 
I  am  amazed  you  should  be  afeerd  Fd  think  so.  See  —  how 
long's  Miss  Crane  ben  dead  ?  Six  months !  —  land  o^  Goshen ! 
why,  I've  knowM  a  numbei  of  individdiwals  get  married  in 
less  time  than  that  There^s  Pliil  Bennett's  widder  t'  I  was  a 
talkin'  about  jest  now — she^  was  Louisy  Peroe — her  husband 
hadent  been  dead  but  fhree  months,  yon  know.  I  don^  think 
it  looks  well  for  a  toarnan  to  be  in  such  a  hurry  —  but  for  a 
man  it's  a  different  thing  —  circumstances  alters  cases,  yoQ 
know.  And  then,  sittiwatcd  as  yon  be,  Mr.  Crane,  it's  a  tor 
rible  thing  for  your  family  to  be  without  a  head  to  superintend 
the  domestic  oonsams  and  tend  to  die  children — to  say  nothin' 
o'  yersel^  Mr.  Crane.  You  dew  need  a  companion,  and  no 
mistake.  Six  months  I  Good  grievous  I  Why  Squire  ^tus 
dident  wait  but  six  weeks  arter  he  buried  his  fust  wife  afore  he 
married  his  second.  I  thought  thcr  wa'n^t  no  partickler  need 
o'  his  hurryin'  so,  seein'  his  family  was  all  gmw'd  up.  Such 
a  critter  as  he  pickt  out,  tew  I  *l  was  very  onsuitable  —  but 
every  man  to  his  taste  —  I  hain't  no  disj>ersition  to  meddle 
with  nobofly's  consams.  There's  old  farmer  Dawson,  tew  — 
his  pardner  hain't  ben  dead  but  ten  months.  To  be  sure  he  ain't 
married  yet  —  but  he  would  a  ben  long  enough  ago  if  somebody 
I  know  on  'd  gin  liim  any  incurridgement.  But  taiu't  for  me 
to  speak  o'  that  matter.  He's  a  clever  old  critter  and  as  rich 
as  a  Jew  —  but  —  lawful  sakes !  he's  old  enough  to  bo  my 
father.  And  there's  Mr.  Smith  —  Jubitor  Smith  —  you  know 
him,  Mr.  Crane  —  his  wife  (she  't  was  Aurory  Pike)  she  died 
last  summer,  and  he's  ben  8<juintin'  round  among  the  wimmin 
ever  since,  and  he  i/i^fy  s^juint  for  all  the  good  it  '11  dew  him  so 
far  as  I'm  consamed  —  the'  Mr.  Smith's  a  respectable  man  — 
quite  young  and  hain't  no  family  —  very  well  off  tew,  and  quite 
intellectible  —  but  I'm  purtj  partickler.      0,  Mr.  Crane!  it's 
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ten  year  come  ^mihnuy  amoe  I  wftiWNed  tha  wpiittlOB  ^ 
ray  belovid  companlcfti  1  —  an  onoommon  long  time  to  wait,  ta 
be  snro  —  bnt  *t  alnt  easy  to  And  anybody  to  flU  tha  plaea  <f 
Hezekier  Bedott.  I  think  yot^n  Uie  most  liks  husband  of 
aiy  iodividdiwal  I  ever  we,  Jfr.  Orane^  Six  months  I  mimlar- 
ation !  canu  70a  sfaonid  be  irieaid  Fd  think  twaa  tev  aooB— 
why  Pre  know'd  — "* 

Ub.  CbABs.  "Wen,  widdflr— Fre  bean  thinUng  abool 
taking  another  companion  —  and  I  dioog^  Td  ask  yon  — ** 

Wmow.  *'  O,  Mr.  Osne,  egKsiise  my  flommotion,  It^  ao 
onexpected.  Jeet  hand  me  that  are  bottle  td  oamflre  crff  ft* 
mantletry  shelf — Vm  rather  bint — dew  pot  >  UtUe  ndtaoa 
my  handkercher  and  hold  it  to  my  nnz.  Aere — that  11  dim 
— rmobleeged  tev  ye — now  I'm  rather  more  oomposed  — 
yoD  may  perceed,  Mr.  Oane." 

Mb.  Cbahe.  "Well,  widder,  I  was  i^oing  to  ask  yoo 
whether — whether — " 

Widow.  "Continner,  Mr.  Oane  —  dew  —  I  knew  ft^  tor- 
lible  embarrissin*.  I  remember  when  my  deseased  husband 
made  his  suppoaitionB  to  me,  he  etanimered  and  statterad,  and 
was  so  awfnlly  flostered  it  did  seem  as  if  he'd  Dever  pt  it  oat  in 
the  world,  and  I  a'puse  it's  gionerally  ihe  case,  at  least  it  has 
been  with  all  tliuin  thaOs  made  sappoeitioiis  to  me  —  70a  see 
they're  ginerally  oncertlng  about  what  kind  of  an  answer 
they're  agwine  to  git,  and  it  kind  o'  makes  'em  narroos.  But 
when  an  individdiwal  baa  reason  to  snppoae  liis  attadunenl^a 
leperated,  I  don't  see  what  need  there  is  o'  his  bein*  flnstnted 
—  tho'  I  mast  say  it  'a  qnito  embarraBsin' to  me — pray  con- 
tinner.'' 

Mr.  C  "  Well,  then,  I  want  to  know  if  yoaVe  wOHiif 
I  should  have  Melissy!  " 

ffiDow.     "The  dragon!" 

Ma.  C.  '*  I  hain*t  said  anything  to  her  about  Ht  yet,  — 
thought  the  proper  war  wm  to  get  your  consent  first.  I  remem- 
ber when    I   courted  Trrpheny.  we  were  engaged  some  time 


)  mother  Senipe  knew  anything  aboat  it,  and  when  she 
(band  it  oat  she  was  quite  pnt  oat  becaase  I  dident  go  to  her 
flnt  So  when  I  made  ap  my  mind  abont  Meliesy,  thinks  me, 
ni  dew  it  right  this  time  and  speak  to  the  old  woman  first — " 

■Wmofw,  "  Old  woman,  hey  I  that's  a  party  name  to  call 
me  t  —  amasin*  perlite  tew  1  Want  MeUssy,  hey  1  Tribble- 
«don !  graciona  sakes  alive  1  well,  I'll  give  it  np  now  I  1 
always  knowM  yon  was  a  simpleton,  Tim  Crane,  hut  I  miua 
confess  I  diden't  think  yoa  was  quite  so  big  a  fool  —  want 
Helissy,  dew  yc }  If  ttiat  don't  beat  all  t  What  an  everlaatin' 
old  calf  yoa  must  bo  to  s'pose  she'd  lo(A  at  you.  Why,  you're 
old  enoDgh  to  be  her  fether,  and  more  tew  —  Melissy  ain\ 
only  in  her  twenty-oneth  year.  What  a  reedickilous  idee  for 
a  map  o*  yonr  age  \  as  gray  as  a  rat,  tew  t  I  wonder  what  this 
world  w  a  comia'  tew !  't  is  astonishin'  what  fools  old  widdi' 
wera  will  make  o'  themselTes !    Have  Melissy  1    Melissy  I " 

Hb.  G.  "Why,  widdvr,  you  surprise  me  —  I'd  no  idea 
of  being  treated  in  this  way  after  you'd  ben  so  polite  to 
me,  and  made  aach  a  fuss  over  me  and  the  girla." 

Wroow.  "  Shet  yer  head,  Tim  Crane  —  nun  o'  yer  aass  to 
me.  TTier^s  yer  hat  on  tliM  are  table,  and  kere^a  the  door  — 
and  the  sooner  yoa  pat  on  one  and  march  out  o'  t'  otlier,  the 
better  it  II  be  for  yon.  And  I  advise  yoa  afore  you  try  to  git 
manied  agin,  to  go  out  west  and  see  f  yer  wife's  cold  —  and 
alter  ye're  satisfied  on  tbat  pint,  jest  put  a  little  lampblack  on 
jer  hair  —  'twould  add  to  yer  ap|>earance  undoubtedly,  and  lie 
of  aarvice  tew  you  wlien  you  want  to  flourish  round  among  tlie 
gals  —  and  when  ye  've  got  yer  hair  fixt,  jest  aplinter  the  spine 
rf  yer  back'  —  't  wonldent  hurt  yer  looks  a  mite — yon*d  be 
intirely  onreaistible  if  yon  was  a  letUe  grain  straiten " 

M«.G   "Well,  I  never  I"* 

Widow.  "  Hold  yer  tongue — ^you  consarned  old  coot,  yoa. 
I  tdl  ye  ther^B  your  hat,  and  there's  the  door — be  off  with  ye^ 
ail(  quick  metre,  or  ni  give  ye  a  hyst  with  the  broomstidc !  *' 

1^  0.   "  Oimmeni ! " 


Wmaw{ritin^.  " Git  out,  I  es^^I  riii*t  a  giriile  to  iIh? 
here  and  be  insnlted  nDder  my  own  mff— and  so  git  alcaig — 
and  ifererjOD  darken  my  door  agin,  or  aaja  wtwdtoMdia^y, 
it  '11  be  the  vosa  for  yon — that's  alL" 

Mb.  O.    **TreemenjonBl    What  a  Inuter  t** 

Wmow.  "  Qo  long — go  *tong — go  loi^,  yon  ererlasttn'old 
gnm.  I  wont  hear  another  irord  (stops  her  ean).  I  inm\  I 
iront,  I  wont" 

[&it  Mr,  Orana. 
{EiUer  MtJiwi,  acoompamai  by  Obtain  (hnoot.) 

'*  Qooi  erenio',  ciqipeQ  t  Well,  Melissy,  hnm  at  las^  hey  t 
wh;  dident  yoa  staj  till  momin*  f  pnrty  bnsineM  heepln'  me 
Qp  here  BO  late  waitin'for  yon  —  when  Fm  eny  most  tired  to 
death  ironin'  and  workin'  like  a  slave  all  day ; —  ought  to  ben 
a  bed  an  hoar  ago.  Thought  ye  left  me  with  agreeable  com- 
pany, hey  I  I  ahoold  like  to  know  what  uthly  reason  yon  had 
to  s'pose  old  Crane's  was  agreeable  to  me  !  I  always  despised 
the  critter ;  always  thought  he  was  a  tumble  fool —  and  now 
Fm  convinced  ou't  I'm  completely  dizgnsted  with  him — and 
I  let  him  know  it  to-night.  I  gin  him  a  piece  o'  my  mind  1 1 
guess  hell  be  apt  to  remember  for  a  apelL  I  ruther  think  he 
went  off  with  a  flea  in  his  ear.  Why,  cf^pen —  did  ye  ever 
hear  of  each  a  piece  of  andacity  in  all  yer  bom  days  I  for  him 
—  7lm  Oraiie —  to  durst  to  expire  to  my  hand  —  the  widder  o' 
Deacon  Bedott  1  jeat  as  if  Vd  condescen'  to  look  at  Aim  —  the 
old  numbekall  I  He  don't  know  B  from  a  broomstick  ;  bat  if 
he'd  a  stayed  much  longer,  Fd  a  teached  him  the  difference,  I 
guess.  He's  got  his  waUdrC  ticket  now —  I  hope  hell  lenune 
•lone  in  fntnr. 

SsmopelB  of  the  play. 

^e  following  synopsis  of  the  play  as  given  in  the  dialect  ot 
■  New  York  newsboy  is  a  bit  of  pure  humor.  There  is  no 
exaggeration  in  it — no  wit,  bat  it  is  pare  nnsrtnlterated  humor. 
Itiatk  [uctore  drawn  close  to  life : 

Two  small  boys  were  looking  at  the  black  and  red  posten 
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an  the  boards  of  a  Boweiy  variety  theatre.  The  larger  of  the 
boys  wore  a  man's  overcoat,  the  sleeves  of  which  had  been 
shortened  by  rolling  them  up  till  his  red  and  grimy  hands  pro- 
truded. The  big  coat  was  open  in  front,  revealing  a  consider- 
able expanse  of  cotton  shirt  His  hands  were  thmst  in  his 
trousers  pockets.  The  visor  of  his  heavy  wool  cap  had  come 
loose,  except  at  the  ends,  and  it  rested  on  his  nose.  His 
smaller  companion  wore  a  jacket  and  trousers  that  were  much 
too  small  even  for  him.  His  hat  was  of  black  feU  and  of  the 
shape  of  a  sugar  loaf.  His  eyes  were  round  with  wonder  at 
the  story  his  friend  in  the  big  overcoat  was  telling  him.  It 
seemed  to  be  a  synopsis  of  the  play, — scenes  in  which  were 
pictured  on  the  boards. 

**  This  duffer,"  said  the  boy,  taking  one  hand  from  its  pocket 
and  pointing  to  the  picture  of  a  genteel  man  with  a  heavy 
black  mustache,  ^4s  the  vilPn.  It  begins  wid  himcomin'  on 
the  stac^  and  sayiu' : 

"  *  Wat,  ho  I    Not  here  yet  ? ' 

"Then  an  Eyetalian  covey  wid  big  whiskers — he's  the 
vill'n's  pal — comes  on,  an'  the  vilPn  tells  him  that  the  girl  mus' 
be  did  away  wid,  so  he  can  git  the  boodle. 

"  '  How  mnch-a  you  give-a  ? '  says  the  Eyetalian. 

"  'Five  tousand  dollars,'  says  the  vill'n,  an'  they  makes  the 
baigain.  The  Eyetalian  is  goin'  to  make  b'lieve  that  the  girl 
is  his'n ;  tliat  he's  the  girl's  father.  Then  he  is  goin'  to  try  to 
git  her  away  fm  her  friends  an'  kill  her.  While  they  is 
makin'  the  bargain  a  Dutchman  and  a  darkey  is  listenin',  an' 
when  the  vill'ns  goes  away,  the  Dutchman  comes  out,  an' 
says  he : 

"  'Maybe  yer  don't  was  tink  I  hab  heard  sometings.  don't 
it»    I  vill  safe  dot  girl ! " 

"The  next  scene  is  in  a  big,  fine  house.  An  old  woman,  all 
drened  up  swell,  is  tellin'  a  young  prig  that  the  girl  is  heir  to 
fifty  tousand  dollars,  an^  dey  don't  know  who  her  fader  an' 
mudder  was.    She  was  picked  up  on  the  steps  when  she  was  a 
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kid.  The  yoan^f  feller  tella  hie  miidder  Uut  he  don't  eeie  who 
her  folks  was,  an'  that  hell  marry  her  aafwqr,  erett  if  she  b 
Ulnd.  The  ole  woman  goes  ont  an'  a  b&yoatiM  giii  oomefe  in, 
pawin*  the  air  'cause  she's  blind  an'  cant  lee,  an'  sqn  she  to 
the  young  chap : 

"  '  It  cant  never  be  I* 

"The  feller  he  don't  bliere  her,  an*  teDa  her  she's  ^rln'Um 
gaB.  After  a  lot  of  ooaxin*  she  owns  np  diat  aha  likaa  him, 
an'  he  spieadB  ont  his  fins  an*  hollers  ; 

"  'Then  yoa  do  lore  me,  Uarie  I"  an*  she  tnmblea. 

"Then  an  ole  num  wid  a  white  wig  comes  in — he's  Uu 
doctor— an' he  looks  at  tlie  f^'a  eyes  an*  aaya  that  he  can  erne 
'em,  but  it  may  kill  her.    He  takes  ont  two  bottles  and  says : 

"  <  In  this  is  samp'n'  Ihal^  pnt  yer  into  a  sleep  like  death, 
will  yer  risk  it  i  * 

" '  Be  this  me  answer,'  says  the  fpA,  an*  she  swalleis  the 
botde,  an'  tips  over  on  the  lounge. 

*'  Jest  before  the  doctor  is  goin'  to  fix  hei  eyes  the  Eyetsliao 
lamps  in  an'  says : 

"'Where  is  mai  poor  childa!'  an' he  won't  let  the  doctor  do 
anythin'.  There  is  a  big  row,  an'  the  Datchmao  comes  in  an' 
says: 

*' '  She  don't  vas  his  child.* 

"  But  the  Eyetaliaa  lugs  her  oS,  an'  the  vilt'n — he  turns  oat 
to  be  her  consin — gets  all  the  money. 

"The  next  scene  is  io  the  street  The  %etalian  an'  the  be- 
yoatifhl  yonng  gixl  all  dressed  in  rags  comes  along,  au'  says 
die: 

"TmsoHHx  tired.* 

"'How  macha  money  yon  gotat' says  the  Eyrtalian,  an' 
she  says  she  haint  got  no  money.  Then  he  goes  to  kill  her, 
au'  the  Dutchman  hope  out  an'  yells ; 

" '  Ton  macaroni  son-of  a^nn  I'  an'  the  Eyetalian  lights  ont 

*'Tbe  Dutchman  he  takes  the  girl  into  his  house  an'  comes 
out  in  the  stre^    The  giii's  fisller  cornea  along,  an'  while  Agg 


b  talUn*  the  Eyetalian  comes  bade  an^  snealcs  In  an'  steals  the 
gill  away.  Bat  the  DntchmaD'e  dog  follers  him  an'  shows  the 
wb;  to  the  oop  on*  when  gets  there  they  finds  ont  that  she^s 
gooe.  They  find  her  in  a  dive  where  lots  of  Eyctalians  is 
plsyin'  whisky  poker  for  the  drinks.  There's  a  big  row  a^, 
an*  the  girl  is  took  ont  an*  carried  back  to  her  home.  In  tlie 
row  the  Eyetalisn  gits  all  chawed  np  by  the  Dutchman's  dog, 
the  cop  logs  him  off,  an*  he's  sent  up  for  ten  years. 

'-  In  the  last  act  the  girl's  eyes  has  been  fixed,  an'  she's  sitdn* 
on  tlie  piazzer.  The  papers  has  been  fonnd,  an'  the  tUI'd  has 
holloed,  *  Vm  lo-hoet,  I'm  lo-host  I '  The  girl  is  sayin'  how 
glad  shell  be  to  see  her  feller  an'  look  into  his  eyes,  when  the 
Eyetalian,  who  has  cracked  the  jog,  oomes  cre««-jan'  along  in 
striped  togs,  an  says  he  to  hisself : 

"*I  will  now  have  mia  r-r-reveagal' 

"Hie  lights  is  tamed  down,  an*  the  big  fiddle  goes  zab-cab, 
mD^nb. 

"Then  the  Eyetalian  creeps  up  an  grabs  the  b&-yoatifal 
joong  girl  an'  hollers,  *  I  will  killa  yonl*  an'  pulls  a  big  knife 
ont  of  his  breeches  pocket  The  yoang  girl  yells,  an',  jeet  as 
lie^a  goin'  to  jab  her  wid  the  knife,  they  all  rushes  in,  an'  the 
darkey  polls  ont  a  pop  an*  lets  the  Eyetalian  have  it  in  the  ribs, 
■n'  the  Eyetalian  tumbles  down  an'  squirms,  en'  the  be-youtiful 
yonng  giA  hiints  away  in  her  feller's  arms,  an'  down  goes  the 

SSark  Twain  and  the  Interviewer. 

^e  nervous,  dapper,  "  peart "  young  man  took  the  chair  I 
o^red  him,  and  said  he  was  connected  with  the  Daily  Thta^ 
dtrstorm,  and  added : 

*'  Hoping  it's  no  harm,  Pve  come  to  interview  yon." 

••  Come  to  what  t " 

'*  fnterview  yon." 

**  Ah  I    I  see.     Y"m — ^yes.     Um  I    Yes — yes." 

I  was  not  feeling  well  ttat  morning.     Indeed,  my  powers 
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seemed  a  bit  tmder  a  doad.  Howerer,  I  mnt  to  flie  book- 
cue,  and,  irhen  I  had  been  looking  six  or  seren  minutaia  finad 
I  waa  obliged  tor^rto  tberoaiigman.    Inld: 

"How   do  yon  spell  it  t " 

"Spell  what!" 

*'  Interview." 

**0h,  mygoodneast    WbatdojroawsnttoqMlIlftfiirl** 

"  I  don't  want  to  spell  it    I  want  to  see  what  it  means,** 

"Well,  this  is  aatoniBhinfe  I  must  eaj.  /oan  tell  yoawbaX 
a  means,  if  you — ^if  yon  " — 

"Oh,  all  rif^tt  Hut  will  annrar,  aodmnA  obUgs^  **» 
yon,  too.** 

"  In,  m,  ter,  ^  Atter** — 

**Then  yon  spell  it  with  an  If^ 

*'  Why,  certainly^ ! " 

**  Oh,  that  isjwhat  tookrme  bo  long !  ■ 

"  Why,  my  dear  air,  what  did  you  propose  to  speD  !t  with  t  ** 

"  Well,  I — I — I — hardly  know,  I  liad  the  Unabridged  ; 
and  I  was  ciphering  aroond  in  the  back  end,  hoping  I  might 
see  her  amongthe  pictures.    Bnt  it's  a  very  old  edition.** 

'*  Why,  my  friend,  they  wouldn't  liave  a  picfiura  of  it  even 
in  the  latest  o  —  My  dear  sir,  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  mean 
no  harm  in  the  world ;  bnt  yon  do  not  look  as — as — intelligent 
as  I  had  expected  yon  would.  No  harm, — I  mean  no  harm  at 
all.** 

*'0h,  don't  mention  it  I  It  has  often  been  sidd,  and  by 
people  who  woold  not  flatter,  and  who  could  have  no  iodnce- 
ment  to  flatter,  that  I  am  qaite  remarkable  in  that  way.  Yes — 
yes  ;  they  always  speak  of  it  with  rapture." 

"I  can  easily  imag^e  it  Bnt  about  this  interview.  Toa 
know  it  is  the  custom  now  to  interview  any  man  who  has 
become  notorious." 

"Indeed  1  I  had  not  heard  of  it  before.  It  must  be  reiy 
ifduesting.    What  do  you  do  with  it  t " 

*Aht  welt^wdl— irall— thi»  i^  dishearteuinji;.    It  oaaiA  to 


be  d<me  with  a  dab,  in  some  cases ;  but  cnstomarily  it  ooosistB 
in  the  intemewer  asking  qaestions,  and  the  interviewed  an- 
swering tbem.  It  ia  all  the  rage  row.  Will  you  let  me  ask 
jron  CE  rtain  qaestions  calculated  to  bring  out  the  salient  pointa 
of  youi  ;:nblic  and  private  history  ? " 

"Oh,  with  pleasore — with  pleasure.  I  have  a  very  bad 
memory ;  but  I  hope  yon  will  not  mind  that  That  is  to  say, 
it  is  an  irregular  memory,  singularly  irregular.  Sometimes  it 
goes  into  a  gallop,  and  then  again  it  will  be  aa  much  aa  a  fort- 
night passing  a  givea  point     This  ie  a  great  grief  to  ma" 

"  Oh  1  it  is  no  matter,  eo  you  will  try  to  do  the  best  yoa 
ean." 

"  I  wilL     I  will  put  my  whole  mind  on  it** 

"Thanks  I    Are  you  ready  to  b^inl" 

'*  Ready." 

Question.   How  old  are  you  ? 

Answer.  ^Nineteen  in  June. 

Q.  Indeed  I  I  would  have  taken  yon  to  be  thirty-flre  or 
six.     Where  were  yon  bom  I 

A-  In  Missouri 

Q.   When  did  you  befpn  to  write! 

A.  In  1836. 

Q.  Wliy,  how  oould  that  be  if  yon  are  only  nineteen  now  I 

A.   I  don't  know.     It  does  seem  curious,  somehow. 

Q.  It  does,  indeed.  Wliom  do  you  consider  ttie  most 
remarkable  man  yon  ever  met ! 

A.    Aaron  Burr, 

Q.   But  you  never  coold  have  met  Aaron  Burr  if  you  are 

only  nineteen  years A.   Now,  if  you  know  more  about 

me  than  I  do,  what  do  you  ask  me  for? 

Q.  Well,  it  was  only  a  suggestion ;  nothing  more.  Jlow  did 
yoo  happen  to  meet  Burrt 

A.  Well,  I  happened  to  be  at  his  funeral  one  day ;  and  he 
asked  me  to  make  less  noise,  and — 

^   But,  good  heavensl    If  yon  were  at  hie  funeral  he  must 
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have  been  dend ;  and,  if  he  ma  dead,  hov  oonld  ha  flam 

whether  yoo  made  a  noise  (v  noCl 

A.  I  don't  know.  Eb  was  always  a  particohh-  Und  of  a 
man  that  way. 

Q.  Still,  I  don't  nndentand  it  at  aO.  Tos  a^  he  qnks  Id 
yoo,  and  that  he  was  dead  I 

A.  I  didn't  say  he  was  ilead. 

Q.   BntwasnHbedeadl 

A.   W  ell,  eoma  said  he  waa,  some  said  he  vMn\ 

Q.   Whatdoyoatluiikl 

A.  Oh,  it  was  ncnw  of  mjr  hnm'nnwi  I  It  wasot  anj  of  my 
ftmeral. 

Q.  Did  yon —  Sawvree,  we  can  nerer  get  this  matter 
straight.  Let  me  ask  yoo  siHnething  else.  What  was  the  date 
of  your  birth  ! 

A.   Monday,  October  31,  1693 

Q.  What !  Impossible !  That  would  make  yoo  a  hmidred 
ind  eight  yean  old.     How  do  yoa  acconnt  for  that  t 

A.   I  don't  accoontfor  it  at  all. 

(J.  But  yoa  said  at  first  yon  were  only  nineteeD,  and  Do« 
vnu  make  yootaelf  ont  to  be  one  bandred  and  eighty.  It  is  an 
"wtul  discrepancy. 

A.  Why,  hare  yOn  noticed  that  t  (Shaking  hands.)  Many 
a  time  it  has  seemed  to  me  like  a  discrepancy ;  bnt  somehow 
I  couldn't  make  up   my   mind.      How  qntck  you  notice  a 

Q.  Thank  yon  for  the  compliment,  as  fiu-  as  it  goee.  Had 
yon,  or  have  yon  any  brothers  or  sisters  t 

A.   Eh !    I— I — I  think  so, — ^yes — but  I  don't  remember. 

Q.  Well,  that  is  the  moat  extraordinary  statement  I  ever 
heatd. 

A.   Why,  what  makes  yon  think  that ! 

Q.  How  could  I  think  otherwise  t  Why,  look  here  I  Who 
ia  this  picture  on  the  wall  I    Isn't  that  a  brother  of  yours  I 

A.  Oh,  yes,  yes !    Now  you  remind  me  ot  it,  that  waa  * 
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brotiivr  of  mine.  That's  William,  Bill  we  called  him.  Poor 
oldBiUI 

Q.   Why,  he  is  dead,  then  t 

A.  Ah^  well,  I  suppose  so.  We  never  could  tell.  There 
was  a  great  mjsteiy  aboat  it. 

Q.  That  is  sad,  very  sad.     He  disappeared  then  t 

A.  Well,  yes,  in  s  sort  of  general  way.     We  buried  him. 

Q.  Boned  him  I  Bmied  him  without  knowing  whether  he 
was  dead  or  not  I 

A.  Oh,  no  I  Kot  that.     He  was  dead  enoo^ 

Q.  Well,  I  confess  that  I  can't  nnderstand  tliia.  If  yoo 
boned  him,  and  you  knew  he  was  dead — 

A.  No,  no  I    We  only  thought  he  waa. 

Q.  Oh,  I  see  I  He  came  to  life  agwn. 

A.  I  bet  he  didn't. 

Q.  Well,  I  never  heard  anything  like  this.  Somebody 
WSB  dead.  Somebody  waa  buried.  Now,  where  was  the 
mysterjt 

A.  Ah,  that's  jnst  it  1  That's  it  exactly  I  Yon  see  we  were 
twins, — detunct  and  I ;  and  we  got  mixed  in  the  bath  tub  when 
we  were  only  two  weeks  old,  and  one  of  ns  was  drowned.  But 
we  didn't  know  which.  Some  think  it  was  Bill  >  some  think 
it  was  me. 

Q.  Well,  that  is  remarkable.    What  do  you  think  t 

A  Goodness  knows  I  I  would  give  whole  worlds  to  know. 
^118  eolemn,  this  awfhl  mystery  has  cast  a  gloom  over  my 
whole  life.  But  I  will  tell  yon  a  secret  now,  which  I  never 
have  revealed  to  any  creature  before.  One  of  ub  had  a  peculiar 
mark,  a  large  mole  on  the  back  of  his  Ictt  hand  :  that  was  me. 
^lat  child  waa  the  one  that  was  drowned  I 

Q.  Very  well,  then,  I  don't  see  that  there  is  any  mysteiy 
flhont  it,  after  all. 

A.  Ton  don't?  Well,  I  do.  Anyway,  I  don't  see  how  they 
eonM  ever  have  been  such  a  blnndering  lot  as  to  go  and  bury 
tte  moog  child.    But,  'ah  !  dont  nMOtioD  ic  wh««  the  family 
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can  hear  it  HeaTeu  knom  tib^  have  haartltnafc^  IniMH 
enough  withont  adding  thia, 

Q.  Well,  I  believfi  I  have  got  material  tooof^  Sat  die  pn>- 
eot ;  and  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  yon  for  tlta  paina  70a 
have  taken.  But  I  waa  a  good  deal  {ntererted  m  tbak  aoosoBt 
of  Aaron  Borr'a  fimeraL  Would  70a  mind  telling  me  viiat 
paiticnlar  circomBtanoe  It  ma  tiiat  made  joa  thiilt  Burr  ma 
roch  a  remarloble  man  t 

A.  Oh,  U  was  a  mere  trifle  t  Not  oaa  maa  in  flfy  vosld 
have  noticed  it  at  aU.  When  tls  sermon  vm  over,  and  the 
procession  all  rea^y  to  itait  ftr  the  oometeiy,  and  die  body  all 
arranged  nice  in  the  Iwana^  he  laid  ha  arantei]  to  take  a  hat 
look  at  the  mseaarj ;  end  aa  h»  mi  iipi  mut  nd*  witk  tSt 

The  jooog  man  revereotl/  withdrew.  He  was  vwy  pleaaaiit 
company ;  and  I  was  sony  to  see  him  gow 

One  morning  ^nlre  Johnson  waa  riding  his  kicking  mnle  to 
market  when  he  met  Jim  Boggs,  against  whom  he  had  an  old 
and  concealed  gmdge.  The  ^Squire  knew  Boggs*  weakness 
lay  in  bragging  and  betting ;  therefore  he  sainted  him  accord 
ingly. 

"  How  are  yon,  Jim  I    Hne  morning.** 

"  Hearty,  'Sqnire,"  replied  Jim.  "  fine  wealher.  Niee 
mule  that  yon  are  riding.     Will  he  do  to  bet  on  t  ** 

' '  Bet  on  I  6aess  he  will.  I  tell  yon,  Jim  Boggs,  he's  the 
best  mule  in  the  conntry." 

**  Great  thunder  I    la  that  so  1 "  ejaculated  Jim. 

**  Solid  truth,  every  word  of  it.  Tell  you  confidentially,  I 
am  taking  him  down  for  betting  purposes.  I  bet  he  can  ki^ 
m  fly  off  any  man  without  its  hurting  him." 

"Now  look  here,  'Squire,"  said  Jim,  *'I  dm  not  a  bettii^ 
EC,  bnt  m  bet  yoa  somdhing  on  that  myself" 
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MJim^tber^snoiue — don't  bet,'' said  the 'Squire.  ^^Idon't 
want  to  win  your  money." 

^*  Don't  be  alarmed,  'Squire.  FU  take  sndi  bets  as  them 
eveiy  time." 

^*  Well,  if  yon  are  determined  to  bet,  Jim,  I  will  risk  a  simD 
stake — say  five  dollars.'^ 

«^  All  right,  'Squire — you're  my  man.  But  wholl  he  kick 
the  fly  off  I  There  is  no  one  here  but  you  and  I.  Yea  tiy 
It" 

^^Ko,"  says  the  'Squire ;  '^  I  have  to  be  at  the  mule^  head 
to  order  him." 

<^Oh,  yaas,"  says  JiuL  ^^Then  probably  Fm  the  mmL 
Waal,  Fll  do  it,  but  yon  aie  to  bet  tea  against  my  five  if  I 
liflkit" 

*<  All  light,"  said  the 'Squire.  **  Now  there's  a  fly  on  your 
shoulder.    Stand  stilL"    And  the  'Squire  adjusted  the  mule. 

**  Whist,  Jervey  I "  said  the  'Squire. 

The  mule  raised  his  heels  with  such  velocity  and  force  that 
Boggs  rose  in  the  air  like  a  bird  and  alighted  on  all  fours  in  a 
muddy  ditch,  bang  up  against  a  rail  fence. 

Rising  in  a  towering  passion,  he  exclaimed : 

*^Taas,  that  is  smart  I  I  knew  your  darned  mule  couldn't 
do  it.  You  liad  all  that  put  up.  I  wouldn*t  be  kicked  like 
that  for  fifty  dollars.  Now  you  can  just  fork  them  stakes  riglit 
over." 

"No,  sir,"  said  the  'Squire  ;  "Jervey  did  just  what  I  said 
he  would.  I  said  he  would  kick  a  Hy  off  a  man  without  its 
hurting  him,  and  he  did..  You  see  the  mule  is  not  hurt  by 
the  operation.  However,  if  you  are  not  satisfied,  we  will  trj' 
i^ain  as  often  as  you  wish." 

Jim  brushed  the  mud  off,  looked  solemnly  at  the  mule,  and 
then,  putting  his  hand  thoughtfully  to  his  brow,  remarked : 

**  No,  'Squire,  I  don't  think  the  mule  is  hurt ;  but  I  didn't 
undsrstand  the  bet.    You  can  keep  the  money.'^ 


Wa  AITS  HtTMOB. 


Brat   Haxto's  Trasvdr  rt  *-AM  Hat, 

There  was  evidently  tronble  brewing,  and  troable  of  iIhioi^ 
mal  interest,  for  never  before  in  the  history  of  Four  Ace  Flat 
bad  nil  hands  knocked  off  work  for  a  whole  day.  When  Abe 
Tucker  was  bnng  a  committee  took  choice  of  the  solemnitieB, 
and  the  rest  of  the  inhabitants  attended  to  their  bnsinees  as 
usual.  Even  when  Bud  Davis  held  four  queens  over  the  king 
full  of  the  'Frisco  mui,  with  six  hundred  thousand  in  tb«  pot, 
the  honest  denizens  of  the  Flat  stuck  industriously  to  their  le- 
gitimate vocation  of  gouging  each  other,  and  local  tradition 
says  that  the  fight  between  Hullina  and  the  Kid  did  not  draw 
a  half  playing  ring  side. 

But  to-day  the  whole  Flat  was  at  leisure,  and  it  was  rumored 
in  the  morning  that  Buck  Galloway  would  wear  a  plug  hat  and 
possibly  a  vest  when  he  appeared  on  the  field.  Bill  Leffing- 
well  bad  bought  a  new  blue  flauael  shirt  tbnt  morning,  and  it 
was  said  that  he  bad  greased  his  boots,  all  of  which  proved  to 
be  true,  though  denounced  as  canards  by  the  skeptics  when 
first  mentioned  in  their  presence. 

At  the  Oriental  saloon  there  was  tripe  on  the  free  lunch 
counter,  and  at  Palace  Qarden  blue  chips  had  gone  to  twenty 
dollars. 

And  yet  it  was  not  a  gala  day.  There  was  an  earnestness  in 
the  faces  of  men  that  destroyed  anj  idea  that  a  picnic  or  a 
lynching  matinee  was  in  prospect.  Besides,  the  constitution 
of  the  Flat  was  rigorously  in  favor  of  postponing  all  pleasure 
until  night,  and  so  it  was  manifest  that  there  was  trouble  on 
hand  and  tronble  of  a  serioue  nature. 

During  the  morning  it  was  all  gossip,  but  toward  noon,  when 
Buc'c  Galloway,  in  the  much  envied  plug  hat,  and  Bill  Leffing- 
wel),  resplendent  in  full  blue  shirt  of  daszling  brilliancy,  with 
boots  greased  to  a  mirror-like  resplendency,  psssed  each  other 
on  the  street  without  the  customary  salutation,  all  Four  Ace 
Flat  knew  that  the  hour  had  come  and  braced  itself  for  the 
excitement. 


PooIb  took  a  new  impetufl.  Money  was  placed  rapidly,  and 
in  tiie  market  loans  were  effected  at  the  heavy  percentage  of 
four  for  one,  which  made  it  easy  to  keep  the  reckoning. 

"Think  eho'U  etay  garnet"  asked  Pete  Wilder,  as  he  exam- 
ined bis  pistol  and  loaded  it  with  grave  solicitude. 

"For  whatever  yer  got,  she  will,"  responded  Mr.  David 
Bampson,  who,  by  reason  of  his  having  added  aoine  salt  cod- 
fish to  bis  Block  of  liquors,  had  become  a  merchant  and  been 
elected  mayor.     "She'll  stick  like  a  tree." 

"  And  the  Englishman  ?  *'  demanded  Pete,  taking  aim  at  a 
man  who  had  refused  him  a  thousand  dollars. 

"  Pretty  good  shot,"  criticised  Mayor  Sampson,  ae  the  unac- 
commodating capitalist  dropped  in  his  tracks ;  **took  him  just 
under  tlie  ear.  Yes,  sir,  I  think  the  Englishman  will  stay,  too.** 

And  they  joined  the  crowd  who  were  pressing  toward  the 
outskirts  of  the  town 

"  Yon  6ay  along  the  outside  of  the  weepin,  Bill } "  remarked 
p  tall  handsome  ^rl  to  Mr.  LefSngwell,  as  she  fastened  her  hat 
with  a  steady  band.  Life  in  the  silver  leads  had  left  its  impress 
on  her  face,  whicli,  in  spite  ot  tlie  traces  of  dissipation^  had 
still  soft  lines  of  womanly  loveliness  in  it 

"  Eight  along  the  outside  and  for  the  hip,"  replied  Mr.  Lefl- 
ingwell,  who  was  admiring  bis  shirt  with  an  animated  coun- 
tenance- 

'■  Are  we  most  ready.  Buck?"  inquired  a  large,  fine-looking 
Englishman  of  Galloway.  "  1  don't  regret  the  act  But  T 
may  hold  to-day  in  remorse  as  long  as  I  live." 

"  Ob,  blow  that  I "  retorted  Mr.  Galloway.  "  Aim  low  and 
let  remorse  keep  shop  while  you're  gone." 

Out  en  the  mountain  side  were  congregated  the  wealth  and 
&sliion  of  Four  Aco  Flat     Above  them  the  trees  waved  ma- 
'  dcally  in  the  summer  ;ur,  and  the  broad  stretches  of  sweet 

t-  IpBBS  smiled  or  looked  sad  as  the  great  billows  of  clouds  cast 

r  ahadows  ui^on  them 

I  Tbe  Englishman  looked  aroond  him,  and  saw  that  he  was  no 
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favorite.  The  bold,  beaatifal  bee  oi  the  hnm  giri  had  mm 
sach  p^jndice  B8  the  Hit  HuMight  it  good  judgment  to  ihcnr  (HI 
an  occasion  which  demanded  the  bone  and  sinew  of  foir  f^t^. 
And  as  he  looked  at  her,  whom  he  had  norar  seen  More,  t^ 
Englisfaman  expressed  a  thrill  of  adminitaon. 

Mr.  G^allovay  raised  his  bat  to  Mr.  Leffingwell,  and  hen  ft 
complication  arose.  Mr.  LefflngweB's  hat  was  old  and  mia> 
shspen,  and  Hr.  G^oway  peremptorily  declined  to  aooept  the 
raising  thereof  as  a  ret&m  of  his  salutation.'  1&.  LefflngweQ 
protested,  bnt  pnblie  opbiion  was  against  him,  and  it  wai  st 
length  dedded  that  he  oonld  no^  so  to  speak,  put  old  cloth  into 
anewgannent,  and  therefSnv,  finanmudi  as  Mr.  Galloway  bad 
taken  off  his  new  bat  to  Mr.  Leffingwell,  on  the  field  of  honor, 
Mr.  Leffingwell  most  return  the  courtesy  by  taking  ofi  his  new 
shirt  to  Mr.  Ghdioway. 

This  delicate  point  having  been  satiBfactorily  settled,  Mayor 
Sampson  improved  the  opportunity  for  a  little  oratory,  sayings 
in  substance,  that  as  how  the  English  bloke  bad  bn'sted  a  hole 
in  the  gal's  side  pardner,  for  which  she  had  demanded  satisfao- 
tion,  all  be,  Mayor  Sampson,  could  add  to  the  preliminariea 
was  goin'  in  for  keeps  and  may  the  beet  man  win. 

There  was  not  a  tremor  as  Bill  Leffingwell  placed  her  in  po- 
sition. Her  Sace  was  as  calm  as  the  air  around  her,  and  ae 
she  gaeed  apon  her  foe,  be  who  had  sent  her  husband  home 
with  no  recognition  for  her  in  his  eyes,  a  smile  played  around 
her  lipe,  for  she  knew  he  would  soon  go  down  among  the 
roots  and  worms  where  she  had  planted  the  only  thing  she 
ever  loved. 

"What's  your  weejrins I  Yon  have  the  choice,'*  asked  BA 
of  Galloway. 

"  Tm  dogged  if  I  know,"  replied  Back.  "  He  has  got  'em 
there,  but  he  won't  let  on  to  me." 

The  Englishman  had  heard  the  question,  and  now  advanced 
with  a  largo  paper  parcel.  He  was  pale,  but  calm  and  obvi- 
ously under  conboL 
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^^  I  have  one  like  tfais/^  he  said  quietly.  ^^  At  the  word  *' fire* 
let  her  open  the  bnndle  and  I  will  mine.  One  of  ub  will  fall, 
if  not  both." 

The  girl  took  tlie  package  and  held  it  finnly.  Leffingwell 
had  won  the  word,  and  at  his  ^^One,  two,  diree,  firel'^  both 
papers  fell  to  the  ground. 

The  Englishman  stood  firm,  bnt  with  a  wild  shriek  that 
woke  eveiy  hiding  echo  in  the  Sierras  the  girl  dropped  — 
dead  I 

^'  If  8  a  Incky  thing  yoor  Englishman  got  out,"  remarked 
Bill  to  Back,  as  they  met  at  the  Oriental  during  the  evening. 

The  boys  would  have  grafted  him  if  heM  stayed.^ 

Ton  bet !"  replied  Buck.  "  If  Pd  knowM  what  it  was,  he'd 
have  got  it  from  me  right  there.  ^' 

"What  was  the  weepin,  anyway f  asked  the  barkeeper, 
who  had  not  been  able  to  attend  because  of  some  financial 
regulation  imperatively  demanded  by  the  till  in  the  absence  of 
the  proprietor.'* 

*•  What  was  itF  sneered  Bill  *'  What  was  it  t  It  wai'  a 
dog-goned  live  mouse  I    That's  what  it  war  I'' 

Ell  PerkinB  on  Preventing  Fire*. 

It  pains  me  to  hear  of  so  many  people  being  burned  on  ac- 
count of  elevators  and  defective  flues.  To-day  Professor  Edson 
and  I  laid  a  plan  before  the  Fire  Inspectors,  which,  if  carried 
ont,  will  remedy  the  evil. 

When  1  called  on  Professor  Edson  at  Menlo  Park,  he  was 
engaged  on  a  new  experiment  He  was  trying  to  abstract  the 
heat  from  fire,  so  as  to  leave  the  fire  perfectly  harmless,  while 
ihe  heat  could  be  carted  away  in  flour-barrels  to  be  used  for 
cooking.  Then  tlie  Professor  tried  experiments  in  concentrat- 
ing water  to  be  used  in  the  engines  in  case  of  di'ought.  The 
btter  experiment  proved  eminently  successful.  Twelve  barrels 
«f  Ghoton  water  were  boiled  over  the  stove,  and  evaporated 
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down  to  a  gill,  and  this  was  sealed  in  a  smaU  phial,  to  be  di- 
luted aod  need  to  pnt  oat  fires  in  cases  of  dronglit  or  Id  case* 
where  no  Croton  water  can  be  bad.  In  sotne  cases  the  watei 
was  evaporated  and  coQcmtratcd  till  it  became  a  fine  diy  pow 
der.  Tliis  fine,  dry  powder,  the  fVofeasor  tells  me,  can  ba 
carried  around  in  the  rest-pocketeof  the  firemen,  and  be  blown 
opon  the  fires  thro^^  tin  honu — titat  is,  it  is  to  ezdngoidi 
the  fire  in  a  bom. 

Z  examined  the  Frofeesor'a  pnlveiued  water  witli  great  in- 
terest, took  a  horn — in  m;  hands — and  proceeded  to  elticidate 
to  him  my  plan  for  oonstrocting  fire-proof  fines.  I  told  him 
that,  to  make  fire-proof  flaes,  the  holee  of  the  fines  should  be 
constructed  of  solid  cast-iron,  or  some  other  non-oombasdble 
material,  and  then  cold  coimgated  iron,  withont  anj  apertores. 
should  be  poured  aronnd  them. 

"  Wonderful !"  exclaimed  Professor  Edson  in  a  breath,  "  but 
where  will  you  place  these  flues,  Mr.  Perkins  i"' 

"  My  idea,"  I  replied,  drawing  a  diagram  on  the  wall-pi^i 
with  a  piece  of  charcoal.  "  is  to  have  these  flues  in  every  in 
stance  located  in  the  adjoining  house." 

"  Magnificent  I  but  how  about  the  elevator?"  asked  the 
Professor. 

"Why,  after  pntting  them  in  the  next  house  too,  Pd  seal 
them  up  water-tight,  and  fill  them  with  Croton  and  then  let 
tiiem  freeze.  Then  I'd  turn  them  bottom-side  up,  and  if  they 
catch  fire  tlie  fiames  will  only  draw  down  into  tlie  cellar." 

Professor  Edson  said  he  thought  my  invention  would  event- 
ually KU))erBede  the  Phonograph  and  do  away  entirely  with  tiie 
necessity  of  the  Keely-motor, 

Artomn*  ^7ard. 

'*  I  like  art.  I  admire  dramatic  art,  although  I  fiuled  as  an 
Bctor.  It  was  ill  my  schoolboj-days  that  I  failed  as  an  actcr. 
Tb«  v^^y  *■>*  ^^  "  Kuins  of  PompeiL"    I  played  the  Ruins 


[t  WM  not  very  aoceeBBfiil  performance ;  but  it  was  better  than 
^he  ^Bnming  Mountain.'  He  was  not  good.  He  was  a  bad 
Veanvins.  The  remembrance  often  niakus  me  ask  '  Where  are 
the  boys  o'  my  youth  f '  I  assure  you  this  is  not  a  conundrara. 
Kome  are  amongst  you  liore,  some  in  America,  some  ars  ia 
jail.  Hence  arises  a  most  touching  question ;  '  Wliere  are  the 
g;irU  of  my  youtlii*  Some  are  married;  some  would  liiie  to 
be.  O  my  Maria  !  Alas  !  she  married  another ;  they  froqueotly 
do.  I  hope  slie  is  happy ;  because  I  am.  Some  people  are 
not  happy :  I  have  noticed  that. 

My  orchestra  is  small ;  but  I  am  sure  it  is  very  Kood,  so  br 
u  it  goes.  I  give  my  pianist  ten  pounds  anight  and  his  washing 

"  I  like  muaic  I  can't  sing.  As  a  einge^t,  I  am  not  a  sno 
cess.  I  am  saddest  when  1  sing  :  so  are  those  who  hear  me : 
they  are  sadder  even  tlian  I  am.  The  other  night,  some  silver 
voiced  yonng  man  came  ui:der  my  window,  and  sang,  'Come 
where  my  love  lien  dreaming.'  I  didn't  gf) :  I  didn't  think  it 
would  be  correct." 

Artemas  said  lie  had  heard  ot  persons  being  mined  by  laigv 
fortunes.  Hetliought,:f  ruin  must  belall  him,  he  should  choose 
to  have  it  come  in  this  form.  lie  oven  said  plainly,  *'  I  want 
to  be  ruined  by  a  large  fortune." 

Artcuius  said  that  Brigliam  Yonng  was  the  most  marri  M 
man  he  cer  saw  in  his  life.  *'  I  saw,"  suid  he,  **  his  mother 
in-law,  while  I  was  there.  I  can't  exactly  tell  how  many  there 
is  of  her  ;  but  tlicre's  a  good  deal.  It  strikes  me  tliat  one 
mother-in-law  iti  about  enough  to  have  in  a  family,  unless  yon 
are  fond  ot  excitement  Some  of  these  Mormons  have  terrific 
families.  I  lectured  one  night  by  invitation,  in  the  Mormon 
village  of  Provost ;  but  during  the  day,  1  rashly  gave  a  leading 
Mormon  an  order  admitting  liimself  and  tiuuily.  It  was  betbre 
I  knew  he  was  much  niarncd ;  and  tliey  lilled  tlie  room  to 
over-flowing.  It  was  a  great  success  *,  but  I  didn't  get  any 
money. 

**I  regret  to  say  that  efforts  were  made  to  make  a  MoitnoD 
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of  me  whileliraalnTJtalL  It wtmlm^ymt wheal maHitnt 
and  seventeen  yonng  widows,  the  wivea  of  &  deceaHd  IfonaoBi 
offered  me  their  hearts  and  hands.  I  called  on  tiiem  one  daj^ 
and  tftlring  thfflT  whiter  soft  hands  in  mine, — whieh  made 
e^teen  hands  altogether— -I  ftnind  them  in  tean.  Andlsaid, 
'Whyis  thoBl  What  is  the  neaaon  of  Oils  thnnMsl*  Thsjj 
hoTe  a  sigh — seventeen  aighs  of  diffivent  sice.  Therf  sddt 
'Doth  not  like  Dsf  I  said,  *  I  doth,  I  doth  1*  I  abo  said,  *1 
hope  jovr  intentions  an  honorable ;  as  I  am  a  lone  ddld,  my 
parents  being  far,  &r  away.'  Ibay  then  a^d,  *  "Wilt  not  matrf 
Dsl'  'Oh,  no [  it  canmt  was.*  Agun  tbej  asked  me  to 
manj  them,  and  i^aln  I  dadined.  Ihai^j  cried,  ^O  anil 
•nanl  tlue  is  toonmehf— ohi  toomndil'        < 


IL  Qoad's  Deaf  Womaa 

A  deaf  old  lad;  walked  into  a  Kdn  street  store,  reoea^. 
and  asked  for  ten  cents'  worth  of  soap. 

"  We  don't  sell  a  bit's  worth,"  said  the  polite  clerk. 

"  Yes,  I  want  the  yelter  kind,"  replied  the  old  ladj, 

"  YoD  don't  nnderstand  me,  madam,"  said  the  clerk ;  "I 
said  a  bit  won't  hnj  any  aosp  in  this  establishment." 

"Sure  enough,"  replied  the  aged  costomor;  *'8oap  isnH 
what  it  ased  to  be  in  my  time ;  the;  pat  too  madi  rosom  in  it 
these  dajrs." 

"  Oh,  Lord  [ "  exclidmed  the  now  distracted  clerk,  in  a  stage 
whisper,  "will  jou  just  hear  this  old  Innatict"  Then  placing 
his  month  to  the  dame's  ear,  he  iairly  screamed :  "  We  do4t^ 
so^ll  a  bit's  worth  ot  soap  he-re  1 " 

"  Yes,"  said  the  old  lady,  "yon  may  pnt  it  np  in  paper  and 
tie  a  string  aroond  it,  if  yon  like." 

The  cleik  rushed  to  a  box,  took  oat  a  oarof  soap,  and  ahnosi 
threw  it  at  the  poor  old  woman,  ezcluming : 

"Take  it  and  get  ont,  yoa  old  harridan  of  thaaderation  T* 


The  old  lady  careftillj  laid  her  dime  on  the  ooant«r,  and,  u 
■he  did  BO,  remarked  to  the  clerk : 

"You're  the  poHtest  and  sccommodadn'est  joang  man  1 
ever  seed,  and  ni  call  agin  when  I  want  some  more  soap." 


BDUnss'  "FrooaUUtlae.'' 

Tnih  iz  sed  to  be  stnuiger  than  fickshnn ;  it  is  to  most 
tholks. 

About  the  hardest  thing  a  fellow  kan  do  iz  to  spark  3  g^ 
at  one  time  and  preeerve  a  good  average. 

Don't  diepize  your  poor  relashons.  They  may  be  taken  sud- 
denly ritch  sum  day,  and  then  it  will  be  awkward  to  ezplwn 
tilings  to  them . 

Kext  to  a  klear  konshience  for  solid  comfort  came  an  easy 
boot 

If  a  yoong  man  hain't  got  a  well-balanced  head,  I  like  to  9ee 
him  part  his  hair  in  the  middle. 

I  don^t  take  any  foolish  chances.  If  I  wuz  called  upon  to 
mourn  over  a  dead  mule,  I  should  stand  in  tront  ov  him  and 
do  my  weeping. 

^ere  is  no  man  so  poor  but  what  he  can  afford  to  keep  one 
dog,  and  I  hev  seen  them  so  poor  that  they  could  afford  to 
keep  three. 

I  say  to  2  thirds  of  the  rich  people  in  this  world,  make  the 
most  on  yonr  money,  for  it  makes  the  most  ov  yon.  Happy 
ttion^t 

I  never  argy  agin  s  success.  When  I  seo  a  rattlesnaix'a 
head  sticking  out  of  a  whole,  I  bear  off  to  the  left  and  say  to 
ndielf  that  hole  belongs  to  that  snaiK. 

The  in&del  argys  just  az  a  ball  dnz  chained  to  a  post  He 
bellows  and  saws,  but  he  don't  get  loose  from  the  post,  I 
aotisB. 

I  thank  the  Lord  that  thnrt-  i?  one  thing  in  this  world  that 
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money  kant  boy,  vid  that  is  tha  wag  ov  a  dog*B  tafl     Tnn 
nnkle. 

I  hare  seen  men  ao'fond  of  argameat  that  they  would  <B>- 
pnte  with  a  gnideboard  at  die  forks  of  a  knotty  road  aboofitiu 
distanoe  to  the  il^  town.    What  fbola. 


tSar'k  Twidn  Bajiag  Qiawem  In  Olbntttax. 

A  very  handsome  yonng  lady  in  the  store  offered  me  a  pib 
of  bine  gloves.  I  did  not  want  blae,  bnt  she  said  they  would 
look  very  pretty  on  a  hand  like  mine.  The  remark  touched 
me  tenderly,  i  glanced  fbrtiTely  at  my  hand,  and  somehow  it 
did  seem  rather  a  comely  member.  I  tried  a  glove  on  my  left, 
and  blnshed  a  little.  Manifestly  the  size  was  too  small  for  me. 
But  I  felt  gratified  when  she  said: 

"Oh,  it  is  JDst  right  I"  yet  I  knew  it  was  no  soch  thing. 

I  to^ed  at  it  diligently,  bat  it  was  discoorsging  vork.  She 
said: 

"Ah  1  I  see  yon  are  accustomed  to  wearing  kid  gloves,  oat 
some  gentlemen  are  so  awkwai-d  about  pottitig  them  on." 

It  was  the  last  compliment  I  had  expected.  I  only  nnder- 
Btand  about  pntdng  on  the  buckskin  article  perfectly.  I  made 
another  effort,  and  tore  the  glove  from  the  baBe  of  the  thumb 
into  the  palm  of  the  hand,  and  tried  to  hide  the  rent  She 
kept  up  her  compliments,  and  I  kept  np  my  determinitioD  to 
deserve  them  or  die. 

"Ah,  yoa  have  had  experience! "  [A  rip  down  the  back  of 
the  hand.]  "Hey  are  iust  right  for  yon — yoor  hand  is  voiy 
small — if  they  tear,  you  need  not  pay  for  them."  [A  rent 
across  the  middle.]  "  I  can  always  tell  when  a  gentlema-i  mi' 
derstanda  potting  on  kid  gloves.  There  is  a  grace  alnxit  it 
that  only  comes  with  long  patience."  [The  whole  afterguard  of 
Ihe  glove  *'  fetched  away,"  as  the  sailors  say,  the  fiibric  parte>^ 
across  the  knnckles,  and  nothing  was  left  bnt  a  melancbol] 
niin.] 


I  wu  too  macli  flattered  to  make  an  exposure  and  throw  the 
3iO:<:}iandiBe  on  the  angel's  bands.  I  was  hot,  vexed,  confused, 
bnt  Btill  happy,  but  I  hated  the  other  boys  for  taking  such  an 
absorbing  intttrest  in  the  proceedingci.  X  wished  they  were  in 
Jericho.    I  felt  exquisitely  mvan  when  I  said  cheerfallj: 

"This  one  does  veiy  well;  it  fits  el^antly.  I  like  a  glore 
that  fitB.  No,  never  mind,  ma'am,  never  mind;  111  pat  the 
otber  on  in  the  street     It  is  warm  here." 

It  was  warm.  It  was  tlie  warmest  place  I  ever  was  in.  I 
paid  the  bill,  and,  as  I  passed  oat  with  a  fascinating  bow,  1 
tbonght  I  detected  a  light  in  the  woman's  eye  that  was  gently 
Ironical,  and  when  I  looked  back  irom  the  street,  and  she  was 
langhing  to  heraelf  about  something  or  otlier,  I  said  to  mysell^ 
with  withering  sarcasm:  "Oh,  certainly;  you  know  how  to  put 
cm  kid  gloves,  don't  yon? —  a  eelf-complacent  ass,  ready  to  be 
flattered  out  of  your  senses  by  every  petticoat  that  chooses  to 
t^e  the  trouble  to  do  it  t " 


George  Peck  on  Hivsliur  to  the  Parka. 

^e  law-abiding  people  of  this  community  were  startled  OD 
Tnesday,  and  the  greatest  indignation  prevailed  at  an  editorial 
article  in  the  Sentinet  denouncing  tlie  practice  of  hugging  in 
the  public  parks.  The  article  went  on  to  show  that  the  placing 
[tf  seats  in  the  parks  leads  to  hugging,  and  the  editor  denounced 
hogging  in  the  most  insane  manner  possible. 

^e  Sun  does  not  desire  to  enter  politics,  but  when  a  great 
ooastitutional  question  like  this  comes  up,  it  will  be  found  on 
fiie  side  of  the  weak  against  the  strong. 

The  Sentinel  advises  the  removal  of  the  seats  from  the  park 
becaose  hugging  is  done  on  them.  Great  heavens  I  lias  it  come 
to  this  ?  Are  the  dearest  rights  of  the  American  citizen  to  be 
ifaridged  in  this  summary  manner?  T.et  11  fi  call  the  attention 
of  that  powerfol  paper  to  a  clause  in  the  Declaration  of  Indc- 
pesdeace,  which  asserts   that  "all   men   Hie  creati-d  free  and 
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eqnal,  endowed  with  oeitaiii  jnaliwiiMe  ri^rti,  anumg  irtdtA 
we  life,  liberty,  and  tbe  pnivoitoflu^inees.  When  &e  frast 
era  of  tliat  great  DedatatioQ  of  Independence  were  at  work  on 
that  olanBe,  they  mnst  hare  had  in  view  tbe  pMtime  of  ImggiDg 

in  the  parka. 

Hogging  is  certainly  a  "ponuit  of  h^pineca."  People  do 
not  bog  forwagee — that  is,  except  on  the  itage.  Nobody  ia 
ohliged  to  bog.  It  ia  a  sort  ct  apoDtaneoDS  oontbnation,  aa  it 
were,  of  the  feelinga,  and  haa  to  have  proper  conditaona  of  the 
atmosphere  to  make  it  a  anooeas.  Parties  who  olijaet  to  hog- 
g^  are  old,  nsnally,  and  have  been  latiated,  and  are  like  a 
lemon  tiiat  has  done  dnty  in  dmu  lemonade.  1£  titej  had  a 
job  of  ho^^ing,  they  would  want  to  hire  a  man  to  do  it  for 
theoL 

A  man  who  objects  to  a  little  natoral,  soal-insjaring  hng^ 
^ng  on  a  back  seat  in  a  park,  of  an  erening,  with  a  fountun 
throwing  water  all  over  little  caat-iron  cupids,  haa  probably 
got  a  sonl,  bat  he  hasnt  got  it  with  him.  To  tbe  etodent  of 
□atare,  there  ia  no  sight  more  beaotifiil  than  to  see  a  flock 
of  young  people  take  seats  in  the  park,  after  the  sun  has  gone 
to  bed  in  tlie  west,  and  the  moon  has  pulled  a  fleecy  clood 
over  her  face  for  a  veil,  so  as  not  to  disturb  the  worshipers- 

A  ooaple,  one  a  male  and  the  other  a  female,  will  ait 
&r  apart  on  the  cast-iron  seat  for  a  moment,  when  the 
yoong  lady  will  tiy  to  fix  her  cloak  over  her  shoulders,  and 
she  can^t  fix  it,  and  then  the  yonng  man  will  help  her,  and 
when  he  has  got  it  fixed,  he  will  go  off"  and  leave  one  arm 
around  the  small  of  hei  back.  He  will  miss  his  arm,  and 
wonder  where  he  left  it,  and  go  back  after  it,  and  in  the  dark 
he  will  feel  around  with  the  other  hand  to  find  the  hand  he 
left,  and  suddenly  the  two  hands  will  meet ;  they  will  expre&s 
astonishment,  and  clasp  each  other,  and  be  so  glad  that  they 
will  begin  to  squeeze,  and  the  chances  are  that  they  will  cut 
the  girl  in  two,  bat  they  never  do.     Under  the  circumatances. 
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A  girl  can  exist  on  less  atmosphere  than  she  can  when  doing  a 
washing. 

There  is  jnst  about  so  much  hugging  that  has  to  be  done,  and 
the  Sentind  should  remember  that  very  many  people  have 
not  facilities  at  their  homes  for  such  soul-stirring  work,  and 
they  are  obliged  to  flee  to  the  parks,  or  to  the  woods,  where 
the  beneficent  city  government  has  provided  all  of  the  modem 
improvements. 

Hugging  is  as  necessary  to  the  youth  of  the  land  as  medi- 
cine to  the  sick,  and  instead  of  old  persons,  whose  days  of 
kittenhood  are  over,  throwing  cold  water  upon  the  science  of 
hugging,  they  should  encourage  it  by  all  legitimate  means. 

When,  in  strolling  through  the  parks,  yon  run  on  to  a  case 
of  sporadic  hugging,  instead  of  making  a  noise  on  the  gravel 
walk,  to  cause  the  huggists  to  stop  it,  you  should  trace  your 
steps  noiselessly,  get  behind  a  tree,  and  see  how  long  they  can 
stand  it  without  dying.  Instejid  of  removing  the  cast-iron 
seats  from  the  parks,  we  should  be  in  favor  of  furnishing 
reserved  seats  for  old  people,  so  they  can  sit  and  watch  the 
hugging. 

It  doesn't  do  any  hurt  to  hug. 

People  think  it  is  unhealthy,  but  nobody  was  ever  known  to 
catch  cold  while  hugging.  It  is  claimed  by  some  that  young 
people  who  stay  out  nights  and  hug,  are  not  good  for  any  tiling 
tfie  next  day.  There  is  something  to  this,  but  if  they  didn't 
get  any  hugging  they  wouldn't  be  woith  a  cent  any  time. 
They  would  be  all  the  time  looking  for  it 

Good  Morning. 

^  Madam/'  he  said,  *'you  see  before  you  a  blighted  fellow- 
ereature  !  I  ain't  a  tramp,  marm,  I  ain*t !  I  have  had  my 
little  store  of  wealth  laid  away  for  these  rainy  days,  but,  ah ! 
[,  a  relative  and  speculation  brought  me  to  this  sad  state 
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in  which  yon  see  me !  I  was  long  oa  railroad  stock,  mann. 
and  — eht  WoodI  Hel  Me  asw  that  wood t  Madam,  I  feel 
that  you  can  not  realize  my  utnation  t     Good  momillgl** 


Uark  Twain  on  the  Tint  Wcmian  In  Nevada. 

Old  inhabitants  tell  how,  in  a  certain  Nevada  camp^  tbe 
newB  went  abroad  early  in  tlie  morning  that  a  woman  was 
come  !  The  miners  had  aeen  a  calico  dress  hanging  ont  of  a 
wagon  down  at  the  camping  groond — sign  of  emigrants  fiom 
over  the  great  plains.  Everybody  went  down  there,  and  a 
shoQt  went  up  when  an  actual  b<ma  fd»  dress  was  discovered 
buttering  in  the  wind  t  The  male  emigrant  was  visible.  The 
miners  said : 

"Fetch  her  out  I" 

He  said :  "  It's  my  wife,  gentlemen —  she  is  fflck —  we  have 
been  robbed  of  money,  provisions,  everything,  by  the  Indians 
—  we  want  to  rest" 

"  Fetch  her  out  I    We've  got  to  see  her  1 " 

*'  But,  gentlemen,  the  poor  thing,  she — " 

"  Fetch  her  out  ! " 

He  "fetched  her  out,"  and  they  swung  their  hats  and  sent  Dp 
three  rousing  cheers  and  a  tiger ;  and  they  crowded  around 
and  gazed  at  her,  and  tonched  her  dress,  and  listened  to  her 
voice  with  the  look  of  men  who  listened  to  a  viemory  rather 
than  a  present  reality — and  then  they  collected  twenty-five 
hundred  dollars  in  gold  and  gave  it  to  the  man,  and  swung 
their  hats  again,  and  gave  tliree  more  cheers,  and  went  home 


BU  Perkins'  Pedometer. 

One  of  the  most  curious  little  instrumenta  bronght  ont  lateiy 
by  Tiffany  &  Co.  is  the  pedometer, — a  small  machine  abont 
the  size  of  a  watch,  which  yon  carry  in  your  pocket  to  denote 
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the  distanoe  yoa  travel  on  foot  or  ride  on  honebsck.  It  is  a 
very  accurate  machine.  A  friend  of  mine  pat  one  in  hie  pocket 
the  other  dav,  and  walked  from  the  Fiilh  ATemie  Hotel  to 
Central  Park  and  back.  Strange  to  Bay,  it  marked  the  dietunce 
as  accurately  as  a  surveyor  could  measare  it  The  little  ma- 
chine worke  this  way :  It  tells  the  number  of  stepa  yon 
take,  or  that  your  horse  takes,  daring  any  given  time.  To  get 
the  length  of  these  steps  yon  take  an  average.  That  is,  you 
walk  two  hundred  feet ;  then  count  the  number  of  steps ; 
divide  the  number  of  inches  traveled  by  the  number  of  steps, 
and  you  will  have  the  length  of  your  average  step.  Then  set 
the  pedometer  and  start 

The  otiier  morning  a  yonng  married  lady,  Mrs. ,  who 

had  suspicions  that  her  husband  was  "larkii'.g"toomucliwhen 
he  ought  to  be  in  his  office  attending  to  business,  put  a  pedom- 
eter in  his  pocket-book.  Kissmg  ixis  wife  good-by,  the  inno- 
cent bnsband  sauntered  out  and  took  the  stage  for  hia  down- 
town oSce.  In  the  stage  he  met  a  dashing  widow,  who  took 
bim  up  to  Central  Park  to  set  the  animals,  or  rather  to  cany 
on  a  flirtation  on  some  retired,  shady  scats,  roofed  with  wood- 
bine and  ivy.  After  promenading  througli  the  park,  visiting 
Uie  seals,  the  ostriches,  Uie  baby  lions,  and  the  mosenm,  the 
sentiniental  husband  returned  home. 

*•  Ah,  ducky,  where  have  you  been-  -you  look  all  tired  out  1 " 
asked  the  wife,  as  Bhe  kissed  him  as  usual. 

"Oh,  down  to  the  office  ;  the  same  old  drudgery.  Oh,  pet, 
Fm  so  glad  to  get  back  to  my  little  wifey." 

*'Di'i  yoa  ttAe  the  stage  to  the  door,  sweet?"  asked  the 
wife,  tenderly. 

*' Yes,  lovey ;  and  I  was  too  tired  to  walk  home.  Why,  3 
Mver  vent  oat  to  lunch,  I  was  so  busy." 

"JnBteat  and  wrote  alt  day,  darling,  did  you?' 

•*Te«,  daisey,  all  day  long.    Oh,  I'm  so  tired  I ' 

**  Let  me  see  your  pocket-book,  precious,"  continued  lite 


vife ;  "  I  want  to  put  someddng  In  it"  'Ran  ah*  opMOd  A 
and  took  oat  the  little  pedometer. 

"Ob,  Edward  I  "die  screamed  as  ike  held  it  iqk 

"WliRt?   Caroline!" 

"Wbj,  here  yonVe  traveled  eleren  Dofiea  dnoa  monung. 
Where  have  yon  been  I  ^w  oonld  7011 1  Oh,  yoa  wiiAad, 
had  man,  todeceiTayoor  wibaol" 

"Bnt,  Caroline—" 

"£>on*tbnt  me,  Edwaid  t  TobVb  beeD  -wtMag  uoond  all 
day.  Yon  oooldn't  have  been  sear  die  office  at  alL  Oh,  jtn 
nativity,  uanghty  man  I  Fm  gcnng  home  to  n^  mother ;  I 
wont  live  widi  yon  another  day.  Now,  iriio  was  she  I  Who 
was  the  lady  I " 

"  Why,  Caroline,  I  met  ICrs.  Swope,  oar  de^yman's  wife, 
and  —  ** 

"  No,  yon  didn't ;  she^s  been  with  me  all  day  I  Oh,  Ed- 
ward I  ^   And  thai  she  bnrBt  into  tears. 

Tbnt  night  that  poor,  heart-broken  hosband  swore  by  all  the 
pedometers  in  heavoQ  or  earth  that  he'd  never  lie  to  his  wife 
again.  He  even  took  a  pew  in  the  charch  next  to  his  mother- 
in-law,  and  eveiy  Sunday  we  con  now  see  him  with  a  pedom- 
eter in  his  pocket  meaanring  his  way  to  church. 


Every  one  is  effected  by  politeness.  Once  d  gentleman  went 
to  Milton,  the  author  of  "  Paradise  Lost,"  a  man  said  to  be 
tmsnsceptible  to  flattery,  and  said  ; 

«  Mr.  Milton,  they  say  yoa  are  the  only  man  in  England  who 
«Q  not  be  flattered." 

"  Do  they  say  thatf  "  asked  Milton,  his  &ce  beaming  wi& 
miles. 

Even  Milton  was  toached  with  flattwy. 
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Mr.  Lewis,  of  th*  Detroit  Fret  Press,  gives  thiB  iastance  of 
flattery : 

"Cbnleeetbe  lady  of  the  house?  "inquired  a  peddler  of 
■n  old  wonuui. 

'*  Well,  yes,  yoD  can  if  yon  ain't  blind  1"  snapped  the  wonuui 
who  had  answered  the  bell. 

"Oh,  b^  pardon,  madam  t  Ton  are  the  lady  of  thehoosey 
dieaf" 

"  Yes,  I  am  t  What  d'yer  take  me  for  t  Did  yer  think  I 
was  the  gentleman  of  the  bonse,  or  the  next-door  noighbor,  or 
ons  of  the  &rm-hande,  or  the  cat,  or  the  ice^heBt  ? " 

"I  didn't  know,  madam,  but  yon  might  be  the  yomigeat 
^nighter." 

"Oh,  did  yert  Well,  that  was  nat'ral,  too,"  replied  the 
lady  of  the  house.    "  What  d'yer  want,  sir  i " 

Hen  &e  peddler  displayed  his  wares,  and  when  he  left  that 
door-step  half  an  hour  later  his  face  was  full  of  pleasure  and 
his  pockets  were  foil  of  money.  He  nnderBtood  human  nature 
and  had  made  a  good  sale. 

Mark  Twaia'e  Baby  ^iteeoh. 

pfark  Twain's  remarks  at  the  banquet  of  the  Army  of  the 
Tsnnessee  were  in  response  to  the  following  toast :] 

"The  Babies :  As  they  comfort  us  in  our  sorrows,  let  ns  not 
forget  them  in  onr  festiyides.'* 

Now,  that's  something  like.  We  haven't  all  bad  the  good 
fortune  to  be  ladies ;  we  have  not  all  been  generals,  or  poets, 
or  statesmen  ;  but  when  the  toast  works  down  to  tlie  babies, 
W9  stand  on  common  ground — for  we've  all  been  babies.  It  is 
B  shame  that  for  a  thousand  years  the  world's  banquets  have 
Btterly  ignored  tlie  baby,  as  if  he  didn't  amount  to  anything ! 
If  yon,  gentlemen,  will  stop  and  think  a  minute  —  if  yon  will 
go  badt  fiffy  or  a  hundred  years,  to  your  early  married  life, 
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and  recontemplate  your  first  baby— yoa  wSl  remember  &at  he 
amonoted  to  a  good  deal — and  even  BOmething  over. 

YoD  soldiers  all  know  that  when  that  little  fellow  arrived  at 
family  beadquartera  yon  bad  to  band  in  yonr  resignation.  He 
took  entire  command.  Ton  became  bis  lackey,  bis  mexo  body- 
goard  ;  and  you  had  to  stand  aroond,  too.  He  was  not  soom* 
mander  who  made  allowances  for  the  time,  distance,  weather, 
'or  anything  else  :  yon  bad  to  esecnte  his  order  whether  it  was 
possible  or  not.  And  there  was  only  one  fbim  of  TnamhiTig  in 
luL  manual  of  tactioa,  and  that  was  the  doubl&qtddE.  He 
treated  yon  with  every  sort  of  insolence  and  diBrespect,  and  the 
bravest  of  yon  did  not  dare  to  say  a  word.  Yon  cottld  fitee 
the  death-storm  of  Donelson  and  Yicksbuii;,  and  j^ve  h$A 
blow  for  blow  ;  but  when  he  clawed  your  whiskerB,  and  polled 
yonr  hair,  and  twisted  your  nose,  yon  bad  to  take  iL  When 
the  thonders  of  war  sounded  in  your  ears,  you  set  your  faces 
toward  the  batteries  and  advanced  with  steady  tread ;  bat  when 
he  tnmed  on  the  terrors  of  bis  war-whoop,  you  advanced  in — 
tlie  other  direction,  and  mighty  glad  of  the  chance,  too.  When 
he  called  for  sootliing-syrup,  did  yon  venture  to  throw  out  any 
remarks  about  certain  serrices  being  unbecoming  to  an  officer 
and  a  gentleman  ?  No ;  you  got  up  and  got  it !  If  be  ordered 
bis  pap-bottle,  and  it  wasn't  warm,  did  you  talk  back  t  Not 
you  ;  yon  went  to  work  and  wanned  it.  Yon  even  descended 
so  far  in  your  menial  office  as  to  take  a  suck  at  that  warm,  in- 
sipid stuff  yourself  to  see  if  it  was  right  I — three  parts  water 
to  one  of  milk,  a  touch  of  sugar  to  modify  the  colic,  and  a 
drop  of  peppermint  tu  kill  those  immortal  hiccoughs.  I  can 
taste  that  stuff  yet  I 

And  how  many  things  yon  learned  as  yon  went  along  I  BeO' 
timental  yomig  folks  still  take  stock  in  that  beautifiil  old  say* 
ing,  that  when  the  baby  smiles  in  his  sleep  it  is  .because  the 
angels  are  whispering  to  him.  Very  pretty,  bat  "  too  thin" — 
simply  wind  on  the  stomach,  my  friends.  If  the  baby  pro- 
posed to  take  a  walk  at  his  usual  hour — half-past  two  in  the 


maaiSDg — didn't  yon  riBe  op  promptly  and  remark  (w!4i  a 
mental  addition  which  wouldn't  improve  a  Simday-scboot 
moch)  that  that  was  the  very  thing  joa  were  about  to  propose 
yontself !  Oh,  yon  were  onder  a  good  discipline.  And  as 
yoD  went  flnttering  np  and  down  the  room  in  your  "  nndress 
nmform,"  yon  not  only  prattled  undignified  baby-talk,  but 
tmn  tuned  np  your  martial  yoices  and  tried  to  sing,  "  Bock* 
*-by-Baby  on  the  Tree-top,"  for  instance.  Wbat  a  epectacle 
for  an  Army  of  the  Tennessee  1  And  wbat  an  afiSiction  for  the 
ndgbbore,  too,  for  it  isn't  eveiybody  within  a  mile  aronnd  that 
likeB  military  mneic  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning.  And 
when  yon  bad  been  keeping  tbie  sort  of  thing  up  two  or  three 
boors,  and  your  little  velvet  head  intimated  that  nothing 
anited  bim  like  ezerdse  and  noise,  and  proposed  to  fight  it  ont 
on  tliatUne  if  it  took  all  nigbt — "Oo  on  I  What  did  yondof 
Ton  simply  went  on  till  yon  dropped  in  Uie  last  ditch. 

I   like  the  idea  that  a  baby  doesn't  amount  to  anything  t 

Why,  one  baby  is  just  a  bouse  and  a  front  yard  full  by  itseli  i 

one  baby  can  fnrolsh  more  business  than  yun  and  your  whole 

interior  department  can  attend  to ;  he  is  enterprising,  irrcpres- 

nble,  brimful  of  lawless  activities ;  do  what  yon  please,  yon 

can't  make  him  stay  on  the  reservation.    Sufficient  nnto  the 

day  is  one  baby.    As  long  as  yon  are  is  your  right  mind  don^t 

yon  ever  pray  for  twins.  Twins  amount  to  a  permanent  riot ;  and 

fiwre  fdn't  any  real  difference  between  triplets  and  insurrection. 

Among  the  three  or  four  million  cradles  now  rocking  in  the 

land  are  some  wliich  this  nation  would  preserve  for  ages  as 

■cred  tiiingB  if  we  could  know  which  ones  they  are.     For  in 

cne  of  these  cradles  the  unconscious  Farragut  of  the  future  it 

*  thii  moment  teething.     Tliink  of  it  I  and  putting  a  word  ot 

iai  earnest,  unarticulated,  but  justifiable,  profanity  over  il^ 

fco;in  another,  the  future  renowned  astronomer  is  blinking  at 

Aldiining  Milky  Way  with  but  a  languid  interest,  poor  little 

itf,  and  wondering  what  has  become  of  that  otlier  one  they 

■      Mfl  As  vet-onrse ;  in  another,  tiie  fntore  great  historian  ia 
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lying,  and  doubtless  fae  will  continue  to  lie  till  his  •uihlj 
mission  is  ended,  in  another,  the  fittttre  President  is  bnsjing 
himselt  with  no  profounder  problem  of  State  than  what  the 
mischief  has  become  of  his  hair  eo  earl; ;  and  in  a  mighty 
array  of  other  cradles  there  are  now  some  60,000  future  office- 
seekers  getting  read;  to  furnish  liim  occasion  to  grapple  with 
that  same  old  problem  a  second  time  t  And  in  still  one  more 
cradle,  somewhere  nnder  the  flag,  the  future  illastrions  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  American  armies  is  eo  litde  burdened 
with  liis  approaching  grandeurs  and  responsibilities  as  to  be 
giving  his  whole  strategic  mind,  at  this  moment,  to  trying  to 
find  out  some  way  to  get  his  own  big  too  into  his  mouth — an 
■ohievem«it  whid  {ptauuag  do  diaraapeot)  tke  iUaMrioiu 
gaert  ci  ftoB  OTeniug  also  tamed  his  attention  to  8ome.fi%-'U 
yesPB  Bga  I  And  if  &.e  tAaiA  is  but  tlie  prophocy  of  tike  man, 
then  are  id^ty  few  will  doobt  tliat  fa»  soooeeded. 

BaUej  on  "Cordlnc''  •  B«dit««d. 

It  is  a  little  slngQlar  vfay  yoar  irift's  motlier  will  persiat  fn 
sleeping  on  a  cord  bedstead.  Bnt  Ae  does.  Yon  don't  think 
■o  modi  of  this  uitil  yon  are  cidled  opon  to  pat  it  up,  which 
event  graendly  takes  i^ase  fn  the  evening. 

The  bedstead  has  been  deaned  in  tbe  aftenioan,  and,  having 
been  soiled  throngh  witli  hot  water,  is  now  ready  for  patting 
op. 

Your  wifb  lu^ds  the  lamp  and  ta^  cha^e  of  ihe  conversa- 
tion. Hie  rope  has  been  ander  water  several  times  in  the 
eonne  of  the  deaning,  and,  having  swollen  to  a  diameter 
greater  tiban  the  holes  in  die  ruJs,  has  also  got  into  a  fit  <rf 
emling  np  into  mysterious  and  very  intricate  forms.  Yon  at 
frit  wonder  at  this,  bnt  pret^  soon  wtrnder  ceases  to  be  a  vir* 
toe,  and  then  you  scdd. 

The  thread  whidi  has  been  wound  around  the  end  of  the 
rqw  to  faeiliiata  Ha  inbodoefion  in  the  holes  hsa  come  off,  and 


jaa  have  to  roll  it  up  agun.  Then,  after  yon  have  palled  it 
throngh  eight  holes,  yonr  wife  makes  the  discovery  that  yoQ 
have  Btarted  wrong.  The  wa;  that  rope  comes  out  of  those 
holes  again  makes  your  wife  get  closer  to  the  door. 

Then  yoQ  try  again,  and  get  it  tangled  in  your  legs. 

By  this  time  yon  notice  that  this  is  the  emallest  bedroom  in 
the  house,  and  you  call  the  attention  of  your  wiie  to  the  iaot 
by  obaerring : 

"  Why  on  earth  don't  yon  open  the  door  i  Do  you  want  to 
smother  me  I" 

She  opens  the  door  and  yon  start  again,  and  she  helps  yon 
with  the  lamp.  First,  she  pnts  it  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  fail, 
then  she  moves  it  so  the  heat  comes  up  from  the  chimney  and 
scorches  yonr  nose.  Jnst  as  you  need  it  the  most  yon  lose 
light  of  it  entirely,  and,  turning  around,  find  her  examining 
the  wall  to  see  how  that  man  has  put  on  the  whitewash.  This 
ezdtea  yon,  and  brings  out  the  perspiration  in  greater  profu- 
sion, and  you  declare  yon  will  kick  the  bedstead  out  of  doors  if 
she  doesn^t  come  around  with  that  light.  Then  she  cornea 
■ronnd. 

Finally  the  cord  is  laid  all  right,  and  you  proceed  to  execnt« 
die  Tery  delicate  job  of  tightening  it  The  lower  ropes  are 
fint  walked  over.  This  is  dene  by  stepping  on  the  first  one 
and  sinking  it  down,  hanging  to  the  head-board  with  the  clutch 
of  death.  Then  you  step  with  the  other  foot  on  the  nest  line, 
spring  that  down,  lose  your  balance,  grab  for  the  head-board, 
mias  it,  and  come  down  in  a  heap.  This  is  repeated  more  or 
less  times  across  the  length  of  the  bed,  the  only  variety  being 
die  new  places  you  bruise. 

The  top  cords  are  tightened  in  another  way,  and  you  now 
pmoeed  to  that  You  first  put  one  foot  on  each  rail,  which 
spreads  you  some,  and  as  you  do  it  the  frightful  thought  strikes 
yon  that  if  one  of  these  feet  should  slip  over,  nothing  on  earth 
wold  prevent  you  fivm  being  split  tlirongh  to  the  chin. 

Ihm  yon  poU  np  the  first  rope  nntil  your  eyes  seem  to  be 
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on  the  point  of  rdUng  ont  of  tbdr  soeibetB,  snd  tlie  blood  la 
joar  veioB  &irly  groeau,  and,  on  being  conviDoed  chat  jon 

can't  pnll  it  any  fiirthei*  withont  crippling  yonrself  fiiv  life,  yon 
catch  hold  of  the  next  rope  and  draw  that  np,  and  grant 
Then  yon  move  along  to  the  next,  and  dqU  that  np,  and  gnmt 
again. 

Jnat  OB  yon  have  got  to  Ae  middle  and  eonunenoe  to  Uiink 
that  yoQ  are  about  through,  even  if  your  joints  will  never  again 
eat  as  they  did  before,  yon  some  way  or  other  miss  the  con- 
nection, and  find  that  yon  have  got  to  go  back  and  do  it  all 
over. 

Here  yon  panse  for  a  fev  minntee  of  oracular  reftreehmentf 
and  then  slowly  and  carefully  work  your  way  hack.  Ton 
don't  jnmp  down  and  walk  back^  because  yon  are  afnud  to 
spread  ont  in  that  way  again.  Too  sort  of  waddle  back,  work- 
ing the  way  inch  by  inch,  and  with  consummate  patience.  A 
man  thns  stretched  across  the  bedstead  never  becomes  so  ez> 
citdd  as  to  lose  his  presence  of  mind.  It  would  be  instant 
death  if  be  did. 

Then  he  goes  over  it  again,  waddling  and  pulling,  groaning 
and  granting,  wiiile  his  wife  moves  around  with  the  lamp,  and 
tells  him  to  take  it  easy,  and  not  scratch  the  bedstead  any 
more  than  he  can  help,  and  that  she  can't  tell  which  creaks 
the  moat,  he  or  the  bedstead.  And  after  he  gets  through  she 
baa  file  audacity  to  ask  him  to  bring  in  the  feaUier  beds. 

fhe  Now  Vodgo. 

**  Cea  yon  lend  me  five  dollars  for  a  day  or  two,"  asked  an 
impecnniooB  individual  of  a  rich  New  York  merchant. 

"O,  certainly — glad  to  do  itl"  said  the  merchant,  "We  al- 
ways keep  five  dollars  on  hand  to  lend.  John,"  he  said,  tam- 
ing to  the  clerk,  "is  oar  borrower's  five  dollars  in  nowP 

"  No,  sir,"  said  John,  "a  poor  fallow  just  borrowed  it" 

'*  When  will  it  come  back  ?" 
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"Tomorrow,  Bur." 

"Then,  John,  as  soon  as  it  comes  in  lend  it  to  Hr.  Borrov. 
He's  tbe  next  man  7011  knov."     Don^t  forget !  ^ 
'Mi.  Boitow  thinks  a  moment  and  ttien  sadly  walka  swtqr. 

A  nftb  Aveime  Bptfloda 

IEm  Idvingstone  was  calling  on  the  fifth  Areone  Woffinf^ 
tons  jesterdaj  aflemoon.  As  she  stepped  out  of  her  hottte^ 
green  landaulet  to  walk  up  the  Wofficgton  brown-etone  portico, 
B  swarm  of  sparrows  from  Union  Square  chirped  and  twitterea 
ow  her  head  and  np  along  the  eaves,  l^e  sparrows  were 
dodging  abont  after  files  and  worms — something  substantial — 
while  Miss  livingatone's  mind  never  got  beyond  her  lace  over- 
tkitt  and  the  artificiale  on  her  Paris  hat. 

*'  It's  perfect!;  dreffnl,  Edward  I "  she  observed  to  the  belj< 
boy  as  she  shook  ont  her  skirts  in  the  hall — ' '  howiblo  1 "  ^en 
flopping  herself  into  a  blue  satin  ch^  she  exclaimed  ;  "  I  do 
hate  those  noisy  spaw'ows,  Mrs.  Woffingtoo.  They'r  breastlj 
^perfectly  atwocious  I " 

"  Bat  yon  know  they  destroy  the  worms,  Miss  livingstone : 
&ey  kill  millions  of  'em — jnst  live  on  'em.  Now,  wouldn't  yon 
rather  have  the  spancws  than  the  worms,  Miss  Livingstone  f 
Wonldnt  yoo ! " 

**No,  I  wouldn't,  Mrs.  Wofflngton.  Jnst  look  at  my  new 
Ivown  tilk — the  nasty,  noisy  things  I    I — " 

*'  Bnt  worms  eat  trees  and  foliage  and  frnit,  Miss  Living 
■tCKte.    They  destroy — " 

*'They  don't  eat  silk  dresses,  Mrs.  Woffington,  and  ther 
dcait  roost  on  nine  dollar  ostrich  featliers  and  thirty  dollar  hata, 
do  tbey  I  Fm  for  the  worms,  I  tell  yon,  and  I  don't  care  who 
ktiowB  it  t    1  bate  the  spaw'ows ! " 

"■Well,  I  hate  worms,  I  do.     I  hate — " 

jHt  then  Miss  Livingstone'fl  brother — a  swell  member  of  tfie 
Bldokertwcker  olnb — ^Eugene  Angnstns  Livingstone,  euteted. 
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isteTToptuig  the  sentence,  when  both  ladiei  tantad  on  him  ^nd 
ezcl&imed : 

"Oh,  Mr,  t^nBgitone,  ve  an  ^""'■"fg  ipinmra  aad 
iromu,  Kiid  we  nte  the  qnMtiai  to  joo.  Kow  auweri  vjuch 
had  yon  rather  have — sparrows  or  wtans  I 

"  Well,  weall;  I  kont  say,  ladies.  Weally,  *pcm  m'  honof 
I  kont,  yen  kneaw — yen  kneuw.    I  never  had — ^ 

"  But  which  do  yoa  think  yan'i  tadur  hant  Wt.  Utiii^ 
stone!    Which—'* 

"  I  weallj  kont  tay,  ladiiaa,  tot  I  narer  had  flw  apwrow— 
at  least,  not  since  Z  can  zemanbar;  biU  the  worma— ** 

"Oh,  Hr.  Livingston*  I "  and  then  poor  EagfUM  AagnatDB 
had  to  open  the  wiudoir  and  q>rinUe  ice-water  all  over  twa 
fainting  Worth  dreaeea,  which  looked  as  if  aome  careleas  milU' 
ner  had  let  them  drop — a  wonum  sinker  in  eadi  holding  it  to 
thecaipeb 

Haw  BosHahntaD  Take  Jotee. 

MFmmt 

the  English  people,  the;  say,  are  the  slowest  people  ou 
earth  to  see  a  joke.  Yesterday  I  was  riding  over  the  Gtrsod 
Trunk,  near  Toronto,  and  the  typical  Eaglishnuui,  with  ej» 
glasses,  an  operaglass  hong  aroaad  his  neck,  and  a  bondle  cA 
canes  and  ambrellas  under  his  arm,  got  on  the  train. 

"  There  is  one  of  those  thick-headed  EngUahmen  who  can 
never  see  a  joke,"  remarked  a  bright  coaunerdal  traveler. 

"01  think  you  conld  make  him  see  the  point  to  a  joke,"  I 
answered. 

"  I'll  bet  anything,"  stud  my  Mend,  "  that  yon  can't  make 
that  man  see  the  point  to  an  American  joke." 

"  All  right,"  I  scud,  "  I'll  tiy  it" 

80,  after  being  introduced  to  the  Eoglishman,  I  set  ont  to 
make  him  smila  I  told  lum  the  best  Jokes  I  knew.  He 
always  listened  attentively,  bat,  instead  of  seeing  the  preoisa 
point,  he  would  ask  some  explanation,  while  his  fhoe  won  an 


expressioQ  as  blank  as  a  Chinaman  vlien  jnonVe  paid  hhr  fB 
too  much  changa 

Finally  I  told  the  Bnglifihman  the  oM  Btoty  of  tho  Indian 
vho  wanted  a  receipt  for  money  paid  to  a  white  num.  Said 
1,  "The  Indian  instated  Uiat  the  white  man  should  give  him  a 
receipt. " 

"  What  do  yon  want  8  rweipt  fert  **  aiked  Ae  wUte  nui^ 
^'yonVe  paid  tlie  money,  and  flial^a  enough." 

"  But  me  most  have  reoeipt,"  intiatBd  IIm  bidUib 

"  Why,  what  fori "  aaked  the  wbite  man. 

"  Because,"  said  the  Btdian,  "  Lifim  inaj  die." 

"  Well,  anppose  yon  do  dfaii  I  oortdnljr  em*t  flcQaok  iUb 
money  from  yon  then." 

"Bat,". continued  the  Indian,  "me  may  die  and  go  to 
Heaven.  'Bie  Lord  he  ask  Injmt  if  he  good  Injun  ;  Injnn  aay 
yea.  He  ask  Injun  if  he  pay  white  man.  Injun  say  yes,  yee. 
Then  the  Lord  he  say  where  is  the  receipt  I  What  Injon  do 
&Ba  i    Injun  cant  go  looking  all  over  hell  after  yon  I " 

Aiter  I  got  through,  t^e  Americans  langhed,  as  they  always 
will,  even  a^  an  old  joke,  but  the  Englishman  looked  me 
Bbaight  in  the  &ce  without  a  smile.  You  would  think  he  wa» 
viewing  the  corpse  at  a  ftineral.  Then  he  put  hia  front  finger 
Bolemnly  on  the  palm  of  his  hand,  and  said  argumeotatively : 

"Nov,  I  don't  see  why  an  Indian  is  not  entitled  to  a  receipt 
as  well  as  a  ^^te  man.    I  entirely  disagree  with  " 

But  a  roar  of  laoghter  fk>m  the  Americans  drowned  hit 
sentence.  It  so  confused  the  poor  Englishman,  to  have  hia 
honest  opinions  langhed  at,  that  he  tnmed  his  back  on  us  and 
solemnly  waded  throu^  the  dreaiy  oolumns  of  London  IStncA 
all  the  way  into  Toionto. 
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Tbaoarf  vs.  Pmotlos. 


A  yonng  sdilete  who  bad  been  taking  boxing  lesaonB  for  a 
▼ear  stood  on  a  brown-stone  balcosy  on  Fifth  avenue,  while  a 
peddler  was  screaming  "  straw-bn-ries." 

"Do  jon  sell  any  more  berries  for  yelling  in  thatmannerC 
aeked  the  yonng  man  of  science  as  the  peddler  jelled  his  berries 
at  the  top  of  his  voice. 

"  Oh,  take  in  your  nose  I "  was  the  reply. 

**  Some  one  will  take  yoar  whole  body  in  some  day  I " 

"  Bat  it  wont  be  a  man  with  a  wart  on  liis  chin  1 " 

**  No  impudence,  sir  I " 

*'  And  none  from  yon,  either  1 " 

"  Ton  deserve  a  good  thrashing  I  * 

•<  And  perhaps  you  can  give  it  to  me  1 " 

There  was  the  golden  opportunity.  The  one  hail  ccience — 
Uie  other  impudence.  The  one  had  received  thirty-eight  les- 
sons in  boxing —  the  other  fairly  ached  to  be  poundod. 

"  Don't  talk  that  way  to  me  or  FU  knock  you  dovnt  ! "  said 
the  finished  pupil  as  he  gently  threw  himself  into  position  to 
to  mash  a  brick  wail. 

"  Oh,  you  will,  eh  ?    Then  let's  see  yoo  do  it ! " 

Even  the  graduate  couldn't  tell  exactly  what  took  place.  He 
remembered  being  kicked  on  the  sliins,  struck  on  the  chin  and 
twisted  over  a  horse-block  after  he  fell,  but  when  consciousness 
ntnnied  his  wife  and  children  were  crying  over  him  and  the 
peddler  was  two  blocks  down  the  street  shouting : 

"  Straw-bn-ries — great  big  ones — red  as  blood  —  perfect 
daiiiee — only  two  shillings  for  a  heaping  big  quart  I " 

Lewie'  Ume  Kiln  Olnb. 

•*I  would  like  to  spoke  a  few  words  to  Telescope  Perkins,  if 
Iw  am  in  de  hall  to-night,"  said  the  President,  as  the  meeting 
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The  brother  wiped  off  his  mODtti  and  advaooed  to  the  \Ai^ 
form,  and  Brother  Gardner  continued; 

"Bmdder  Perkins.  I  met  you  at  8  o'clock  in  de  evetua'  <m 
lecBhun  night," 

"  Yes,  eah." 

"Tou  war  what  de  white  tolks  call  slewed." 

"Ize  mighty  sorry,  sah." 

"  You  were  fiill  of  glory.  Ton  felt  dflt  yon  had  saved  de 
kentry.  Tour  clothes  war  all  mud.  Tour  breaf  smelt  of 
nkniika,  an'  you  had  bo  jaaip  op  and  down  »a'  wliggp  b>  ketp 
from  bustia'  yer  bQep*" 

*'  Lota  of  white  foUm  was  cMn*  de  tame^  i^" 

^'Bartin—Bartin.  Ton,  an  ole  ex-«IaTe,  onaible  to  read  ot 
write,  was  only  foUowin'  in  de  footsteps  of  intelligent,  edde- 
cated  white  men.  Bmdder  Perkins,  I  war  waJkin'  round  on 
'lection  day,  an'  I  saw  some  cams  things.  I  saw  citizens  who 
woald  not  swallow  ten  drops  of  whisky  if  life  depended  on  it 
wote  for  men  who  hev  sold  die  pisened  staff  ober  de  bar  for 
yeare.    An*  dat  was  aavin*  de  kentty. 

"I  saw  men  who  would  torn  a  eerrant  gal  cat  doors  on  a 
wJQter'a  night,  if  dey  beard  a  ecandle  'boat  her,  walk  np  to 
de  poles  an*  wote  ftir  men  who  rent  from  two  to  half  a  dozen 
honses  to  women  of  bad  character.    That  was  gwine  it  straight  I 

"  I  saw  men  whose  wires  am  breakin'  deir  hearts  ober  de 
wayward  conrse  of  beloved  sons,  walk  to  de  winder  and  stick 
in  ballots  fur  candidates  who  am  in  cahoots  wid  blacklegs  an* 
de  steady  patrons  of  gambling  houses.  Dat  am  de  gloiy  of 
politics  I 

*'I  saw  CSiristiaD  men,  who  pray  a^  vice  and  shed  tears 
ober  de  wickedness  of  society,  wote  for  candidates  whose  pri- 
vate lives  am  one  long  night  of  debancheiy  an  corraption. 
Dat  was  standin'  by  de  party. 

"  I  saw  ministers  of  de  gospel  cast  wotes  for  dmukards,  libe^ 
tinea  an'  outlaws  of  sodety.    'Dat  was  supportin'  de  principle. 

**I  aaw  de  honest,  decent  men  arn^ed  on  one  side,  and  d« 
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tbngB,  tbievee  an'  loafers  on  de  odder,  and  do  honest,  decent 
men  var  swept  away  like  diatf  bcfo'  a  gule.  Dat  was  an  illns- 
tnshuQ  of  do  beantius  of  de  'Icctive  fnincliise  ! " 

"  But  I  won't  do  it  a^nn,  sail,"  pleaded  Brother  Perkins. 

"Ton  kin  sot  down,"  quietly  remarked  the  Presidunt.  "Dat 
same  night  I  heard  Aldermen  bawHn'  like  mules  b^'kase  some 
&Torite  candidate  liud  pulled  frew  wid  de  aid  of  money  an* 
whisl^.  Citizens  who  wouldn't  let  you  in  at  de  front  doah 
rolled  in  de  mud  dat  night  like  hogs.  Men  who  hev  sons  to 
bring  np  met  an'  shook  bands  an'  rejoiucd  ober  de  'luckshun  of 
candidates  who  know  de  way  into  ebery  siiloon  an'  poker-room 
in  Detroit  Blame  you,  Brudder  Perkins^blame  you  for  fol- 
lerin'  de  example  of  leadin'  white  folks  I  No,  aah  I  Oo  an' 
sot  down  an*  feel  proud  dat  you  come  so  nigli  beia'  an  eminent 
citizen  1" 

"nie  Steamboat  Raoe. 

UartTimin. 

Presently  the  pilot  siiid : 

*'  By  George,  yonder  cumes  the  Amiiranth  I" 

A  spark  appeared  cUwe  t'>  the  w;iti;r.  ijeveral  inilos  down  the 
river.  Tlie  pilot  to.»k  his  jciuss  an<l  liM.ked  at  it  fteadily  for  a 
moment,  and  said,  diielly  to  himseit':  "It  can't  be  the  Blue 
Wing  I  she  oouldii't  pick  us  up  this  way.  It's  the  Amaranth, 
gore." 

He  bent  over  a  H[>eakingtube  and  said  : 

"Who's  on  watcti  down  tlieti>  i" 

A  hollow,  inhnmim  voice  muinbled  up  through  the  tube  in 


"I  am — second  engineer." 

"  Good !  you  vrtvit  to  stir  your  stumps,  now,  Tlarry ;  the 
Amarantli's  just  turned  the  point  and  she'.-*  just  a  humping  lier- 
eelf,  too !'' 

The  pilot  took  hold  of  a  rope  that  stretched  out  forward. 
Jailed  it  twice,  and  two  mellow  strokes  oi  the  big  bell  responded. 

A  Tcuce  on  deck  ^booted  ^ 


"  Stand  by,  down  tbere,  with  that  larboard  lead  1" 

"  No,  I  don^t  want  the  lead,"  said  the  pilot ;  "  I  want  you. 
Eoust  out  the  old  man — tell  him  the  Amaranth's  coming.  And 
go  and  call  Jim — t«ll  Am 

"Aye I  aye!  sir." 

The  "old  man  "was  the  captain.  He  is  alwsjt  called  bo 
cm  BteambcatB  and  ships.  "  Jim  "  was  the  other  pilot.  Within 
two  minutes  both  these  men  were  flying  np  the  pilot-honse 
stairway,  three  steps  at  a  jmup.  Jim  was  in  his  shirt  sleevei, 
with  hjfl  coat  and  I'if  vest  on  1''°  ana.     P"  said  i 

"I  was  just  tamlDg  bL    Wher^  the^auF* 

He  took  it  and  looked : 

"  Don't  appear  to  be  any  ni^  hawk  cm  the  jackHrtsff ;  tfll 
the  AmsrBQth,  dead  snro  I" 

G^rge  Davis,  the  pQot  on  watdi,  abooted  to  &a  nlf^ 
watchman  on  deck : 

"How's  she  loaded F* 

"  Two  inches  by  the  head,  sir  P 

"  Tain't  enongh  I" 

He  captain  Bhooted  now : 

"Oall  the  mate.  Tell  hint  to  call  all  hands  and  get  a  lot  of 
the  sugar  forrard — ^pnt  her  ten  inches  by  the  head.  lirely 
now  I" 

"Aye  I  aye  I  sir  I  " 

A  riot  of  shooting  and  trampUng  floated  up  from  below, 
mesently,  and  the  mieasy  steering  of  the  boat  soon  showed 
that  she  was  getting  "  down  by  the  head." 

The  three  men  in  the  pilot-hoase  began  to  talk  in  short,  sharp 
■entences,  low  and  earnestly.  As  their  excitement  rose,  their 
voices  went  down.  As  &st  as  one  of  them  pnt  down  the  spy 
glass,  another  took  it  up — ^bnt  always  with  a  studied  air  <d 
calmness.    Each  time  the  verdict  was : 

"She's  a-guning ! " 

The  c^Adn  ipoke  thnraidi  the  tube  £ 
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**  What  itesia  are  yoa  canying  ? " 

**A  hundred  and  for^-two,  sir  I  bnt  she's  getting  hotter  and 
hotter  all  the  time." 

The  boat  was  Btraimng,  ana  groaning  and  qnivering,  like  a 
monater  in  pauL  Both  pilots  were  at  work,  now,  one  on  each 
aide  of  the  wheel,  with  their  coats  and  vests  o^  their  bosoms 
and  collars  wide  open,  and  the  perspiration  flowing  down  tKoir 
ftcee.  They  were  holding  the  boat  so  close  to  the  shore  that 
the  willows  swept  the  guards  almost  from  stem  to  stem. 

"  Stand  by  I "  whispered  Geoige. 

"All  ready!*'  said  Jim  nnder  his  breath. 

"Let  her  come!" 

The  boat  sprang  away  from  the  bank  like  a  deer,  and  darted 
in  A  long  diagonal  toward  the  other  shore.  She  closed  in  again 
and  thrashed  her  fierce  way  along  the  willows  as  before.  The 
saptain  put  down  the  glass : 

"Blazes,  how  she  walks  np  on  as  I     I  do  hate  to  be  beat !" 

The  Amaranth  was  within  three  hundred  yar^. '  of  the  Boreaa. 
and  still  gaining.    The  "old  man"  spoke  diroo^  the  tabe: 

"What  is  she  carrying  now  ?" 

*' A  hnndred  and  sixty-five,  air." 

"How's  your  wood  I" 

"  Pine  all  out.  cypress  half  gone — eating  np  cottonwool 
like  pie!" 

"  Break  into  the  rosin  on  the  main  deck  1  pile  it  in — the  boat 
esD  pay  for  it  I " 

Soon  the  boat  was  piunging  and  quivering  and  screaming 
more  madly  than  ever.  But  the  Amar:mth's  head  was  alnxwt 
«breast  the  Boreas'  stem. 

"  How's  yonr  steam  now,  Harry  i " 

''Hundred  and  eighty-two,  sir." 

*'Break  np  the  casks  of  bacon  in  the  forrara  hold  I  Pile  it  in  I 
Ijbvj  on  that  turpentine  in  the  fantail — drench  every  gti^  of 
wood  with  it  1 " 

Uie  boat  was  a  moving  earthgoake  by  thiw  time. 
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"How  is  she  nowt" 

*'A  hundred  and  ninety-su  and  BtiU  arswellingl — water  be- 
low the  middle  gauge  cocks! — carrying  every  pound  6he  can 
stand ! — nigger  rooeting  on  the  safety-valve ! " 

> '  Good  I    How's  joar  draught  I  " 

"  Bully  1  Every  time  a  nigger  heaves  a  stick  of  wood  into 
the  furnace  he  goes  out  the  ctiimney  with  it!" 

The  Amaranth  drew  steadily  up  till  her  jack  staff  breasted 
the  Boreas'  wheel  house — climbed  along  inch  by  inch  till  her 
chimneys  breasted  it. 

"Jim,"  said  Geoi^,  looking  straight  ahead,  watching  the 
slightest  yawning  of  the  boat  and  promptly  meeting  it  with  the 
wheel,  ' '  how'll  it  do  to  try  Murderer's  CBinte  i " 

"Well  it's — it's  taHng  chances.  How  was  the  cottonwood 
stamp  on  the  ftlse  point  below  Boardman's  Island  this  mom- 

""Water  just  tonclmig  the  roots." 

"Well,  it's  pretty  close  work.  That  j^ves  mx  feet  scant  in 
the  head  of  Murderer's  Chnte.  We  can  just  barely  rub  through 
if  we  hit  it  exactly  right.  But  it's  worth  tiying.  She  dont 
dare  tackle  it,"  meaning  the  Amaranth. 

In  another  instant  the  Boreas  plunged  into  what  seemed  a 
crooked  creek,  and  the  lights  of  the  Amaranth  were  shut  out 
in  a  moment.  Not  a  whisper  was  ottered,  now,  but  the  three 
men  stared  ahead  into  the  shadows,  and  two  of  them  spun  the 
wheel  back  and  forth  with  anxions  watchfulness,  while  the 
steamer  tore  along.  The  Chute  seemed  to  come  to  an  end 
every  fifty  yards,  but  always  opened  out  in  time.  Now  the 
head  of  it  was  at  hand. ,  Geoige  tapped  the  big  bell  three  times ; 
two  leadsmen  sprang  to  their  posts,  and  in  a  moment  their 
weird  cries  rose  on  the  night  air  and  were  caui^t  up  and  re 
peated  by  two  men  on  the  upper  dedc : 

'■No-o  bottom!" 

"Deep  fonrl" 

*«BaIfdirQel" 
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*' Quarter  three!" 

*'Mark  under  water  three!** 

"Half  twainl" 

"  Quarter  twain  ! — " 

Davis  pulled  a  couple  of  ropes,  there  was  a  jingling  of  small 
bells  far  bolow,  the  boat's  speed  slackened,  and  the  pent  steam 
be^an  to  wbi.stle  and  the  gauge  cocks  to  scream. 

* '  By  the  mark  twain  I " 

'*  Qnarter  her — ep — \es3  twain  I " 

"  Eight  and  a  half? " 

"  Eight  feet ! " 

**  Seven  an'  a — half  1 — " 

Another  jingling  of  litde  bells  and  the  wheels  ceased  turning 
fUtogetbcr.  The  wliistling  of  the  steam  was  something  fright- 
fill  now ;  it  almost  drowned  all  other  noises. 

"  Stand  by  to  meet  her  ! " 

Geofge  had  the  wheel  hard  down  and  was  standi:ig  on  a 
epoke. 

"All  ready!" 

The  boat  hositated,  seemed  to  hold  lier  breath — as  did  the 
captain  and  pilots — and  then  alio  began  to  tail  away  to  star- 
board, and  evtrj-  eye  lighted. 

*^  yoiothnTx  ]  meet  her!  meet  her!  snatch  her  !  "  The  wheel 
flew  to  ]>ort  so  fast  that  the  apokca  blende'!  iiitu  a  sjuder  web, 
tbc  swing  of  the  Iwat  subsided  ;  she  steadied  herself 

"Seven  foct! " 

"Sev — sLx  and  a  hnlfl'^ 

''SixttQtl    Sixf— " 

"  Bang  I  She  hit  the  bottom  !  Gcjrge  shouted  through  the 
tabe: 

*'  Spread  Iier  wide  open  !      W/iaJa  it  at  her  ! " 

The  escape;  p\\>o»  belched  snowy  pillars  of  steam  aloft,  th» 
boat  groaned  and  surged  and  trembled  and  slid  over  into  — 

**  Mark  twain !  " 

■■  Quarter  her  helm." 


IVip !  tap  1  tap  I  (to  signify  "  lay  in  the  leads.**) 

And  away  she  went,  flying  up  the  willow  shore  with  the 

whole  silver  sea  of  the  Mississippi  stretching  abroad  on  eveSy 

hand,  and,  no  Amaranth  in  sight       . 


Tbs  Oorions  Yankee. 

A  well-known  citizen  of  Hartford,  Connecticut,  had  taken 
his  seat  in  the  afternoon  train  lor  Providence  yesterday,  when 
a  small,  weazened-faced,  elderly  man,  having  tlie  appearance 
of  a  well-to-do  farmer,  came  into  the  car,  looking  for  a  seat 
The  gentleman  good-naturedly  made  room  for  him  by  his.side^  J 
ard  the  old  man  looksd  orer  him  ftom  head  to  taoL 

**  0(ung  to  IVoTidence  1 "  he  Bud,  at  length. 

"No,  rir,"  the  stranger  answered,  politely;  "I  stop  at 
Andover.** 

"  I  want  to  know  I  1  belong  out  that  way  myself.  Ezpeot 
to  stay  long  ?" 

"Only  over  night,  sir." 

A  short  pause. 

"Didyoncaltate  to  pnt  np  at  the  tarem}** 

"No,  sir ;  I  expect  to  stop  with  Mr,  Skiniier." 

"  What,  Job  Skinner's  I — Deaoon  Job— lives  in  a  Utde  luiowti 
house  on  the  old  'piket  Or,  mebbe,  it*e  his  brother's  t  Was 
it  Tim  Skinner's — Squire  "Rm's — where  yon  was  goin'  J " 

**  Yes,  it  was  Squire  Tim's,"  eaid  the  gentleman,  smiling. 

*'Dew  tell  if  yon  are  goin*  there  to  stop  over  night.  Any 
oonnection  ot  his'n  ( " 

"No,  sir.'' 

^'WeQ,  now,  thal^s  cuius  1  Hie  old  man  un*t  got  into  any 
Irooble,  nor  nothin',  has  he  I "  lowering  his  voice ;  "  ain*t  goio' 
to  serve  a  writ  onto  him,  be  ye  V 

*'0h,  no,  nothing  of  the  kind." 

**  Olad  (mt  No  harm  in  askin*,  I  s^poae.  I  reckon  Jftin 
ttinner** aoma  oonnection  of  yoaro I" 
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-'No,"  sfUd  the  gentleman.  Then,  Bedng  the  amnaed  ex- 
preesion  on  the  &ce8  of  two  or  three  acquaintances  in  the 
neighboring  seats,  ho  added  in  a  confidential  tone :  "I  am 
going  to  see  Squire  Skinner^s  daughter." 

'^Law  sakes!"  naid  the  old  man,  his  face  quivering  with 
curiosity.  "  Thafs  it,  is  it,  I  want  to  know?  Goin'  to  see 
Hirandy  Skinner,  be  ye  i  Well,  Mirandy's  a  nice  gal — kinder 
hnmbly,  and  long  favored,  bat  smart  to  work,  they  say,  and  I 
guess  yoa're  about  the  right  age  for  her  too.  Kep'  company 
together  longi" 

'*  I  never  saw  her  in  my  life,  air." 

"How  you  talk.  Somebody's  gin  her  a  recommend.  T  a'pose, 
and  yoo're  gin'  clear  out  there  to  take  a  squint  at  lier.  Wa'al, 
I  must  say  there's  as  likely  gals  in  Andover  as  Mirandy  Skin- 
ner. Pv^.  got  a  family  of  grown-up  darters  myself.  Never 
was  mai-ried  afoie,  was  ye  ?    Don't  see  no  weed  on  yur  hat" 

"I  have  been  married  about  fifteen  years,  sir,  I  have  a 
wife  and  five  children."  And  then,  as  the  long  restrained  mirth 
of  the  listeners  of  this  diiil<igue  burst  forth  at  the  old  man's 
opened-monthed  astonishment,  he  hastened  to  explain  :  ''lam 
a  doctor,  my  good  friend,  and  Squire  Skinner  called  at  my 
office  this  morning,  b>  request  my  professional  services  for  his 
nek  daughter." 

"Wa'al,  now  I"  And  the  old  man  here  waddled  off  into  the 


Btanley  Huntley's  "Los  Inoomprehenalblea."' 

VUar  Xou  Oo. 
BOOK    I. 

A  man  sat  on  picket-fence. 

Picket-fences  were  invented  by  Charlemagne,  and  improref* 
iptm  by  Claries  II  <if  England. 
Still  the  man  sat  on  th«  feno& 


The  fence  surronnded  s  tall,  gloomy  building.  The  boilding 
had  Bhatters  at  the  windows.  The  man  was  a  Frenchman. 
They  are  copyrighted.  All  Frenchmen  not  bearing  the  eigna- 
tiire  of  the  author  are  epurioas. 

It  was  night.  It  was  a  dark  night.  Darkness  is  a  Bhadow 
that  rifies  from  the  ground  when  the  buq  goes  down, 

The  man  on  the  fence  was  thinking.     His  name  was  I^a 

piatL  ■ 

BOOS  m.  V 

Lippiatt  loved  Maronette.  Maront^tte  was  a  girl.  She  knew 
lippiatt    She  did  not  know  that  Lippiatt  loved  her. 

Maronette  lived  in  the  gloomy  house.  Lippiatt  did  not  tell 
Maronette  that  he  loved  her.  He  was  content  to  sit  on  the 
fence  in  front  of  her  house.  He  was  a  quiet  man.  Like  all 
Frenchmen,  he  was  the  bravest  man  in  thirteen  counties.  He 
was  a  tailor.  A  tailor  is  a  man  who  promises  to  have  your 
clothes  done  for  Saturday,  and  brings  them  around  week  after 
next 

Lippiatt  was  poor.     AU  heroes  are  poor. 


Maronette  opened  a  window  and  shied  an  old  boot  at  Lip- 
piatt 

"Is  that  you,  Lippiatt?" 

"  Yes  I "  said  Lippiatt 

Maronette  laughed. 

"My  father  said  that  I  must  marry  the  man  who  will  bring 
him  the  Norwegian  maelstrom,"  said  Maronette. 

Lippiatt  got  off  the  fence  and  walked  away. 


lake  all  triors  in  France,  Lippiatt  was  a  gocxl  sailor.  He 
stole  a  boat  Mid  started  for  the  coast  of  Norway.  A  fearfhl 
ttorm  came  on.    The  world  drew  on  a  heavy  cloak  to  protect 
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itself  &om  the  storm.  The  sea  opened  a  thonsand  months  to 
sw&llow  Lippiatt  It  was  liuiigry  tor  him  His  beard  and 
hair  were  filled  with  salt.  Great  grasping  hands  reached  down 
to  snatch  him. 

Lippiatt  only  laaghed. 

Tlie  scenes  grew  wilder.  Monsters  of  water  crowded  against 
the  boat  Th«y  were  reaching  for  Lippiatt.  Ho  steered  his 
boat  to  avoid  them. 

A  wave  averages  twenty  feet  in  height.  It  contains  400  tone 
of  water.  It  is  thicker  at  tlie  base  than  at  the  top  In  ihis 
respect  it  is  like  a  pyramid.  But  it  is  not  thrtic-comered.  It 
is  oval  in  shape.  A  ruimd  wave  is  a  waterspout  A  water- 
spont  is  thick  at  the  top  and  bottom  and  slender  in  the  middle. 

Lippiatt  knew  this. 

He  was  afraid  of  wav^.     Ue  was  feartiil  of  waterspoats. 

BOOK   VI. 

In  four  days  Lippiatt  arrived  at  the  maelsti-om. 

"It  is  for  Slaroiiette,"  said  lie. 

The  maelstrom  is  shaped  like  a  tunnel.  The  lower  end  is  at 
the  bottom.  The  month  is  at  tlie  top.  It  is  caused  by  the 
tides.  The  Norwegians  supjfised  it  to  be  caused  by  a  hole  in 
the  earth.     Lippiatt  knew  hotter. 

He  wont  down  in  the  maelstrom  and  tied  a  rope  i-omid  'he 
lower  end.  To  this  rope  he  adjn.sted  blocks  and  pulleys.  Tlion 
he  climbed  out  of  tlie  pit  and  fiiatened  tliu  other  end  of  the 
rope  to  the  masthead.     The  blocks  gave  liim  a  purchase 

He  rested. 

liOOK    VII. 

Having  rested,  Lippiatt  pulleii  on  the  lope.  He  pulled  th( 
maelstrom  inside  out.  lliu  bottom  was  then  at  the  top.  It 
■pnu  around  like  an  inverted  top. 

Lippiatt  drove  a  staple  into  it  and  fastened  his  line.  Then 
he  set  sail.     Tbo  muel^trom  followed. 

'*!  shall  mari'y  Marouette,"  he  said. 


Anotlier  man  sat  <m  &e  picikat  ftnca    K  ma  GoodanBf* 
Qondnena;  loved  Karonette.    MaioDette  loved  Qnadneaaj, 
QoTidenaj  saw  something  coming  in  the  baibor. 
"  What's  thatt"  he  asked. 

It  looked  like  an  inverted  flmneL    &  wm  1,000  fbet  hig^ 
"  I  donU  know,"  said  Manmettfr 
She waa right    Shedidnt 


lippiatt  soon  landed.  He  tot^  the  maebbom  on  hu  ihoiil- 
ders.  Then  he  went  to  the  ^oomj  honsou  He  hong  the  mael- 
strom on  the  picket  fence. 

"  How  do  yon  do,  Qondenay,"  he  asked. 

He  knew  Gh>Qdeiiaf .  He  had  disappointed  him  about  some 
ffonsers. 

"I  am  hapfTf,"  and  Ooodenay;  "I  am  going  to  many 
tfaronette.'* 

Lippiatt  looked  at  Maronette. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  "I  marry  Gondenay  this  momiiig." 


lippiatt  went  to  the  wedding. 
He  gave  Maronette  a  silver  card  receives 
Uaronette  smiled. 

Lippiatt  went  back  to  the  picket  fence.  He  ate  the  mael- 
strom np. 

BOOS  zi. 

As  the  wedding  party  went  home  they  saw  a  dead  body 
lying  beside  the  picket  fence.  The  point  of  the  maelstrom  was 
■iioking  oat  of  his  month. 

"Good  gracious  1"  said  Haronette. 

*'Holy  smoke  I "  exclaimed  Oondenay. 

It  was  Lippiatt 


WIT  XSD  HtnCOH. 


ffpiYnm^y  That.  8iiri>ri8eil  tlio  Mliur. 

In  Denver,  years  ago,  when  Dearer  was  made  up  of  a  popu- 
lation of  robbers,  gamblers  and  adventnrere,  there  used  to  be  a 
nuners'  bunk,  a  bank  where  miners  deposited  bags  of  gold-dust, 
or  eold  it  for  cnrrency.  In  the  bank,  before  the  teller's  win- 
dow, there  stood  one  day  a  forlorn,  dejected,  woe-begone  look- 
ing old  miner — a  seedy  old  forty-niner.  He  wore  an  old,  faded 
slouch  hat,  about  the  color  of  his  tangled,  sun-browned  beard. 
He  never  spoke  as  the  other  miners  came  in  and  exchanged 
their  dust  for  coin,  and  no  one  spoke  to  him.  He  was  a  per* 
■onified  ftmeral— a  sad,  broken-hearted  man.  As  this  sad 
miner  stood  there  one  day,  smoking  his  pipe,  and  seemingly 
oblivions  to  everything,  a  young  man  entered  and  jauntily 
handed  in  his  bag  of  dust. 

"It  weighs  six  hundred  and  eiglity  dollars,  Mr,  Johnson," 
Bsid  the  teller,  taking  it  from  tlic  scaler. 

"All  right  i  give  me  credit  on  the  books,"  aaid  the  young 
man,  moving  toward  the  door.  But,  turning  on  liis  heel  in 
the  doorway,  he  paused  a  moment,  put  his  liand  thoughtfully 
across  his  brow,  and  said: 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir;  but  it  acems  to  me  you  made  a  lit- 
tle mistake  in  paying  me  last  week,  didn't  j'on?" 

*'No,  sir;  we  never  err,  sir,"  said  tlie  teller,  harshly;  "and 
ff  we  did  make  fi  mistake  yesterday,  it's  too  late  to  correct  it 
DOW.     You  should  have  sjjdken  about  it  at  the  time." 

"  But,  BIT,  I  am  positive  that  you  paid  me  ninety  dollars  too 
mncb.  Suppose  you  weij^  the  last  week's  bag  again,"  urged 
tiie  youDg  man. 

"  O,  if  the  error  was  that  way.  perhaps  we  did  make  a  mis- 
take," replied  the  teller,  putting  the  hag  of  gold-dust  on  the 
Bcfdes  again.  "Qoodncss  !  I  did  make  a  mistake.  I  paid  you 
jast  ninety  dollars  too  much,  and — " 

"Here's  your  money,"  intemipted  the  honest  young  man, 
tliTOwing  down  the  amount  in  coin. 


I 
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"I'm  very  much  obliged,"  said  the  teller;  "for  the  mistatacil 
would  have  come  out  of  tny  wages  when  we  came  to  balance 
the  books.     I  cannot  thank  you  too  much." 

The  oaly  man  watching  the  transaction  was  the  old  slonch- 
Iiatted  miner.  He  arose,  fastened  his  eyes  on  the  honest  yonng 
man,  than  came  and  watched  him  pay  tlte  money  back.  Sur- 
prise filled  his  coontenanoe,  Hia  eyes  opened  wide,  and  his 
lips  fell  apart  with  astonishment.  Then,  looking  the  honest 
young  man  straight  in  the  face,  he  exclaimed : 

' '  Stranger,  don't  joa  feel  mighty  lonesome  'round  hereH  " 

JOBh  Billing  on  Setting  Wap^.  I 

The  best  time  to  set  a  hen  iz  when  the  hea  Is  reddy.  i 
kant  tell  what  the  best  breed  iz,  but  the  shacghigh  iz  the 
meanest  It  costs  ae  much  to  bord  one'  az  it  dnz  a  stage  boss, 
And  yon  mi^t  az  well  try  to  &tt  a  &nnin-mill  by  runnin  oats 
thra  it.  Their  aint  no  profit  in  keepin  a  hen  for  hiz  eggs  if 
he  laz  lees  than  one  a  day.  Henz  is  very  long-lived  if  they 
dont  contract  the  throat  dizeaze  ;  there  iz  a  great  menny  goes 
to  pot  every  year,  by  this  melanchollj  dizeaze.  I  kant  tell 
eckzactly  how  to  pick  out  a  good  hen  ;  bat  az  a  general  thing, 
the  long-eared  ones  I  know  are  the  least  apt  to  scratch  up  a 
garden.  Eggt  padked  in  ekal  parts  of  salt  and  lime-water  will 
keep  from  30  to  30  years  if  tha  are  not  disturbed.  Firesh  beet- 
steak  iz  good  for  henz.  I  suppose  4  or  5  pounds  a  day  iz  aU 
(hat  a  hen  wonld  ne^  at  fnst  along.  I  shall  be  happy  to 
'adviae  you  at  any  time  oq  tiie  hen  qaesdon — aod  take  it  oat 
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WIT. 

H6w  it  Differs  from  Huxnoi*. 

MdvOle  D.  Lawkm,  A.  JL 

.  Wit  simply  consists  in  exaggeration.  The  humerons  writer^ 
like  Dickens,  describes  scenes  in  real  life  trutlifully.  That  is 
humor.  Baron  Munchausen  deals  in  pure  imagination  and 
fancj.  He  is  a  pure  wit.  Wlien  some  one  asked  the  \  ankee 
fiirmer  whose  hogs  were  very  poor  how  he  kept  them  from 
crawling  through  the  knot  holes  in  the  pen,  he  answered : 

"  I  tie  knots  in  their  tails." 

That  was  pure  wit—  pure  exaggeration. 

There  was  a  strange  mixture  of  wit  and  humor  in  the  an 
swer  of  Porson  when  some  one  said  :  '*  Byron  and  Tennyson 
and  the  modem  poets,  sir,  v.dll  be  read  when  Homer  and  Vir 
gil  are  forgotten." 

**  Yes,"  said  Porson,  "and  not  till  then  ! " 

The  answer  at  first  seems  like  wit,  but  when  you  think  of  it, 
it  becomes  humor,  because  vou  know  it  is  true. 

TaJchw  Oh^tor  OIL— Wit. 
«/ 

A  good  illustration,  showing  how  a  subject  can  be  handled 
in  a  witty  manner  was  told  me  by  W.  II.  TipiL)etts  of  the  Tkon- 
derogian: 

A  young  lady  came  into  Alexander  Weed's  dru^:  ston?  and 
aaked  him  if  were  possible  to  disguise  castor  oil. 

*^  It*s  horrid  stuif  to  take,  you  kn<}vv.  Ugh ! ''  said  the  young 
lady,  with  a  shudder. 

"Why,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Weeil,  and  just  then,  as  anothei- 

yomig  lady  was  taking  some  soda  water,  Mr.  Weeil  asked  her 

if  she  wouldn't  have  some  too.     AtUr  drinking  it  the  young 

ttl4y  lingered  a  moment  and  finally  observed : 

8» 


81  WIT. 

"Now,  tell  me,  Mr.  Weed,  how  would  you  disgniae  castor 

■    "Why,  madam,  I  just  gave  you  eome — " 

"My  gracious  mel"  exclaimed  the  young  lady,  "Whyl 
wanted  it  for  my  sister ! " 

Taking  Castor  OU^Humor. 

M.  Qnad,  who  always  writes  with  a  master's  hand,  treats 
iho  same  snbject  humorously. 

His  loving  mother  had  had  her  mind  made  up  for  two  or 
*hree  days  tliat  the  boy  needed  some  castor  oil,  but  she  knew 
rhat  she  mast  approach  him  gently.  She  placed  the  bottle 
where  he  conld  not  see  it,  and  when  ha  turned  np  his  nose, 
she  said  I 

"It's  just  like  honey,  my  darling." 

He  seemed  to  doubt  her  word,  and  she  continned : 

"If  yon'll  take  some,  Til  let  you  go  to  the  cirona." 

"  How  mnohf  "  he  cautionsly  inquired. 

"Oh,  only  a  spoonfol,  jnst  a  spoonfol,"  she  replied,  aa  she 
ancoAed  the  bottle. 

"And  yooll  give  me  some  sugar,  beeidesf"  he  asked. 

"Of  conrse  I  will — a  big  lump." 

He  waited  until  she  b^^  poming  from  the  botUe,  andtlien 
asked: 

"And  yoallgive  me  ten  cents,  toot" 

"  Yes,  of  course." 

"And  yon'll  buy  me  a  shoo-fly  kitef  he  went  on,  seeitig 
his  advantage. 

"IgnesB  so." 

"N'o  kite — ^no  ile,**  he  said,  as  he  stepped  back. 

"  Well,  Fll  buy  yon  a  kite,"  she  replied,  filling  the  spoon  i^ 

"  And  a  velocipede  \ " 

«ni  think  of  it." 

**ToD  can't  think  no  castor  oil  dowo  me  I "  he  ^ly^ainwid, 
oi^jog  atoond  for  his  hat. 


TTIT  AUTD  BUKOB.  <» 

"Here— I  will,pr  III  tease  father  to,  and  I  know  he  will 
Gome,  now,  swallow  It  down." 

'■And  yonll  boy  me  agoatt**  . 

•Yes." 

**  And  two  hundred  marblea  t " 

"Yes.    Kow  take  it  right  dovn." 

'*  And  a  coach  dog  i " 

"I  can't  ppomiae  that  "* 

*■*  AH  right~no  do^  no  il«  1  * 

"  "Well,  ni  ask  yonr  faOtae.^ 

**  And  yooTl  b::y  me  a  pony  !  " 

"Oh,  loonldn't  do  that.  Now  be  a  good  boy  and  mraDow 
It  down.** 

**  Oh,  yes,  ni  swallow  that  sto^  I  wilt  t  **  he  said  as  he 
d^iped  on  his  hat  "  Yon  may  fool  some  other  boy  with  a 
areas  ticket  and  a  lamp  of  brown  sugar,  but  ItHl  take  a  haiidre«i 
doHar  pony  to  trot  that  castor  Ue  down  my  throat  I " 

And  he  went  out  to  see  if  the  neighbor's  cat  had  been  caogfat 
ia  the  dead-fall  he  set  for  her. 

Mr.  'Kppetts'  account  ends  with  a  little  sparkling  imagina- 
tion and  fancy,  while  M.  Quad's  stoiy  is  an  utterly  true 
■ooonnt,  reqairing  no  imagination  or  fancy  to  see  the  point 

Frlntlnflr  and  PnUlshliv, 

The  following  are  given  as  instances  of  wit,  becanse  each 
case  is  purely  imaginative.  Each  case  has  been  exagj;erated 
by  t^e  fertile  brwn  of  the  writers : 

Mi  PerkiTia  on  Printing  and  PiMishing, 
A  beautiful  yoong  authoress  went  to  George  W.  Oarletcoi, 

file  pablisher,  to  get  him  to  print  a  book  for  her. 

'^Bot  I  do  not  print  books,"  said  Mr.  Corleton,  "I  am  a 

{rablisber." 

"Well,  now,  wiiat  is  the  difference  betwcten  a  publislier  aud 


8S  wrr. 

ft  printer  1"  asked  the  yotmg  lady,  opening  her  eyes  bewilder 
ingly- 

"Why  eimply  this,  my  dear  young  lady,"  said  Carletou, 
"if  I  should  print  a  kiss  on  a  beautiiul  young  lady's  cheek,  it 
would  be  simply  private  printing,  bnt  if  I  should  go  ont  and 
teil  the  whole  world  about  it,  th«t  would  be  publishiqit  andbi 
the  meaneat  kind  of  pobTishfaig,  too." 

H I  should  think  ni"  lald  <be  701119  litfj. 


IThe  stingiest  mlBsr  in  Schenectady  «■■  Deioon  Ohaw.  Hia 
was  stingy  all  hia  lifia,  and  eved  died  stingy.  When  Us  wife 
died  he  bought  a  double  grareetone,  and  hod  his  own  name 
put  on  the  other  side.  The  day  he  died  he  limped  and  stag- 
gered into  the  barber  shop  to  get  shaved. 

"You — charge — ten  cents — to — share— live  men,  donll 
yon!  "  asked  the  deacon. 

"  Tee,  that  is  our  prioe^"  replied  the  baiber- 

"What — ^yoQ  charge — to  shave — dead  men?"  gaspnd  tbe 
deacon. 

"  One  dollar,"  said  the  barber,  wondering  what  he  meant 

"  Then — shave  me— quick,"  sud  the  deacon,  nervously  eye- 
ing the  watch  which  the  doctor  held  in  his  hand.  He  was  too 
weak  to  speak  further,  but  the  doctor  interpreted  aright  the 
question  that  was  in  his  eyes. 

"Fifteen  minutes,"  replied  the  doctor.  "TouTl  live  fifteen 
minutes  more." 

The  deacon  made  a  feeble  motion,  as  with  a  lathei^brush, 
and  the  barber  was  at  his  work  in  a  ji%.  He  performed  his 
task  with  neatness  and  despatch ;  and,  althou^  tbe  deacon 
had  several  sinking  spells  of  an  alarming  nature,  yet  he  bore 
ap  to  the  end.  When  the  last  stroke  of  the  razor  was  ^ven. 
tbe  deacon  gasped,  in  tones  of  satisiacdon : 

"That'll  do — fUnai^ — oenia — aaved,^'  and  immediately  es- 
pind. 


WIT  Airn  nin«n. 


Tbe  OriglQal  Parrot  Starr. 


Mr.  Traren,  vbo  stammors  enough  to  make  a  story  inter 
esting,  went  into  a  bird  iaacier'B,  in  Oeator-  street,  to  buy  a 
parrot 

"  H-h-hare yon  got  tt-a-all  kinds  of  b-b-birds?"  asked  Mr,  T. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  all  kiiiae,"  said  the  bird  fancier,  politely. 

•*  I  w-w-want  to  b-bay  a  p-p-pi«rrot,"  hesitated  Mr.  T. 

*'  Well,  hero  is  a  heunty.     See  what  glittering  plumage  I " 

"  I-i-ifl  he  a  g-g-gooii  ttalker  ? "  stammered  Travers. 

"  If  he  can't  talk  better  than  yon  can  I'll  give  liim  to  you  1 " 
esiclwmed  the  shopkeeper 

William  bought  the  parrot 


A  Pool  Dleoorers  Himself. 

A  letter  was  oncu  roccived  at  the  post-otlicc  in  Xew  Orleans 
directed  to  the  biggest  fuol  in  th<ir  city. 

The  postmaster  was  abseiit,  nnd  on  iiiE>  return  one  of  the 
young  clerks  intunne*!  hira  of  thi^  receipt  <>f  tlic  lottiT 

'*  And  what  became  of  it  i "  luquireil  the  ijostinanter. 

''  Why,"  replied  the  clerk,  '■- 1  didn't  know  who  the  biggest 
fi)Ol  in  New  Orleans  was,  so  I  openei!  it  luysulf." 

"  And  what  did  you  tind  in  it  j "  hujuirod  the  ]xistma«ter. 

"  Find ';  '*  replied  the  clerk,  "  Wliy  nothing  but  tlie  worda, 
'Thon  ait  the  man.' " 

Highly  Indtgnant 

"What  I  Pat  Rj'an  wliip  iim  ?"  exclaimed  Sullivan,  the 
pogilist  sconiliiUy. 

*'  fea,  I  think  Uu  (Ktuld,"  rupiied  a  bystander. 

"lack  mei  Mk  1  Why,  Pat  Ryan  can't  lick  u  po8tagi> 
■tmpl" 


"Hov  often,"  aaiked  an  hnpataent  eretfitor,  **malt  1  iSaA  * 

three  psirs  of  stain  before  I  get  the  amoant  of  this  Uttie . 
account  1 " 

Debtor :  "  Do  yon  think  I  am  going  to  rent  a  plaoe  ra  Ibt 
first  floor  to  accommodate  my  creditore  I " 


**Saw  voodi  Saw  wood  this  cold  viotei'B  day  fbr  iqj  - 
dinner  1 "  B^d  tbe  tramp,  with  a  look  of  horror,  "  Sot  modi 
I  won't  It  isn't  that  I  object  to  labor.  I  yield  to  no  man  fai- 
reapect  for  the  Gk>d-given  privilege  of  earning  my  sweat  hj 
the  inead  of  my  brow,  i  am  ready,  nay,  aoxiooa  to  woric 
Give  me  Bome  hay  to  spread,  right  oat  here  in  the  snow. 
Show  we  where  there  Is  a  stone  wall  to  lay — ^behind.  Any- 
thing but  helping  in  the  most  distant  way  to  devastate  the 
mighty  forests  of  this  broad  land,  that  the  Almighty  meant  to 
gatber  moistnre  and  indnce  the  reviving  rain  to  &11  Dpon  the 
parched  earth.  Why,  do  you  know  that  tlus  continent  is 
doomed  to  become  an  arid  desert  if  this  destraction  goes  on  I 
'Wb  a  fact,  and  I  won't  be  a  par^  to  it  No  forests,  no  rain  : 
everything  dry — dry  as  I  ara.  I  decline  the  responsibility  for 
it  Tell  me  where  I  can  find  some  hay  to  spread,  I  say— a 
some  oats  to  cradle,  and  TH  take  off  my  overcoat  and  go  anj 
hire  yoa  a  boy  to  do  it ;  bnt  no  wood-sawing  for  me,  if  yoi 
lileasel** 

Oseek'^t  andTinadom. 

John  Saodolph  stole  one  of  his  best  witticisms  from  Aria- 
dppns,  the  c^nic  and  papil  of  Socrates. 

When  a  pedantic  singer  was  boasting  of  his  voaoe,  Arl» 
di^ns  said: 
**  It  takes  no  bnun  to  have  a  good  voioa-" 
**Bow  18  tiiatt "  asked  the  singw. 


Wn  AKD  HOHOB.  W 

■'Why,  a  tinhorn  with  an  idiot  behind  it  cao  produce  bettei' 
miuic  than  any  singer  in  Greecu  I " 

This  made  the  singer  mad,  and  he  twitted  AiistippnB  with 
baving  no  children. 

""Die  Gods  will  not  penoit  anj  more  each  cynics  to  be 
born,  while  I  have  many  children,"  said  the  singer. 

**Yes,  yoD  ignoramas,"  said  Arietippus,  '* yon  boast  of  a 
qaali^  <^  which  all  alsves  are  your  equal  and  every  jackaaa 
yoor  anperior  1  ** — Iktittdated  from  the  Oreekby  EU Perkins. 

XMot  ftalae  Tonr  Hone  Too  Soon. 

**  ICr.  Johnson,  tliat  is  a  fine  horse  yon  have  tbare ;  what  la 
he  worth }  '* 

*'l^iree  hondred  and  fifty  dollars." 

**No,  not  so  much  as  that  1 " 

"Yes,  eviTy  ceut  of  it,  and  another  fiiQr  on  top  of  it" 

*'  Are  yon  sure  'i " 

"  Yes,  I'll  sweur  to  it" 

"  All  right" 

"What  are  yoD  80  darned  inqoisitire  fort " 

"  Murely  for  assessiiig  piirpoeee.  I  am  the  assessor  for  this 
ward,  and  only  wanted  to  kouw  wliat  yon  ratt'd  your  nag  at.*^ 

**  Ob,  I  Bee  what  you're  driving  at.  Wu'i,  for  tlie  purpose 
of  sale,  he's  worth  every  cent  of  it,  but  for  taxation  he's  not 
worth  more*n  twenty-five  dollan." 


A  Pfepohman's  Sarprtae. 

Bf  AtKm 

^e  Geyser  Spring,  in  Saratoga,  is  still  spoating  The 
water  bunts  from  the  bowels  of  tlie  eattli  tlirougli  solid  rock 
dg^ty  feet  from  the  snr&ce,  and  tlien  flius  twenty  feet  into  tbe 

A  IVenchman— Baron  St.  Albe,  from  the  "  States"  Hotel — 
mit  orar  to  see  the  sprii^  spout  yesterday.    As  the  volume 


of  water  buret  into  the  air  he  dropped  his  nmbrella  on  the  arm 
ot  &  }'OQng  lady,  and,  raising  I>otb  IiaiidH  in  tlio  uir,  ie  eaid  to 
have  exclaimed : 

"  Eh  I  dis  i^  ze  grand  spectakle  I    Suparbe  I    Magniflqtw  1 
B;  gar,  he  bnst  up  fast  rate  I " 


Dense  Popnlatlon- 

*' Where  Is  your  honse  f  "  asked  a  traveler  in  the  depth  of 
one  of  the  old  "  solemn  vrildemeeses"  of  the  Great  West 

"  Eotise!   I  ain't  got  no  house." 

"  Well,  where  do  yon  live  \ " 

*'  I  live  in  the  woods — eleep  on  the  Great  Govermnent  Pnt- 
cbase,  eat  raw  bear  and  wild  turkey,  and  drink  out  of  tiie  Mi»- 
lifiBippil" 

And  he  added : 

"  It  ia  getting  too  &i(±  with  folks  about  here.  You're  the 
sacond  man  I  hare  Been  within  the  last  month  ;  and  I  hear 
there's  a  whole  fcmdhf  come  in  about  fifty  miles  down  the 
river.    Fm  going  to  pot  out  into  'the  woode '  again  I " 


▼err  Oloeely  Etolated. 

"Well,  Sam,  PU  tell  yon  how  it  is.  Ton  nee,  I  married  a 
wtdow,  and  this  widow  had  a  daughter.  Then  my  father, 
lieiiig  a  widower,  married  our  dangbtei  so  yon  see  my  father 
Ib  my  own  son-in-law." 

*'  Tes,  I  see." 

"  Then  again  my  step^ataghtw  is  my  t>tep>mother,  aint  she  i 
Well,  then,  her  mother  is  my  grandmother,  ain't  she !  I  am 
married  to  her,  ain't  I  \  So  that  make*  me  my  own  grand- 
btber,  doeantjtl** 


vn  ,un>  BUJMM. 


PlOMU  HndUi  (CblnMs  DlBtoet). 

at  t^m». 

Hn.  Tan  Aoken,  of  fifth  arenae,  recentlj  employed  a  Cbi- 
nese  oo<^  —  AT<  Bin  Foo.  When  the  amiluig  Chinaman  came 
to  take  hia  place,  Hra.  Van  Auken  asked  him  his  name. 

"  What  is  joar  name,  John  I "  commenced  the  ladj. 

"  Ob,  my  namee  Ah  Sin  Foo." 

*'  Bnt  I  cant  remember  all  that  lingo,  my  man.  I'll  call 
yoD  Jimmy. " 

*'  Vdly  vdlee.  Now,  wha  chee  namee  I  callee  yon  1 "  asked 
Ah  Sin,  looking  op  in  sweet  simplicity. 

"Well,  my  name  is  Mrs.  Van  Ankea  ;  call  me  that." 

"Oh,  me  canno  'member  Hissee  Vanne  Aoken.  Too  big 
pieoee  namee.    I  callee  yon  Tommy  ^Missee  Tommy." 


Cause  and  HSbot. 

In  1876  all  the  newapapere  were  fiill  of  a  kind  of  para- 
graphs where  the  cause  and  effect  were  veiy  tar  apart     For 


Kancy  Jones,  a  beaatifnl  young  lady  of  Ijog  City,  lighted  a 
fire  with  kerosene  last  Saturday.  Her  fdneral  sermon  will  be 
pntched  this  afternoon.    No  flowers. 


Bin  Jones  asked  a  stranger  jf  he  was  the  same  man  who 
Dad  been  in  jail  at  Cherry  viJle  for  stealing  chickens,  hut  when 
he  picked  himself  np  and  fonnd  his  teeth  scattered  around  on 
the  aidemlk,  he  wished  the  interrogation  point  had  never 
been  invented. 

**We  are  informed  that  the  gentleman  who  stood  on  his 
hflkd  nnder  a  pUe-driver  for  the  purpose  of  having  a  tight 
pair  of  butes  dniv  on.  fonnd  himself  the  next  day  in  Chiny, 
paribctly  naked,  and  without  a  cent  in  bis  pockets." 


A  man  in  Log  City  iasiBtod,  af^aiiiBt  his  wife's  wishee,  in 
Binoking  on  a  load  of  hay  —  coming  home  shortly  afterwards 
without  any  whiskers  or  eyebrows,  and  the  iron-work  of  his 
wagon  in  a  gunny  bag. 

A  woman  put  her  tongue  to  a  Sat-iron  to  see  if  it  was  lioL 
That  hoosebold  has  been  remarkably  quiet  since. 

» 

"If  G«orge  had  not  blowed  into  the  muzzle  of  his  gun," 

sighed  a  widow  at  tbe  ftiDoral  oj  her  husband,   "he  might 

have  got  plenty  of  squirreis,  it  was  such  a  good  day  for  them." 

^'He  handled  his  gun  carelessly  and  put  on  his  angel  plum- 

« 
Jim  Stewart  ipistook  tbe  bead-lights  of  an  engine  for  a  fire- 
bug.    He  snbseqaently  joined  the  temperance  aocie^. 


OonBsnratlTe  Answars. 

' '  I  dont  know  what  yon  think,  Charley, "  said  a  very  conserva,- 
tive  man  to  bis  friend,  *'  but  I  think  when  one  fellow  borrows 
another  fellow's  horse  and  boj^,  and  cuts  tbe  buggy  up  for 
kindling  wood  and  dont  retom  tbe  horse,  why  I  think  it's  had 
taste/ 

This  was  not  qnite  so  severe  as  &e  opinion  of  a  Western 
judge  who  was  asked  about  a  mean  man  who  was  caoght  pass- 
ing counterfeit  mon^  at  a  donation  party: 

"Why,"  said  tbe  judge,  "the  Pyihagorians  held  t^at  tbe  rery 
moment  one  person  dies  another  is  bom,  and  that  the  soul  of 
the  one  that  dies  goes  into  the  soul  of  the  one  that's  bom. 
Now,  I've  been  calculating  up  and  I  find  that  when  Charley 
Gardner,  who  passed  that  coonterfeit  bill  on  the  minister,  when 
be  was  bom  I  found  oat  nqbody  died." 
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Oiiffln  of  Namee. 


A  yooDg  (M  Citizen  calls  liis  eweetheart  ReTenge,  becanse 
•he  is  sweet — OU  (Xty  Derrick. 

And  the  yoong  married  man  in  South  Hill  calls  hie  mother-in- 
law  DeUj,  becsase  she  is  dangerons. — Burlington  Ilawkeye. 

And  a  South  End  man  calls  his  wife  Fact,  because  tthe  is  a 
itobbom  thing. — Boston  Globe. 

And  a  fourth  wife  of  a  district  attorney  calls  him  Necessity, 
because  he  knows  no  law. — Ifeir  Grleane  Times. 

And  a  Cincinnati  man  names  hia  coachman  Procrastination, 
because  fae  stole  his  watch. — Breakfast  Table. 

And  we  called  a  beautiful  schoolma'am  that  we  ased  to  go  to 
Experience,  because  she  was  a  dear  teacher. — Eli  Perkins. 

And  a  Yonkers  mat)  names  liis  wife  Frailty,  becauae  Shakes- 
peare says:  "Frailty,  thy  name  is  vjmaii.—  Yuniers  Gazette. 

Eli  Perkina  calls  his  wife  Honesty,  because  iie  says  it  is  the 
bert  policy.— iV:  T.  Berald. 

Bobbins  an  Bdltcr. 

"  Listen,  my  children,"  aaid  a  venerable  man,  *'  and  I  will 
tell  you  a  story,  beautiful  and  true.  Once  upon  a  time  tliere 
was  a  bad,  bold  robbi-T,  who  had  his  haunt  in  the  wilds  of  a 
mountain.  At  the  foot  of  the  mountain,  in  the  valley,  was  a 
village.  It  was  not  a  very  large  village,  yet  in  it  a  newspaper 
was  printed.  Tlie  robber  looked  upon  the  editor  of  the  news- 
paper as  being  the  chief  man  of  the  village,  and  thought  he 
must  be  very  rich.  So  one  dark  night  he  came  down  from  his 
den  in  the  mountain  and  stole  into  the  dwelling  of  the  editor 
and  then  into  the  room  where  he  slept.  Tlie  editor,  being  a 
good  man,  slept  as  soundly  and  sweetly  as  a  child.  The  rob- 
her  searched  all  the  place,  but  could  not  find  the  caskets  of 
gold  and  diamonds  he  had  supposed  to  be  stored  up  in  the 
room.    He  then  pot  his  hands  in  all  the  pocketa  of  the  clothes 


of  the  editor,  but  found  no  money  in  any  of  them.  The  rob- 
ber then  stood  for  a  time  as  in  a  stupor.  He  was  like  one 
awakened  from  a  dream.  He  listened  for  some  moments  to 
the  deep,  r^ular  breathing  of  the  sleeping  editor,  and  as  he 
Blood  so  he  began  to  feel  sad.  The  heart  of  the  bold,  bad  man 
was  tonched.  Quietly  he  took  from  his  purse  $4.  )5,  placed 
the  money  in  the  pantaloons  pocket  of  the  editor,  and  sofUy 
stole  from  the  honse.  In  the  morning,  when  tlie  editor  got  Dp 
and  put  on  his  pantaloons  there  was  a  jingle  as  of  money.  A 
look  of  astonishment  came  into  the  face  of  the  editor.  He  put 
his  hand  into  his  pocket  and  drew  out  the  money.  When  hu 
saw  this  great  wealth  the  knees  of  the  editor  smote  together ; 
he  tamed  pole,  fiunted,  and  fell  to  tiie  floor,  and  there  lay  aa 
one  who  is  dead." 

"Did  they  ever  catch  the  editor,  gntnd&ther  1 " 
*'No,  my  darlings,  they  didn't  want  to  cateb  him.  Bat 
when  &e  editor  came  out  of  his  faint,  toA  his  eyes  sgmn  saw 
all  the  money  lying  about  the  room  where  it  had  fbllen,  ha 
was  sorely  peiplexed.  At  last  he  felt  sore  it  had  been  qniedy 
placed  in  hia  pocket  in  the  night  by  a  great  and  rich  neighbor, 
who  owned  a  tanyard  and  was  ronning  for  the  legislature.  So 
for  days  and  days  he  printed  in  his  paper  whole  columns  ot 
praise  of  the  rich  neighbor,  who  was  elected  to  the  office,  and 
erer  after  the  two  men  were  the  greatest  friends.  Thus,  my 
dears,  do  good  atdions  always  meet  with  their  reward." 

BOW  AnisstorB  Soit. 

SH  ArHM, 

An  alIigator*B  throat  is  an  animated  sewer.  Ererything 
which  lodges  in  his  open  month  goes  down.  He  is  alazy  dog, 
and,  instead  of  fannting  for  something  to  eat,  he  lets  bis  vio- 
tnala  hnnt  for  him.  ^lat  is,  he  lays  with  his  great  month 
open,  apparently  dead,  like  the  ^poesnm.  8ooa  a  bng  crawls 
into  it,  then  a  fly,  then  several  gnats  and  a  colony  of  mos- 
quitoes.     The  alligator  don't  close   his  mouth  yet.      He  is 


WIT  AND  HUHOB.  tfS 

wmting'for  a  whole  drove  of  things.  He  doe«  hie  eating  by 
wholesale.  A  UtUe  later  a  lizard  will  cool  himself  nnder  the 
■hade  of  the  upper  jaw.  Then  a  few  frogs  will  hop  ap  to 
catch  the  mnsqaitoee.  Then  more  mosqaitoeB  and  gnata  light 
(m  the  frogs.  Finally  a  whole  village  of  insects  and  reptiles 
settle  down  for  an  afternoon  picnic.  Then,  all  at  once,  there 
is  an  eerthqnake.  Tiie  big  jaw  falls,  the  alligator  alyiy  blinks 
one  eye,  gulps  down  the  whole  menagerie  and  <^>en8  his  great 
front  door  again  for  more  visitors. 

Jennie  Jane  Baya 

*'  Oathered  widsts  are  verj  much  worn  this  winter." 
If  the  men  wonld  gather  the  waists  carefully  and  notsqneeze 
so  like  blazes,  thoy  would  not  be  worn  so  mnch.  Some  men  go 
to  work  gathering  a  waist  just  as  they  would  go  to  work  wnsli- 
ing  sheep,  or  raking  and  binding.  They  onght  to  gather  as 
&oiigh  it  was  eggs  done  up  in  a  funnel-shaped  brown  paper  at 


Pomposity  Bqnelolied. 

*'  Is  the  cashier  in  i "  asked  a  pompons  peddler  as  he  entered 
%bBnk. 

*'  No,  sir,"  was  tlio  reply  of  the  teller. 

"  Well,  I  am  dealing  in  pens,  supplying  the  New  England 
banks  pretty  largely,  and  I  suppose  it  will  bo  proper  for  me  to 
deal  with  the  cashittr." 

"  X  su})po3e  it  will,"  said  tlie  teller. 

*'  Veiy  well ;  I  will  wait." 

The  pen  peddler  took  a  chair  and  sat  coniiwsedly  for  a  full 
bour,  waiting  for  tlie  ctishier.  By  that  time  he  began  to  grow 
imeasy,  but  sat  twisting  in  his  cliair  for  about  twenty  minutes, 
and,  seeing  no  prospect  of  a  change  in  his  ciroumstancea,  aeVjd 
Aa  toUor  bow  soon  the  cashier  would  be  in. 


83 


"  Well,  I  don't  know  exactly,"  said  the  waggish  teller,  "  but 
I  expect  him  in  aboot  eight  weeks.  He  has  just  gone  to  Lake 
Supenar,  and  told  me  he  thought  he  should  come  back  in  that 
time. " 

Peddler  thought  he  wOnld  not  wait. 

"Oh,  you  may  stay  if  you  wish,"  said  the  teller  veiy 
blandly,  "We  have  no  objection  to  yon  sitting  here  in  the 
day-time,  and  you  can  probably  find  some  place  in  town  where 
they  will  bo  glad  to  keep  you  nights." 

The  pompoua  peddler  disappeared  without  another  word. 

GUI  Perkliis'  New  Tear's  Calls. 

Fifth  Heavenck  Hotel,  1  A.  M-,  Jan.  3. 

I  don't  feel  like  writing  to-day ;  my  bead  aches.  I  made 
New  Tear's  calls  yesterday — made  125  calls.  I  finished  them 
about  twelve  o'clock — an  hoar  ago. 

I  bad  my  call-list  written  o^  and  commenoed  at  Sixtieth 
street  and  came  down.  My  idea  was  to  make  125  calls  of  five 
minntes  each.  This  would  take  625  minutes,  or  ten  hours.  I 
think  I  did  it  I  worked  hard.  I  was  an  intermittent  perpet 
nal  motion.  I  did  all  anybody  cotUd  do.  If  any  fellow  says 
he  made  126  calls,  he — well,  he  la  guilty  of  a  li-bel.  I  tried 
it  I  made  my  125th  call  with  my  eyes  closed,  and  at  my 
ISSth  I  swooned  on  the  hall  stairs.  Nature  was  exhausted. 
Oh,  bnt  wasn't  it  fnn  1  It  is  nothing  to  make  calls  after  ^ou 
hare  been  at  it  a  spelL  The  last  twenty  caUs  were  made  witli 
one  eye  dosed.  I  was  actually  taking  a  mental  nap  all  the 
time.  My  tongue  talked  right  straight  ahead,  &om  force  of 
habit  Talking  came  as  easy  as  ordinary  respiration.  All  I 
had  to  do  was  to  open  my  mpnth  and  the  same  worda  tombleu 
ant: 

*'  Hap — new  year,  Mi»&aite  I " 

**Ah  I  Hr.  Peitins,  Fm  delighted—** 

**K^y  yon  have  maa'h^' ratonu — bf-tiif  I" 


**BntinL*t7oagomgto  takeadriiik  to — " 

"Hiank  —  BpleBBOi  (draok);  may  yoo  live  (hie)  thousand 
years!" 

**By-by"  (aliding  into  the  hall  and  down  the  fW>iit  Btepe). 

I  started  at  noon.     Made  first  call  on  young  lady. 

She  said :  "  Yon  have  many  calls  to  make.  Won't  yoa  for 
tify  yonreelf  with  a  little  sherry  II " 

I  said  I  (hie)  woald,  and  drank  small  glass. 

Galled  next  on  nuuried  lady  on  Fifth  Heavenne. 

She  said :  "X<et's  drink  to  William — yoa  know  Will  is  off 
making  calls  on  the  girls." 

"All  right,  Mn.  Mason;"  then  we  drank  some  nice  old 
Fort  to  absent  WilUanu 

On  Forty  ninth  street  met  a  sainted  Viiginis  mother,  who 
had  some  real  old  Virginia  egg-n(^g. 

Yery  nice  Southern  egg-nogg.  Abused  the  Yankees,  and 
drank  two  glasses  with  Virginia  mother. 

On  Forty-sixth  street  met  a  lady  who  had  some  nice  Cali- 
fimiiawine.  Tried  it.  Then  went  across  the  street  with  Dem- 
ooatic  friend  to  say  New  Year's  and  get  some  of  old  Skinner's 
1836  brandy.  Got  it.  Mrs.  Skinner  wanted  ua  to  drink  to 
Skinner.     Drank  to  Skinner  and  ate  lobster  salad. 

Met  a  friend,  who  said  : 

"  Let's  run  in  and  (hie)  see  Coe,  tlie  temperance  man." 

Coesaid:  "Temperance  is  wise  these  times." 

"Fac*,"  sez  I.    "Les  drink  to  him.' 

Drank  twice  to  temp'rance.  Drank  to  Mrs.  Temperance 
Dnnk  to  children. 

Drove  round  to  Miss  Thompson's  on  Fifth  Heavenue 
Hiompflon'e  famous  for  rum  puncli.  Tried  two  glasses  with 
Wn  Thompson.  Very  happy.  House  looked  lovely.  Ate 
tmuidy  peaches.  Good  many  lights.  Pretty  girls  quite 
nnni'Tons.  Drank  their  health.  Drank  claret  Then  drank 
I  pnnch.     Went  out,  leaving  a  Dnnlap  hat  for  a  Knox, 

I  ■  twelv&doUar  nmbrella  in  die  hatrrack. 
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Hftppy  thought !  Took  Ghsrle;  Brows  in  lh«  camag«  iritV 
driver,  and  got  on  oateide  with  inyaelf. 

Charley  eaid,  "Let's  drop  in  on  the  Madison  HeareBai 
Masons."  "All  right"  Dropped  in.  Mies  Maeon  sajBi 
"  Have  some  nice  old  Madeira  ? " 

"Tea,  Miss  Mason,  will  have  some,  my  aearie,"  Drank  to 
Mrs.  Mason,  aud  at©  boned  turkey  to  young  ladies.  Young 
ladies  dressed  beantifiilly — wore  court  tmn  and  shoes  a  la 
Pompadour.  Left  overcoat  and  nmbrella,  and  changed  high 
hat  for  fur  cap.  Saw  a  span  of  horses  in  a  carriage  drawn  by 
Chariey  King.  Charley  was  tighttially  slight.  Said  he'd  beeo 
in  to  Lee's,  eating  bcHied  sherry  and  drinking  pale  tnrkey. 

Now,  all  called  on  tlie  Lambs,  on  Thirlj-fourtli  Heavenu& 
Old  I^rab  was  'round.  Drank  brandy  peaches  liero,  and  ate 
more  pony  brandy.  Young  ladies  beau'ful  —  high-heeled 
dress  aud  shoes  deeolleiU.  Great  many  of  them.  Nice 
Boman  punch  with  monogram  on  it.  Presented  large  bouquet 
in  comer  to  Mrs.  Lamb.  Eschauged  hat  for  card-basket,  and 
slid  down  front  banisters. 

Called  on  Vanderbilt.  Hang  (hie)  Van-Vanderbilt !  Van 
derbilt  didn't  rec'v  calls.  Carried  off  card-basket  and  hung 
Charley's  hat  on  bell-knob.  Used  Vanderbilt's  cards  to  makf 
other  calls  with.  Kept  calling.  Called  steady.  Called  be 
tween  calls.  Drank  more.  Drank  everywhere.  Young  ladlet 
more  beautiful.  Wanted  us  to  come  back  to  tha  party  in  tlie 
evening.  Came  back.  Grand  party,  Gilmore  furnished  by 
music.  Drank  more  lobster  salad.  Drank  half  a  glass  of  silli 
dress,  and  poured  rest  on  skirt  of  Miss  Smith's  champagiu 
in  comer.  Slumped  plate  gas-light  green  eilk  down  on  t( 
nice  ice-cream.  Dresses  wore  white  tarletan  young  ladies  cu 
swallow-tail.  Sat  on  young  lady's  hand  and  held  stairs.  Yerj 
tic)  happy.     Fellows  had  been  drinkin'. 

11  p.  M.  Left  party.  Carriage  outside  wanted  me  to  gsi 
into  Fred  Young  and  prom'nade  over  to  the  Stewarts.  Romai 
punch  had  been  drinidiut  Fred.    He  invited  eight  other  honoi 
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to  get  into  Ae  fttOows  and  ride  around  to  Stewart's.  Stewart 
tight  and  house  closed  up.  Left  pocket-book  in  card-basket 
outside,  and  hung  watch  and  chain  on  beU-knob. 

OaUed  on  the  Fergisons.  All  ap.  Had  old  Bnrgimdy. 
Peiguon's  a  brick.  Took  sbeny.  fieBii*fal  jonng  lady  dressed 
in  bltte  Bonum  pnnch.  Opened  bottle  of  white  ffroe  grain 
trimmed  wjdi  Weetchester  ooim^  lane.  Drank  it  op.  Fellowa 
getting  mora  tetany  dight  Drank  Hmtpadow  rum  with 
yoaag  lady  dressed  a  la  Jdmaioa.  Hadn't  strength  to  refose. 
Drank  hap'  New  Year  fifteen  times — then  got  into  Fi&h 
Heavenne  H(^l,  and  told  the  driver  to  drive  'round  to  the  caiv 
xiaga,  Oamo  np  to  letter^  and  wrote  this  room  for  the  Daily 
CinnQac)v»rtiaer.  Polled  coat  off  with  the  boot-jack,  and 
itood  self  np  by  the  register  to  dry.  l^sn  wrote  (hie) — 
WTotB  more  (hie).  U — u  !^BK(hic)iHs 


BtU  de  Flret    (French  Dialect.) 

Fanin,  the  landlord  of  the  Westminster  Hotel,  in  New 
Tork,  is  not  often  nonplused,  hut  last  August  a  dapper  little 
Aenchman  sta^^red  him  for  a  moment  Walking  ap  to  the 
office,  he  aec^>Bted  Ferrin  with : 

*'If  yoQ  [deaso,  monsiem*,  yon  shall  send  bill  de  fire  in  my 
iDom.*' 

"A  what!"  said  Femn,  looking  at  the  thermometer,  whidi 
indicated  ninety-two  degrees. 

'*  I  wish  ze  bill  de  fire  in  laj  apartment,"  raplied  the  French- 

"AU  right,  ur,"  said  Ferrin,  with  that  outward  imper- 
tBibability  with  which  the  true  hotel-keeper  receives  an  order 
§39  anything,  even  if  it  be  gold-dust  pudding  with  diamond 
■'John  I  fire  in  10,001." 
'*  Yes,  sur-r-r,"  said  John,  and  by  the  time  the  Frenchman 
1  arrived  at  hia  room,  Jc^m,  with  perspiration  ponriog  oil 
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of  him,  hftd  the  grate  filled  and  a  blaze  roaring  up  the  chim 
ney  like  mad. 

"  Vat  ze  diable  ynu  do  3  "  said  tbe  astonished  foreigner. 

"  Built  a,  firo  as  ye  ordered,"  replied  the  other  exile. 

"  Fire ! "  said  the  Frenchman,  "  I  shall  roast  myself  wiz  ze 
heat ! "  and  rushing  down  Btaira  be  appeared  at  the  offloe  with 
inflamed  fiuse  and  moistened  abizt<x>Dar,  exclaiming :  *'I  ask 
joa  not  for  se  fire.  WLatl  fli&ik  I  with  to  make  mjself  more 
hot,  eh!  I  call  forbOl  de  fire— m  tdU,  se  cart,  ao  I  can  eat 
■nyself  viz  my  dinaireu** 

'Bill  of  ftiel  Oh,  jm,  rir,"  arid  Ferrin.  "I  big  jcmr 
pardon. 

And  he  politely  paaied  out  the  piogranune  for  the  day,  }bA 
deputed  a  Frenchman  of  the  restanrant  to  aneww  any  farther 
orders  from  the  snbject  c£  Napoleon. 

Foollns  A  OhhuunaiL 

A  plomp  little  Celeetial,  his  almond  eyes  twinkling  with  der 
light  and  an  extraordinary  grin  lighting  np  his  yellow  counte- 
nance, dropped  in  to  witness  the  lottery  drawing  the  other  day. 

He  watched  the  hlindfolded  hoys  draw  the  numbers  from  the 
wheel  with  apparent  interest,  and  boie  the  jokes  of  the  crowd 
aronnd  with  evident  good-natnie. 

"  Say,  John,  yon  washee  that  man's  shirtee  I  **  asked  one  of 
the  crowd,  pcunting  to  one  of  the  benevolent-looking  coromis- 
cdoners. 

"I  washee  heapee  plenty  shirtee,  if  I  winee  plize,"  replied 
the  bland  Mongolian.  ^ 

"Have  you  got  a  ticket,  John  I "  inquired  the  man  in  the 
crowd. 

"  Well,  me  tlinkee  me  habee,"  replied  the  Chinaman,  draw' 
ing  one  &om  his  pocket.     ''  Tlickee  win  1 "  he  inquired. 

The  man  in  the  crowd  looked  at  the  number,  and  scanning 
hie  list,  found  that  it  had  oome  in  for  a  $i(00  prize. 
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**  Well,  John,*'  replied  the  man  in  the  crowd,  very  innocently, 
•'I  think  yonVe  lost" 

"Chinee  man  losee  aHeetime,"  saidthosobjectof  the  Flow- 
«y  Empire;  "gotee  no  lackee,  glees  tlow  tlickee  away." 

"  Ton  needn't  do  that,  John,"  said  the  man,  witli  a  patron- 
iang  air.     "I'll  give  yon  a  dime  for  it," 

'*Dlime  too  lillee.     Glimme  a  dollar,"  eaid  the  Celestial. 

"A  dollar's  too  much  for  a  ticket  that  can't  win.  We'll  split 
die  difference  and  call  it  half  a  dollar,  eh  i "  said  John's  kind 
informant. 

*' Chinee  man  glottee  no  lackee;  Melican  man  takee  ollee 
mlonee.  Takee  the  tlickee  and  glimme  flo'  bittee;"  and  John 
oessed  over  his  ticket  in  exchange  for  tlie  money. 

When  the  Mongolian's  grinning  features  had  disappeared  tlie 
man  cliucklcd  and  remarked  tlint  he  had  "got  her  this  time." 

*'  Let's  see  the  ticket,"  said  one  of  his  friends. 

^e  man  who  had  made  tlio  lucky  investment  handed  the 
ticket  over,  wlien  his  friend  exclainied: 

''Why,  George,  it  was  drawn  iust  last  June ! " 

*' Is  that  soi"  asked  tlm  man,  dumbfounded,  the  revelation 
that  he  had  been  duped  dawning  upon  him.  ''  Where  is  that 
lying  rascal  of  a  heathen  Chinee  who  put  up  this  job  on  me?" 

Bubenstein'B  Plano-FlasrinK- 

Jad.  Bronmin. 

**  Jnd.,  they  say  you  heard  Rubenstein  play  when  you  wsn 
in  New  York. " 

**  I  did  in  the  cool." 

•'  Well,  tell  ns  ahtiut  it." 

*'  What !  me  t  1  might's  well  tel!  yon  about  the  creation  of 
ti»  world." 

"Come,  now  ;  no  mock  modeaty.     Go  ahead." 

"Well,  sir,  lie  had  the  blamedost,  biggest,  c'lt^comeredest 
jflmser  you  ever  laid  eyes  on ;  somethin'  like  a  distracted 
Mnigrd-table  on  three  legs.     The  lid  was  heisted,  and  mijj^tf 
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weQ  ft  was.     If  it  hadn't  been,  he'd  a  tore  the  intire  in^dea 
cleaD  out,  and  scattered  'em  to  the  four  vinds  of  heaven." 

"  Played  well,  did  he  ? " 

*'  Toa  het  he  did  ;  bat  don't  intermp'  me.  When  he  first 
set  down  be  'peared  to  keer  mighty  little  'bout  playin',  and 
wisht  he  hadn't  como.  He  twoedle-leedle'd  a  little  on  the 
trible,  and  twoodle-oodle-oodJe'd  some  oo  the  base — jest  foolin* 
and  bosin'  the  thing's  jaws  for  bein'  in  hia  way.  And  I  aaya 
to  a  man  settin'  next  to  me,  b'  I,  '  What  sort  of  fool  playin'  is 
that? '  And  he  says,  '  Heish  1 '  Bnt  presently  hia  hands  eom- 
menced  chasin'  one  'nother  np  and  down  the  keys,  like  a  passel 
of  rata  acamperin'  through  a  garret  very  awiil.  Parts  of  it  was 
sweet,  though,  and  reminded  me  of  a  sugar  sqnirrel  tumin'  the 
wheel  of  a  candy  cage. 

"'Mow,'  I  Bays  10  my  neighbor,  'he's  showin'  oS.  He 
thinks  he's  a-d»iii'  of  it,  bat  he  ain't  got  no  idee  —  no  plan  ei 
nothin'.  K  he'd  play  me  up  a  tone  of  some  Und  or  otliei 
Td— ' 

"  Bnt  my  neighbor  Bays,  '  Seish  /  *  very  impatient 

"  I  was  just  about  to  git  ap  and  go  home,  bein'  tired  of  thai  ' 
fbollshness,  when  I  heard  a  little  bird  waking  up  away  off  in 
the  woods,  and  calling  aleepy-like  to  bis  mate,  and  I  looked  ap 
and  I  see  that  Rnbenstein  was  beginnin'  to  tako  some  intereat 
in  his  business,  and  I  set  down  agin.  The  music  began  to 
make  pictures  for  me  faster  than  you  could  shake  a  stick  ;  to 
tell  tales  like  the  story-books,  and  W  start  all  sorts  of  feelin's— 
it  joBt  toted  me  like  I  was  a  child  wherever  it  pleased,  and 
showed  me  aU  kind  of  things  that  in  and  things  that  isn't 
and  couldn't  never  be.  It  was  the  peep  o'  day.  The  light 
come  faint  from  the  east,  the  breeze  glowed  gentle  and  fresh, 
some  more  birds  waked  up  in  the  orchard,  then  some  more  in 
the  trees  near  the  hoose,  and  all  began  singin'  together.  People 
begnn  to  stir,  and  the  gal  opened  the  shutters.  Jost  then  tiie 
fint  beam  of  the  son  fell  npon  the  blossoms ;  a  leetle  more  and 
it  te(^  the  rosea  on  the  boabes,  and  the  next  thing  it  was  brotd 
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day.  Tbe  vua  fiurl;  blazed  ',  the  birds  Bang  like  they'd  split 
their  little  throats ;  all  the  leaves  was  movin'  and  flaehin^ 
diamonds  of  dew,  and  the  whole  wide  world  whs  bright  and 
happy  as  a  king.  Seemed  to  me  like  tliere  was  a  good  break- 
fiut  in  every  honse  in  the  land,  and  not  a  sick  child  or  woman 
anywhere.    It  was  a  fine  monin'. 

'*And  I  says  to  my  neighbor,  'Tliat's  music,  that  ia.' 
"Bat  he  glared  at  me  like  he'd  like  to  cut  my  throat 
"Presently  the  wind  turned ;  it  begun  to  thickeii  up,  and 
a  kind  of  gray  mist  come  over  things;  I  got  low-sjierited 
dVectly.  Then  a  silver  rain  begun  to  fell.  I  could  t-ee  the 
drops  toach  the  ground  *,  some  Bashed  up  like  long  pearl  ear- 
rings, and  the  rest  rolled  away  like  round  rabies.  It  was 
pretty,  but  melancholy.  Then  tlie  pearls  gathered  themselves 
into  long  strands  and  necklaces,  and  then  tlicy  melted  into  thin 
silver  streams  running  between  golden  gntvels,  and  then  the 
streams  joined  oaclt  other  at  the  bottom  of  tlie  hill,  and  made 
a  brook  that  flowed  silent,  except  tlitit  you  could  kiud'.T  see 
the  music,  specially  when  tlie  bushes  on  the  hanVa  moved  as 
the  music  went  along  down  the  valley.  I  could  smell  the 
flowers  in  the  meadow.  But  the  sun  didn't  shine,  nor  the  birds 
BiBg ;  it  was  a  foggy  day,  but  not  ccld.  The  most  curious 
thing,  tlioogh,  was  the  little  white  angel  hoy,  like  you  see  in 
jMCtores,  that  run  alicad  of  the  music  brook,  and  load  it  on 
and  on,  away  out  of  the  world,  where  no  man  ever  was  — 
J  never  was,  certain.  I  conld  see  that  boy  just  as  pliiin  as  I 
Bee  you.  Then  the  moonlight  came, without  any  snnset,  and 
■hone  on  the  graveyards,  where  sume  few  glioats  lifted  their 
hands,  and  went  over  the  wall,  and  between  the  black  slmrj)- 
top  tncs  splendid  marble  Ixiuhos  roao  up,  with  fine  ladies  in 
ih«  lit-up  windows,  and  men  that  loved  *eni,  but  could  never 
^t  a  nigh  'em,  aud  played  on  guitars  under  the  trees,  and 
nade  me  that  miserable  I  could  a  cried,  because  I  wanted  to 
love  somebody,  I  don't  kn<.iw  wlio.  better  tlian  the  men  with 
gnitars  did.    Then  the  sun  went  down,  it  got  dark,  the  wind 
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moaned  and  wept  like  a  lost  child  for  its  dead  mother,  and  I 
could  a  got  np  then  aud  tliar  and  preaclied  a  better  sermon 
&an  any  I  ever  listened  to.  There  wasn't  a  thing  in  the 
vorld  left  to  live  for,  not  a  blame  thing ;  and  yet  I  didn't 
want  that  mnsic  to  stop  one  hit.  It  was  happier  to  be  miser- 
able than  to  be  happy  without  being  miserable.  I  cooldn't 
nnderstand  it  I  hong  my  head  and  pulled  out  my  handker- 
diie^  and  blowed  my  nose  load  to  keep  from  cryin'.  My  eyes 
ia  weak  anyway.  I  didn't  want  anybody  to  be  a^azin*  at  me 
■pauTelin',  and  it's  nobody's  business  what  I  do  with  my  noa& 
It's  min&     But  some  several  glared  at  me,  mad  as  Tucker. 

''Then,  all  of  a  sudden,  old  Ruben  changed  his  tune.  He 
Helped  and  he  rar'd,  he  tipped  and  tar'd,  he  pranced  and  he 
cjiaiged,  like  the  grand  entry  at  a  ctrcns.  'Peared  to  me  that 
all  the  gas  in  the  house  was  turned  on  at  once,  things  got  so 
blight ;  and  I  hilt  up  my  head  ready  to  look  any  man  in  the 
&oe,  and  not  afeared  of  notliin'.  It  was  a  circus,  and  a  brass 
band,  and  a  big  ball,  all  goin'  on  at  the  same  time.  He  lit 
into  them  keys  like  a  thousand  of  brick ;  he  ^ve  'em  no  rest 
day  nor  night ;  he  set  evuty  livin'  jint  in  me  a-goin' ;  and  not 
beio'  able  to  stand  it  no  longer,  I  jumpt  spang  onto  my  seat, 
and  jnst  hollered : 

**  *0o  it,  my  Rvbe! ' 

**  ETory  blamed  man,  woman,  and  child  in  the  house  riz  on 
ma  and  shouted,  '  Put  Iiim  out  i  put  him  out !  * 

•'  *Put  your  greatrgrandmnther's  grizzly-gmy-greenish  cat 
into  the  middle  of  next  muntli ! '  I  says.  '  Tecli  me  if  yon 
dar  '     I  paid  my  money,  and  you  jest  come  arnigh  me  !' 

"  With  that  some  several  p'licemeii  run  up,  and  1  liad  to 
simmer  down.  Cut  I  would  a  fit  any  tool  that  laid  hands  on 
me,  for  I  was  bound  to  hear  Ruby  out  or  die. 

**He  had  changed  his  tune  agin.  He  hop-light  ladies  and 
1q^4oed  fine  from  eend  to  eend  of  the  key-board.  He  played 
aotty  and  low,  and  solemn.  I  heard  the  church-bells  over  the 
hiUa.    ^e  candles  in  heaven  was  lit     One  by  one  I  saw  the 
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stare  rise.  'Hie  great  organ  of  etemit;  begsB  to  play  from  lbs 
world's  end  to  the  world's  end,  and  all  the  aogels  went  to 
prayers.  Tben  the  maaic  changed  to  water,  fall  of  feeling  that 
oouldn't  be  thought,  mnch  less  told  about,  and  be^un  to  drop 
—drip,  drop,  drip,  drop — clear  and  sweet,  like  tea™  of  joy 
&llin'  into  a  lake  of  glory.  It  was  sweeter  than  that.  It  waa 
as  eweet  as  a  sweetheart  Bweetenin'  sweetneas  with  ^hitesugar 
mixt  with  powdered  ailver  and  seed  diamonds.  It  was  too 
eweet.  I  tell  yon  the  andience  cheered.  Rnben  he  kinder 
bowed  like  be  wanted  to  say,  '  Much  obleeged,  bat  I'd  ra&er 
you  wouldn't  interrupt  me.' 

"He  stopt  a  miinda  artwo  toftbdi  brnrthi  Tim  ha  got 
mad.  He  ran  fak  flngen  Quong^  Iiii.bir,  lie  durred  iq»  Hm 
aleeves,  he  opened  his  ooRMaOfl  a  little  fiirdier,  he  drag  npUa 
i^l,  he  leaned  over,  and,  sir,  he  just  went  for  that  old  pianner. 
He  elapt  her  face,  he  boxed  her  jaws,  he  polled  her  nose,  he 
pinched  her  ears,  and  he  scratched  hot  dieeks  till  she  fiurly 
yelled.  He  knockt  her  down  and  he  stompt  on  her  shameful.  She 
bellowed  like  a  hnll,  she  bleated  like  a  calf^  she  howled  like  a 
honnd,  she  sqnealed  like  a  pig,  she  shrieked  hke  a  rat,  and 
thm  he  woaldn't  let  her  op.  He  nm  a  qoarteiNfitretch  down 
the  low-gronnds  of  the  base,  till  he  got  clean  into  the  bowels  of 
tiie  earth,  and  yon  heard  thunder  galloping  after  thnnder 
throng  the  hollows  and  oaves  of  perdition  ;  and  then  he  fox- 
chased  his  right  hand  with  his  left,  till  he  got  away  out  of  the 
bible  into  the  cloods,  whar  the  notes  was  finer  than  the  pinta 
oi  cambric  needles,  and  yon  oouldn't  hear  nothin'  bnt  the 
■hadders  of  'em.  Ani^than  he  wouldn't  let  the  old  planner  go. 
He  for'ard-two'd,  he  crost  over  first  gentleman,  he  crost  over 
first  lady,  he  balanced  to  parda,  he  chassade  right  and  left, 
back  to  your  plaoea,  he  all  hands'd  aroun',  ladies  to  the  right, 
[vomenade  all,  in  and  out,  here  and  thar,  back  and  forth,  up 
and  down,  perpetnal  motion,  double  and  twisted  and  tied  and 
tanned  and  tacked  and  tangled  into  for^-leven  thousand  double 
hawknoU.   Byjingsl  it  wu  a  miztery.  And  then  he  wonldlrt 
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let  ibe  old  ptuiner  go.  He  fetcht  up  his  right  wing,  he  fetoht 
up  his  left  wing,  he  fetclit  up  liis  centre,  he  fotclit  up  liia  re- 
serves. He  fired  hy  file,  he  fired  by  plattrans,  by  company,  by 
regiments,  and  by  brigades.  He  opened  hia  cannon,  aiogc-guns 
doivn  tliar,  Napoleons  here,  twelve  pounders  yonder,  higgling 
little  gnna,  middle-size  guns,  ronnd  shot,  sliells,  shrapnels, 
grape,  canisters,  mortars,  mines  and  magazines,  eveiy  livin* 
battery  and  bomb  a-goin'  at  the  same  time.  Ttie  hoose  trim' 
bled,  the  lights  dancod,  the  walls  sliuk,  the  floor  come  up,  tlie 
ceilin'  come  down,  the  sky  split,  the  gronnd  rockt ;  heavent 
and  eartli,  creation,  sweet  potatoes,  Moaes,  nine-pcnccs,  glory, 
ten-penny  nails,  my  Atary  Ann,  hallelnjali,  sweet  Oiesar  in  a 
'simmon-troe,  Jeroosal'iu,  Tump  Tompon  in  a  tumblercart, 
roodle-oodle-oodloKiodle-oodle — rnddle-nddle-nddle-addle-nddle 
— laddle-addte^ldle-addto^ddlo — riddle-iddloiddle-iddle-iddle 
—  roetle-eetle-eetle-cetlo-eetlo-eetlo  —  p-r-r-r-r-r-hmg  !  p^^-r-r-r-p 
lang  !  per  l:ing !  jier  plang !  p-r-r-p-r-r-lang  !    Banu  I 

"With  that  bang  f  he  lifted  hisselt'  budily  iiiti.  the  ar,  and 
he  come  down  with  tiis  knees,  his  ten  fin^^-rs,  \i\n  ten  toeo,  his 
elbows,  anil  his  n*>sc,  striking  every  ainglo,  solltiiiy  key  on  that 
planner  at  tiie  same  time.  Tiiu  thing  bn^it^d,  and  went  oft  into 
seventeen  hiindrud  and  fifty-seven  tiiousand  live  hundred  and 
torty-two  hemi-ilomi-soi[ii-(|uivers  and  I  knowM  no  mo'. 

"When  I  toruo  to  I  were  under  grrnin.i  about  twenty  foot, 
in  a  plat'C  they  call  Ovrttei-  Buy,  treatin'  a  Yankuo  that  I  never 
laid  eyes  on  before,  ami  never  expect  to  ugin.  [Jay  was 
a-breakin'  by  the  time  I  gt>t  to  the  St.  Xichulas  lliiiol,  and  I 
pledge  you  my  won!  I  didn't  knowm}' name.  The  man  asked  me 
the  nnmV)er  of  my  nmin  and  1  told  hiin.  '  //of  muaic  on  tfn: 
half  iihullf'/r  tici .' '  I  pint*,'dly  did. " — Mukoh  Adaiitn. 

A  Live  Commorclal  Traveler 

Sheriff  Wiggins,  of  Dalla-*.  Texas,  i>iadti  it  a  prominent 
part  of  hia  buainMss  to  ferret  out  and  punish  comi  lerciai  trav^ 
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elers  who  trareled  in  Texas  without  a  license  ;    but  one  n 
ing  he  met  his  match  — a  genuine  Yankee  drummer. 

' '  What  have  yon  got  to  sell  i    Anything  t "  asked  the  ah 
as  he  met  the  C3onnecticnt  man  on  the  streets. 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  I'm  selling  medicine  — patent  medidiKk  Belling 
Badway's  Ready  Belief,  and  it's  die  best  tiung  in  the  wldi 
Ton  oogbt  to  try  a  bottla  It  viU  ooro  your  tigw,  oare  rba» 
matism  —  cnre  eveiytliiiig.'* 

"  And  yon  will  sell  me  a  oue  *  ** 

"  Sartenly,  or ;  ^ad  to." 

Then  the  sheriff  bonj^t  a  mm. 

"  Anything  more  t "  asked  tiie  dnanmeir. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  I  want  to  see  your  license  for  aellliig  goods  In 
Texas.    That  is  mj  dnty  as  the  high  sheriff  of  Dallas  ooonty.*' 

The  dmmmer  showed  him  a  document  fixed  np  good  and 
strong,  in  black  and  white.  The  sheriff  looked  at  it,  and  pro- 
nounced it  "all  right."  Then  turning  to  the  commercial  trav- 
eler, he  said : 

"  I  don't  know,  now  that  I've  bought  this  et-aS,  that  I  shall 
ever  want  it.  I  reckon  that  I  may  as  well  sell  it  to  you  again. 
What  will  you  give  for  it  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know  that  the  darned  stuff  is  any  use  to  me  ; 
but  seeing  it's  you,  sheriff,  I'll  give  you  a  dollar  for  the  lot  ef 
you  raly  don't  want  it," 

The  sheriff  delivered  back  the  medicine  at  four  dollars  di»> 
oonnt  from  his  own  purchase,  and  recei  ved  his  change. 

"  Kow,"  said  the  drummer,  "  I've  got  a  question  or  tew  to 
ask  you.  Hev  yougot  a  drummer's  license  about  yonr  tronserg 
anywhere  i " 

"  Ko  ',  I  haven't  any  use  for  the  article  my^f^  replied  the 
8heri£ 

"Hain't,  eht  Wal,  I  guess  we'll  see  about  that  pret^ 
darned  soon.  Ef  I  understand  the  law,  it's  a  clean  case  Uiat 
you've  been  tradin'  with  me,  and  hawkiu'  and  peddlin'  Bad 
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way's  Heady  Relief  on  the  hij^hwaj,  and  I  shall  inform  on 
yon  —  dam'd  ef  I  dorCt,  neow  I  " 

When  the  Yankee  reached  the  court-hoose  he  made  his  com- 
plaint, and  the  sheriiT  was  lined  eight  dollars  for  selling  with- 
out a  license. 

The  sheriff  was  heard  afterward  to  say  that  "yon  might  a* 
well  try  to  hold  a  greased  eel  as  a  live  Yankee." 


Potter  Palmer,  hearing  of  the  whereabouts  of  a  guest  who 
had  decamped  from  the  Palmer  Honse  without  going  through 
tlie  formally  of  paying  his  bill,  sent  him  a  note  : 

"  Mr. ,  Dear  Sir :  Will  yon  send  amount  of  your  bilL 

and  oblige,**  etc 

To  which  Uie  delinquent  replied  : 

"^Die  amount  is  $!j.62^.     Youra  respeotfbUy." 
«  • 

The  following  conversacioD  t^ok  plaoe  raoently  io  a  hotel ; 

«*  Waiter  I" 

"Yes,  sir.** 

■' What's  thia!" 

"It's  bean  soup,  sir." 

"No  matter  what  it  has  been,  the  question  is,  what  is  it 
now  I" 

» 

When  a  man  without  casli  or  credit  attempts  to  leave  a 
hotel,  and  lowers  his  valise  out  of  a  back  window  by  means  ot 
a  rope,  it  makes  charity  soem  cold  to  hear  the  voice  of  the 
landlord  below,  yelling  up  : 

"All  right,  I've  got  the  valise  ;  let  go  tlie  ropo.'' 

A  waiter  at  Saratoga  hande<I  an  Arizona  man  a  bill  of  fare. 
"Oh,  take  that  paper  away,  sir  !'■  he  said,  "I  didn't  come 
Jmr  to  read.     I  waut  to  eat" 
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"Bntit'stiiebmafara,  afr!" 
*' The  what  1" 
"The  bill  of  fare  I" 
"Ob,  well;  how  imifih  is  itt"  patting  hli  lundi  %  Ul  i 
pockets. 

A  ICeat-eorlo  Shower. 

The  babj  roUB  npoo  tho  floor. 

Kicks  up  his  tLDjr  feet, 
And  pokes  his  toes  into  his  moi^h— 

Thns  mskii^  both  ends  meet. 

The  d(%  Attached  to  a  tin  paH,  / 

Goes  howling  down  tb«  street^ 
And,  as  he  madly  bites  his  t^ 

He  maketh  both  ends  meet 

The  butcher  slays  the  pensive  ptg. 

Cuts  off  his  ears  and  feet, 
And  grindn  them  into  a  Hauaage  big— 

Thos  mating  both  ends  meet. 

The  &rmer  coops  his  dncks  and  haoa 

Feeds  them  with  com  and  wheat; 
^e  means  most  justify  the  ends. 

For  thus  he  makes  them  nuaL 


A  Terr  Modest  Man. 

**  Mr.  Qonioii,  won't  yon  step  into  the  parlor  for  a  moment} 
I  wish  to  speak  witli  you,"  asked  a  New  York  boarding-house 
keeper  of  a  modest  boarder  who  owed  her  two  months'  back 
board. 

**  Really,  Mrs.  Grimshaw,  I  should  like  to  accommodate  yon; 
but  what  would  the  boarders  say  at  seeing  ns  alone  ?  Think  of 
tite  scandal  going  through  the  papers,  madam.  Oh,  no  I  Ex- 
ctmo  me." 

Eqaally  sa  modest  a  man  was  a  beggar  who  called  on  tSn. 
Vandwbilt  tod  said: 


''TTnleea  you  give  me  aid,  Mrs.  Vanderbilt,  I  am  aSnai  J 
shall  have  to  resort  to  something  wliich  I  greatly  dislike  to  do." 

Mrs.  Vanderbilt  handed  him  a  dollar,  and  asked  compasBion- 
Btelj:  "What  is  it,  poor  man,  that  I  have  saved  yon  trom  I " 

^'Work,"  was  the  monnifal  aaavet. 

^Rx>  InqoiBHtveb 

Sam  Bacon,  the  most  inqnisitiTe  num  in  Hew  HaTcn,  vn 
ridmg  dpwn  the  Honston  road  trom  fUb  YUlage,  whrai  bd 
Englishman  came  into  tiie  oar  intii  one  leg. 

"  I  gaess  yon  been  in  the  snasr,  stranger,"  aaid  fiam,  Io(^  - 
ing  down  at  the  1^. 

"  No,  sir,  Vve  never  been  in  the  army,*'  eaid  the  Bngliehman. 

*'  Pong^t  a  dnel  somewhere,  I  guees,"  suggested  Sam. 

"No,  sir,  never  fonght  a  duel." 

"  Been  wrecked  on  the  cars,  perhaps  I " 

*'No,  sir ;  nothing  of  that  kind."    - 

Sam  tried  varions  dodges,  bat  to  no  effect,  and  at  last,  almost 
ont  of  patience  wifli  himself,  as  well  as  with  the  gentleman, 
whose  patience  was  very  commendable,  he  determined  on  a 
direut  inquiry  as  to  the  nature  of  the  accident  which  caused  the 
gentleman  to  lose  his  leg. 

"I  will  tell  yon,"  replied  the  Englishman,  *'on  condition 
that  yon/will  promise  not  to  ask  me  another  question." 

"Veiywell,"  said  Sara,  "just  tell  me  how  yon  lost  that  leg, 
and  I  wont  ask  yon  another  question." 

"Well,  sir,"  remarked  the  Englishman,  "  it  was  bit  off  I " 

"Bit  offi"  cried  Sam.  "Wa'al,  I  declare;  I  should  jes 
like  to  know  what  on  airth — " 

''No,  sir,  not  another  question,"  interrupted  the  English- 
man, "not  one." 

When  Sam  Bacon  reached  Bridgeport,  he  was  taken  down 
with  a  sick  headache.  His  curiosity  was  too  much  for  hin^ 
but  he  died  without  having  it  satisfied. 
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^e  laef  New  York  bon  mot  happened  on  New  Tear's  day. 
fieorge  W.  Carleton,  the  publieher,  iJio  brightest  wit  in  New 
York,  in  making  his  New  Year's  round,  called  on  a  good  old 
moUier  in  Israel  on  Madison  avenue.  She  ia  a  real  good  old  pillar 
of  the  Methodist  Oharch — Mrs.  Brewster  is,  with  white  Quaker- 
combed  hair,  and  nine  naughty  grandchildren.  When  I  saw 
FVeddj,  the  youngest,  he  was  sailing  a  paper  boat  in  the  ^ew 
Year's  claret  punch-bowl,  and  shooting  with  his  bow  and  arrow 
at  the  things  on  a  Christmas  tree. 

"  IVeddy,  you  mnstn't  be  rude,"  aaid  the  good  old  grand- 
mother,  catching  him  by  the  arm. 

"Ou  do  way,"  said  Freddy,  pulling  one  arm  almost  out  of 
bis  sleeve  in  hia  effort  to  escape. 

"little  boys  must  not  sass  their  grandmothers,  Freddy," 
said  the  old  lady.  "I  never  knew  a  boy  to  sasa  his  grand' 
mother  who  didn't  come  to  some  bad  end," 

"Fourteen  years  ago,"  continued  tlie  old  lady,  "  I  knew  a 
little  boy  who  saesed  his  grandmother  up  in  Stamford,  Conn. 
He  got  up  in  an  apple  tree  and  sasged  her,  and  I  knew  thu 
boy  would  como  to  some  bad  end.  Well,  I  watched  that  boy, 
and  what  do  you  think  S  Why,  last  week  he  died,  and  went 
down  to  a  drunkard's  grave.  Yes,  he  filled  a  drunkard's 
gravs,  and — " 

"And  the  drunkard  let  him  do  it,"  intermptod  Mr.  Carle- 
ton.  ''And  I'll  bet  ten  dollars  that  that  miserable  drur.kard 
ia  now  in  New  York  drinking  wine  and  eating  big  dinuers  at 
Delmoniof.'s  every  day,  while  this  poor  little  boy  who  sussed 
his  graiidni.  ither  ocfnipios  his  grave  uj)  in  Stamford.  It's  a 
shame !  NoL>ody  but  a  mean,  miserable  drunkai-d  would  stand 
fary  and  see  an  ^mfortunate  little  boy  occupy  his  grave.'' 


'•F»rforitt  Otoouneldidik'ttWtajsliouldlf  I dUnt taks ifc 


A  Sharp  BarBaln. 

W.  A.  OnfiO. 

A  shrewd  old  Windom  connty  yai^kee  went  into  a  grooer^ 
■tore  at  Norwldi  and  asked  the  price  of  lierringe. 

"Three  cents  apiece,"  answered  the  grocer. 

"Ah,"  sail!  Smarty,  briskly,  "HI  take  one  ; "  and  the  gro- 
eer  rolled  hitn  np  his  herring.  Ab  he  took  the  parcel,  a  new 
thonght  struck  him. 

" Keep  beer  ?"  he  shooted,  exploavely, 

"Tea,"  said  the  grocer,  as  soon  as  he  recovered  from  the 
3hock  of  his  cnstomer'a  abraptaess. 

"  How  much  a  glass  ?  " 

"Three  cents." 

"Oh,  ah,"  said  the  cnstomer,  thonghtfnlly,  and  then  with 
great  rapidity:  "Well,  I  won't  take  the  herring — PIl  take 
beer;  herring's  three  cents;  beer's  tliree  cents;  give  me  the 
beer — there's  the  herring;"  and  lie  passed  over  the  herring, 
drank  the  beer,  and  etiirted  to  go. 

"See  here,"  intwrnpted  tlie  grocer,  "yOB  iiaven't  paid  for 
the  beer." 

"  Paid  for  it ;  of  course  I  haven't ;  I  gave  you  the  herring 
for  it ;  both  the  same  price,  you  said." 

"T-o-8 — I  know,"  said  the  grocer,  who  was  getting  con- 
fused ;  "  but  you  didn't  pay  for  the  herring," 

"  Pay  for  it ! "'  thundered  Smarty ;  "  of  coorse  I  didn't  Why 
flhould  I  ?    I  didn't  take  it,  did  I '{ '' 

And  then  the  grocer  said  nie<;klj' :  "Oh,  well,  I  presume  it'a 
all  right — only  I  don't  —  but  of  course  you're  correct — omy, 
if  you'd  just  as  leave,  I  wish  you'd  trade  somewli'jro  else." 

Tlie  customer  retired,  aid  the  grocer  fell  into  a  brown  study, 
from  which  lie  at  length  emerged,  with  the  remark,  "  Well, 
that's  a  darned  smart  feller,  anyhow." 
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aiw  a  Hiasouri  DsBperado  Showed  His  Gratltuda. 

£H  Pirtiiu. 

Two  years  ago,  the  James  brotliers,  who  sacked  the  express 
car,  and  "went  through"  the  passengers  on  the  Chicago, 
Rock  Island  and  Pacific  at  Gad's  Hill,  Btole  tlie  money  box  at 
the  Kansas  State  fair.  They  rode  into  KansHS  City  oa  horse- 
back, and  when  the  caahier  vas  wslkmg  to  the  bank  vitii  tiie 
receipts  of  tbe  day,  about  $3,000,  thery  p(Hnted  their  jdstolB  at 
his  head,  Mized  the  box,  and  galloped  off.  ^lia  vas  done  in 
broad  daylight,  in  the  midst  of  a  great  erovd. 

Some  time  afterward,  one  <^tlie  gannaA  Qtj  reporten  mote 
an  article  abont  these  highwaymen,  u^yisg  some  kind  things. 
He  called  them  brave,  snd  said  ttiiay  had  done  tlie  moet  daring 
deed  in  the  highwayman's  record.  A  ibw  nighta  afterward, 
one  of  the  James  brothers  rode  into  Kansas  0ty,  went  to  the 
newspaper  office  and,  calling  the  reporter  ont,  presented  him  a 
handsome  watch  and  chain.  Thoy  said  the  article  in  qaeetion 
touched  them  in  a  tender  spot,  and  they  desirad  to  show  their 
gratitade. 

"Bnt  I  don't  feel  at  liberty  to  take  this  watch,"  said  the 
reporter. 

"Bnt  do  it  to  gratify  ns.  We  didn't  steal  this  watch  ;  we 
bought  it  and  paid  for  it  with  oor  own  money,"  continued  the 
desperadoes. 

' '  No ;  you  must  excuse  me, "  continned  the  reporter. 

"Well,  then,  if  you  can't  take  this  watch,"  replied  the  James 
brothers,  r^retfhlly,  "  what  can  we  do  for  you  t  Perhaps  you 
can  name  some  man  aroimd  here  you  want  killed  1 " 


National  Tr^ca. 

A.  gentleman  wishing  to  discover  the  predominating  trut  in 
the  character  of  an  Irishman,  an  Englishman,  a  Frenchman,  a 
Sootchman  and  a  Yankee,  thooght  he  would  ask  the  repre- 
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flentativ6  from  each  nation  the  eame  qaestioD  and  note  tliMr 

answers. 

Firet  be  met  an  Englishman  and  asked  him  the  question: 
"  What  will  you  taku  to  stand  all  night  in  the  tower  of  that 

church  ? " 

'*  I  should  not  wish  to  do  it  short  of  a  f^uinea.*' 

The  Scotchman   came  along,   and  to  the    same   inqniiy 

answered: 

"And  what  would  yon  he  willing  to  give ) " 

A  Frenchman  was  met,  and,  bowing  very  politely,  said: 

"I  would  he  most  happy  to  oblige  you,  but  1  beg  to  be  ^■ 

cosed  at  present  as  I  am  engaged." 

Jonathan  promptly  replied  to  the  question: 

*'  "What  will  you  take  to  do  it  ? " 

"I'll  take  a  dollar." 

And  last  of  nil  came  Patrick,  and  when  the  inquiry  was  put 

to  him,  he  replied: 

"An'  sure,  I  think  I  would  take  cowld." 

The  Callfismia  Sunday  Sohool  Trnobar. 

There  are  good  men  out  in  California,  very  good  men,  and 
ahrewd  men,  tOk>. 

The  other  day  a  real  good  young  man,  who  nsed  to  teacti  a 
Bible-class  out  in  San  Francisco,  hoarded  the  Union  Piicific 
train  at  Ogden.  He  was  going  home  to  Boston  as  a  delegate 
from  California  to  the  Massachusetts  Sunday  School  Assucia- 
tion.  He  was  neatly  and  sweetly  dressed,  and  spent  must  ot 
his  time  reading  the  Chrhtia-n  at  Worh.  Alter  a  while  he 
got  introduced  to  a  Colonel,  a  Professor  and  a  Doctor,  who 
Bud  they  also  lived  in  Boston,  and  they  invited  him  to  take  a 
quiet  game  ot  Euchre. 

During  an  animated  religious  conversation,  three  aces  were 
Uirown  on  his  side  of  the  table,  after  which  one  of  the  Boston- 
UDt  gayly  remarked,  with  the  greatest  coolness,  "  I  wish  that 
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m  wen  pl«7ii^  polmr.  I  d»*t  kanr  tiul  I  Iuts  Mei 
faTored  with  suofa  a  hud  fo^  yBUS."  Our  religious  yoiiii| 
man  from  San  Ftandico  immedirtaly  mw  the  game  of  tlu 
aharpeTB,  looked  ap  innoctoitlj,  and  lemarfad : 

"I  have  been  &Tond,  aiao.  I  have  a  pnt^  good  fotm 
hand  mjwlf." 

The  three  looked  at  each  other  ngnifioaatlj. 

"  They  call  yon  Pm&Mor  P"  Mkad  the  yonng  num  tgam  8n 
Franciflco. 

"Yea" 

"  And  they  call  you  Colonel  f" 

"Yee." 

"  Yon  are  from  the  Katt,  I  belicm  f 

"Yes,  from  Boston.^ 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  he  continned,  rising,  "  yon  had  bettei 
Lake  the  next  train  hack.  We  meet  it  just  the  other  aide  ol 
the  Grand  Canon.  You  can't  make  a  cent  at  this.  They  hare 
been  teaching  it  in  the  Sunday  Schools  in  CaUfomia  for  years.'' 

Artamna  Vard's  FoiL 

Erery  man  has  his  Fort  It's  some  men's  fort  to  do  one 
thing,  and  sum  other  men'i  fort  to  do  another,  while  there  ii 
nameriss  shiftliss  critteis  goin  round  loose  whose  fort  ia  not  tc 
do  nothin.  ' 

Shakspeer  wrote  good  plase,  hut  he  wouldn't  hav  succeeded  ai 
a  Washington  correspondent  of  a  Kew  York  daily  paper.  He 
lakt  the  rekisit  fancy  and  imagginashun. 

That's  so  I 

Old  George  Washington's  Fort  was  to  not  hev  eny  publit 
man  of  the  present  day  resemble  him  to  eny  alarmin  extent 
Whare  bowts  can  Qeorge's  ekal  be  fownd  ?  I  ask,  &  boldl] 
auder  no  whares,  or  eny  whare  else. 

Hy  Fort  ia  the  grate  moral  afaow  hiznias  &  ritin  choio( 
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bmerly  literatoor  for  tlie  noosptpen.  Tbat'i  vlut*i  tba  mat- 
ter witiimc. 

&e.,  ftc,  &c    So  I  mi^t  go  on  to  a  indefinite  extent. 

Twict  IVs  esderered  to  do  things  which  thaf  wasn't  mj 
Fort  The  fast  time  was  when  I  andertuk  to  lick  a  owdaihos 
CQH  who  cut  s  hole  in  my  tent  &  krawld  threw.  Sez  I,  "mj 
jentle  Sir  go  oat  or  I  shall  fall  unto  tou  putty  hoTy."  Sez  he, 
"Wade  in,  Old  wax  figgere,"  whareupon  I  went  for  him,  but 
he  cawt  me  powerful  on  the  head  &  kuockt  me  threw  the  tent 
into  B  cow  pastar.  He  pursood  the  attack  &  flung  me  into  a 
mud  puddle.  Ab  I  aroze  &  mug  out  my  drencht  garminta  I 
koncluded  fitin  waan't  my  Fort.  He  now  rize  the  kurtin  upon 
Seen  2nd :  It  ia  rarely  seldum  that  I  seek  consolation  in  the 
Floin  Bole.  But  in  a  sertin  town  in  Injiauny  my  orgin  grinder 
l^t  aick  with  the  fever  &  died.  I  never  felt  so  ashamed  in  my 
life,  &  thowt  FA  hist  iu  a  few  awallera  of  sunthin  atrengthic. 
Konsequentt  was  I  histed  in  bo  much  I  dideiit  zacklj  know 
whare  bowts  I  was.  I  turnd  my  Utiq  wild  beests  of  Pray  loose 
into  the  street  and  spilt  all  my  wax  wurks,  I  then  bet  I  could 
play  Iiose.  60  I  hitched  myself  to  a  Kauawl  bote,  there  bein 
two  other  horses  hitched  00  also,  one  behind  and  anuther 
ahead  of  me.  The  driver  hollered  for  ui  to  git  up,  and  we 
did.  But  the  hosws  beihg  onused  to  sich  a  arraugement  be- 
gun to  kick  &  squeal  and  rair  up.  Konsequents  was  I  was 
kickt  vilently  in  the  stummick  &  back,  and  presuntly  I  fownd 
myself  in  the  Kanawl  with  the  other  bosses,  kickin  &  yellin 
lik  a  tribe  of  Cusscaroorus  savijis.  I  was  rescood,  &  as  I  was 
beio  carrid  to  the  tarem  on  a  hemlock  Bored  I  sed  in  a  feeble 
Toise,  "  Boys,  playin  hoss  isn't  my  Fort." 

MoBDL.— Never  don't  do  nothin  which  isn't  your  Fort,  for  el 
70a  do,  yonll  find  yonzself  splashin  round  in  the  Kauawl,  fig- 
geratively  speakin. 
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Uodem  Fabtes. 


An  elephant  had  been  eodeavoring  to  rive  the  bole  of  • 
fcnoii^d  oak  with  his  trunk,  but  the  tree  closed  npon  that  mem- 
ber, detaiiuDg  it  and  caoeiiig  the  bapleu  depluuib  iateam 
pun.  He  shook  the  fbrest  with  Mb  tmmpedng,  and  aQ  the 
beaeta  gathered  aioond  him.  *<Ah,  ha,  my  fiifflidf**  Bidd  a 
pert  chimpanzee,  **y(ra  hare  got  yonr  trunk  checked,  I  see." 
t'Mj  children,"  said  a  temperate  camel  to  her  yoang,  "let 
this  awfdl  example  teach  yon  to  shnn  the  bole."  *'Doea  It 
hurt  yon  much  t "  said  a  compassionate  gno.  "Ah,  it  doee; 
it  does  ;  it  most ;  I  have  been  a  mother  m^elf."  And'  while 
the;  were  sympathising  with  him,  the  onfiatnnate  elephant 
expired  in  great  agony. 

Moral. — ^The  moral  of  the  above  is  bo  plain  as  to  need  no 
explimation.    Talk  is  cheap. 

7%e  Sara  and  the  Tortoise. 

The  hare  once  challenged  the  tortoise  to  a  trial  of  speed; 
The  hare  fiisked  about  merrilj,  paying  little  attention  to  his 
rival  or  jeering  him  for  his  slowness.  The  tortoise,  however, 
plodded  along  steadily  and  had  well  nigh  reached  the  end, 
when  the  hare  observed  bis  progress.  Away  darted  the  hare 
like  lightning  and  won  the  race. 

MoraL — ^The  race  is  not  always  to  the  slow. 

Tho  Merchant  of  Venice. 

A  Venetian  merchant,  who  was  lolling  in  the  lap  of  luxniy, 
was  accosted  upon  the  Rialto  by  a  friend  who  had  not  seen 
him  for  many  monUis.  "How  is  this,"  cried  the  latter, 
*'when  I  last  saw  you,  your  gaberdine  was  out  at  elbows. 
End  now  you  sail  in  yonr  own  gondola  f  "Tnie,"  replied  the 
merdiant,  "but  since  then  I  have  met  with  serious  losses  and 
been  obliged  to  compound  with  my  creditors  tor  ten  cents  on 
the  dollar." 

Jfimif,— Oon^OidtiOD  U  the  life  of  trade. 


fiOU  of  the  Viper  and  the  FUa. 

A  viper  entered  a  blacksmith's  shop  one  day,  and  feeling 
tsther  empty,  began  vo  forage  for  hinch.  At  lengtli,  seeing  a 
file,  he  went  op  to  it  and  commenced  biting  at  it  "Chaw 
away,  old  bird,"  said  the  file,  "yon  won't  make  much  out  of 
me ;  Fm  a  slogger  myself  I  am."  The  viper,  refnsing  totake 
warning,  howerer,  kept  on  liis  repast  until  he  had  completely 
•wallowed  the  file.  He  had  no  sooner  done  so  than  he  curled 
ap  his  lega  and  died  ;  aod  no  wonder — ^be  had  eaten  a  file  al 
the  CoTiffressumal  Record, 

An  Hrtmatflinary  Woman. 

Angry  wife  (time  3  a.h.) — Is  that  yon,  Chariest 

Jolly  husband  ^  Zaah  me  1 

Anjpy  wife  —  Hero  have  I  been  standing  at  the  head  of  the 
■tairs  tliese  two  hours.     Oh !  Charles,  how  can  you  I 

Jolly  husband  (bracing  up) —  Shtandin'  on  your  head  on  ^ 
■htairs !  Jenny,  I^m  sLprized  1  How  can  It  By  Jove,  1 
ea«V  /    Two  hom^  too  I    *Stroniury  woman  t 


The  Lion  and  tbe  Olrafbw 

A  lion  who  liad  long  reigned  with  supreme  power  over  the 
forest,  one  day  called  a  convention  of  all  the  beasts  and  an- 
nounced bis  intention  of  abdicating. 

"  I  am  growing  old  and  feeble,  and  I  must  soon  pass  awar,*' 
he  argufd.  "All  things  coueidered,  it  is  better  that  my  suc- 
eenor  be  nfiminated  and  installed  while  I  am  living  to  give 
Iliin  the  benefits  of  my  experience  and  advice/* 

There  was  general  joy  among  the  beasts,  for  the  hon  had 
lorded  it  after  his  own  fashion.  The  elephant  w«  squinting 
,  the  rhinoceios  was  poshing  his  nose  into  the  crowdi 
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and  the  giraffe  wm  Anitig  a  heap  of  di<TiMng  ■ynj  dovB'^ 
throat  when  the  lion  cootiuiied : 

"AAer  serioTiB reflection  and  solemn  oonmderatlon  EI 
decided  that  my  own  eon  ahall  succeed  me.    The  office  il^' 
not  on);  be  kept  in  the  fiunily,  hut  the  familj  will  t>e  kept  I 
office.     There  being  no  fhrther  business  before  the  meetbij 
we  will  adjonm." 

"  Bat  why  the  need  of  thla  coDTentioni"  proteBted  the  rid- 
nocerou. 

"  Well,  there  wasnt  any  pai-ticnlar  need  of  it,**  replied  the  , 
lion,  "but  it  is  coEtomary  to  call  one  in  order  to  collect  t 
ezpenees  of  nomination.    Brother  giraffe,  pass  the  hat  t " 

M»nl — "  Attend  the  primaries  1  ** 


OoL  Bmith  was  the  gaest  of  Congressman  Belford  in  Wash- 
ingtoD,  and  was  retaming  to  hia  hotel  late  one  night  when  he 
lost  his  way.  While  browsing  about  in  an  aimless,  inane  sort 
of  a  manner,  he  encountered  a  policeman. 

" 'Sense  me,  my  frien',"  eaid  Ool.  Smith,  "  but  can  yon  tall 
me  which  izee  opposite  side  o'  ze  street  t " 

"Why,"  explained  the  policeman,  "it's  orer  there — the 
other  side." 

"Zat's  what  I  thongbt,"  eaid  CoL  Smith,  "  but  while  I  was 
walking  over  there  a  few  minutes  'go,  I  asked  a  man  an'  he 
told  me  as  wazzea  opp'site  side  I " 

SU  PraUns  and  the  Quaker. 

I  lectured  in  a  good  old  Quaker  town  up  in  Penn^lrama  a 
few  weeks  ago,  and  after  the  lecture,  the  lecture  committee 
oame  to  me  with  my  fee  in  his  hand,  and  said,  as  he  oonnted 
(heniUof  biUa: 
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*«EIi,  mj  ftiend,  does  thee  believe  in  the  maziiDB  at  Benja- 
min Fmiklm  t " 

"Tea,"  I  Baid. 

''Well,  Mend  Eli,  Benjamin  FVaokUn,  in  his  Pora-  Ricbaid 
m«TlmBj  says  that  'Time  is  money.*  ** 

*' Yea,  verilj,  I  have  read  it,"  I  aiid. 

"Well,  Eli,  if  'time  is  money,*  aa  thj  fiiend.  Poor  Pichard, 
wye,  and  thee  believe  bo,  then  verily  I  irill  keep  the  money 
■nd  let  thee  take  it  out  in  time.*' 


I  saw  a  man  palling  his  arms  off  ttying  to  get  on  a  nev  pair 
of  boota,  BO  I  said  : 

Sappy  Thought — The;  are  too  bmall,  and  yon  will  never 
be  able  to  get  them  on  nndl  yon  have  woni  tlteni  a  spell. 

I  lieanl  an  officer  in  the  Seventh  ^Regiment  scolding  a  pn- 
vate  for  coming  too  late  to  drill,  bo  I  Buid : 

Sappy  Thought — Somebody's  must  always  come  last;  this 
feDow  onght  to  be  praised,  for,  if  he  had  come  earlier,  lie 
woald  have  shirked  tliis  scolding  off  upon  somebody  else ! 

I  Baw  an  old  maid  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  with  her  face  cov- 
ered with  wrinkles,  taming  sadly  away  from  the  mirror,  a^  she 
said: 

Sappy  TTiought — ^Mirrors,  nowadays,  are  veiy  faulty.  They 
don't  make  such  nice  nmrors  as  they  used  to  when  I  was 
yonng. 

I  beard  a  young  lady  from  Brooklyn  praising  the  sun,  so  I 
■aid: 

Happy  Thought  — The  snn  may  be  very  good,  but  tlio  moon 
is  a  good  deal  hotter,  for  she  gives  ua  light  in  the  night,  when 
we  need  it,  while  the  snn  only  shines  in  the  daytime,  when  it 
to  light  enough  without  it 

I  saw  two  men  shoot  an  eag^e,'  and  as  it  dnqiped  on  tlie 
;  I  said: 


fi&f^  T^otifflU — Ton  mtf^hmmtKraijaarymimttcm  ■ 
the  &U  alme  would  here  killed  him.  ^ 

Two  IGsaiaBtppi  Birer  daridw  saw,  for  the  fint  tinier  A  tnfai 
of  can.    lliey  were  in  a  qiuDdaiy  to  know  what  kind  cf  a    . 
moDflter  it  was,  ao  ooe'aaid : 

Mappjf  ThougJti— It  iam  dried^  iteamboat  getdiig  IwA  < 
into  the  iiTer. 

A  poor,  Bic^man^  wldiaiiiiiBtardidaateronhiin,MiId: 

JXi^py  TAm^— ff  I  BhMM  oat  a  loaf  of  braad,  Pd  1»  a  . 
lire  sandwich  t 

As  a  man  WIS  boiTlqg  kii  wtfb^  hfi  said  to  hii  ftfand  In  the  - 
graveyard :  Alas !  jaa  fed  faqifte  tiian  L  Tea,  uaighboi;  ; 
said  the  friend : 

Happy  ^Aoi^iU—Ioiiglittofee]  happier;  I  hare  two  wives 
bnried  there  I 

A  man  otd  West  tmned  state's  evidence  and  swore  he  was  a 
member  of  a  gang  of  thieTee.  Bj-  and  by  they  found  the  roll 
<S  actual  members,  and  accmed  the  man  of  swearing  falsely. 
"I  was  a  member,"  said  the  man,  '*I — 

Skppjt  T^ovfM —  *'  I  was  an  honoraty  member  f 


Gtlawold  on  the  Bnsa-Saw. 

Itnde  iteitffp)  had  a  controversy  with  a  bozs-saw  the  other 
morning.  It  aeeuts  that  my  oude  got  the  worst  of  the  argit- 
rnmit     He  waa  resting. 

"  Unote  tieoige,''  said  I,  '*  I  hear  yon  were  bnzz-eawed  this 
Mominftt" 

"  1  vra*  I  I  was  buu-sawed,  sore  I "  sud  Uncle  Qeorge,  hold- 
lta|t  np  a  bunch  tif  white  rags  at  the  end  of  his  arm. 

**  Did  it  hurt  you  much  t "  I  oontinned,  sitting  down  on  the 
bwl. 

**T<in>  fliigeia  and  a  thumb.** 

»  YoQ  hav*  got  them  tied  op  1 " 

uMo  t  ^  turn  got  the  place  when  tiiey  were  tied  tq^" 


"  Then  ttey  are  off  ?" 

**  Tea,'  a  good  ways  oS." 

"  How  did  it  happen  I " 

"I  pushed  my  hand  against  the  saw  while  mimiiig  a 
iiKTOw  atrip  through." 

'*  Did  you  keep  it  there  very  long  t " 

"No." 

**  Did  yon  take  it  right  away  ? " 

"Yes." 

"  IMd  you  take  it  all  away  I " 

**  All  hat  two  fingers  and  a  thumb." 

*'  What  did  yon  do  with  them  ? " 

"I  left  them  on  the  other  side  of  the  saw.** 

"Did  you  say  anything  at  the  time?" 

"I  did  ;  bat  it  wont  do  to  pubUsh." 

**  Do  you  think  the  bnzz^aw  was  to  blame  !  ** 

"Cliiefiy." 

"How  did  it  feel?" 

'*  A  good  deal  like  Bhaking  hands  with  a  streak  of  ligh^ 
ning." 

"Kdthe  buzz-saw  say  anything?" 

"It  said  'Zip ! '  and  then  buzzed  on." 

"  Do  yon  think  yon  would  put  yonr  hand  there  if  yon  had  it 
to  do  over  1" 

"Haidly." 

"Don't  yoa  think  it  would  be  a  good  thing  if  a  buzz-saw 
oonld  be  invented  that  woald  saw  without  moving?" 

"Undoubtedly." 

*■  Do  yon  know  anytbing  more  about  a  buzz-saw  than  any 
body  else  does? " 

"Yes." 

"What?" 

"  Don't  you  erer  get  within  a  mile  of  a  buzz-saw  when  it  is 
in  motion." 

"WhyP" 


W}T  AND  HDVOa, 


"  Tour  cnrioaify  might  get  the  better  of  jonr  Jndgmeot,  ■ 
yon  would  be  tempted  to  experiment  until  your  fisgers  were 
all  left  where  mine  are.     Good  aiYemooii.'* 


'  Smart  Saylnga- 

"My  friend,"  stud  Douglas  Jertold,  "have  yon  Buffitsent 
oonfidsQce  in  me  to  lend  me  a  guinea ! " 

"Oh,  yea,  I  have  the  oonfideDCe,"  sud  his  friend, 
haven't  got  the  guinea." 


ient         1 


Sheridan  —  scholar,  wit  aztdapendl]liUt-«- being  dunned  I)} 

a  tailor  to  pay  at  least  the  interest  on  liia  bin,  answered  that  it 
was  not  hie  interest  to  pay  the  principal,  nor  his  principle  to 
pay  the  interest    The  tailor  thonghtfoUy  retired. 
«  • 

An  old  rail-fiplitter  in  mdiana  put  the  qoietas  apon  a  fellow 
who  chafed  him  upon  his  bald  head,  in  these  words :  "  Yoong 
man,  when  my  head  gets  as  soft  as  yonra,  I  can  raiee  hair  to 

aeO." 

«  « 

» 

*'  ffit  down  1 "  Bud  a  nervous  ord  gentleman  to  his  eon,  wiw 
was  making  too  mnch  noise. 

**  I  won't  do  it,"  was  the  impudent  answer. 
•'Well,  then,  stand  op.    I  will  be  obeyed  I" 

«  * 

• 

**  How  much  do  you  charge  for  weighing  hogs !  "  asked  a 
gentleman  of  one  of  our  "  weighmastere. '* 

*'0h,  jost  get  on;  Til  weigh  yon  for  nothing,"  was  the 
bland  reply. 

« 

An  old  fivmer  eaid  to  his  sons:  "Boys,  dont  yon  ever 
spekeriate  or  wait  for  somethin'  to  turn  np.  Yoa  might  jest 
as  w«U  go  and  ait  down  on  a  ettme  in  the  middle  of  a  meddw 


wtth  a  pail  'twixt  jour  legs  and  wait  fttr  a  oow  to  back  Qp  to 
von  to  be  milked.*' 

"Now,  ioim,  sappoee  there's  a  load  of  hay  on  one  side  of 
the  river  and  a  jackasa  on  the  o&er  side,  and  no  bridge,  and 
the  river  ia  too  wide  to  swim,  how  can  die  jackass  get  to  the 
hay?" 

'*  I  give  it  np." 

**  Well,  that's  just  what  the  other  jackass  did.** 


Mark  Antony's  Oration  Over  Otsear. 

R.  W.  t 
[The  Text  bam  which  Shakopeara  viMe  hli  Veralon.] 

FHenda,  Romana,  conntTTment    Lend  me  your  ears; 

I  will  return  them  next  Saturday.    I  come 

To  bury  Cseear,  because  the  times  aro  bard 

And  his  folks  can't  aSbrd  to  hire  an  undertaker. 

Hie  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them. 

In  the  shape  of  progeny  that  reap  the 

Benefil:  of  their  life  insurance. 

So  let  it  be  with  the  d(>reaaed. 

Brutus  Lad  told  you  Casar  was  ambitious : 

■Wliftt  does  Brutus  know  about  it? 

It  is  none  of  hie  funeral.    Would  that  it  WMbI 

Here,  under  leave  of  yon,  I  come  to 

Make  a  epeech  at  CuBsar'a  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me ; 

He  loaned  me  five  dollars  once  when  I  was  in  a  pinch 

And  sipied  my  i>ctitlon  for  a  pustoffloe. 

But  Bmtue  says  he  was  ambitious. 

BrutuB  shonld  wipe  off  liis  chin. 

Cnear  hath  brou^'ht  itiany  captivea  to  Rome 

Who  broke  rock  on  the  streets  until  their  ranBOioB 

Did  the  ^reneral  coders  till. 

When  that  the  poor  hstli  cried,  Cswar  wept, 

BecaujK  it  didn't  rost  anything,  and 

Uade  him  sbttd  with  the  masaes.    [Cheers.] 

Affltdtion  should  be  made  of  etemer  stuff. 

Yet  Bmtua  eays  be  was  amtatious. 

Bmtui  Is  a  liar  and  I  can  prove  It. 

Toa  aU  did  see  tbat  on  the  Laponal 


m  WIT  iSD  BIWOB. 

I  thrice  presented  him  a  Un^y  crown 

Which  thrice  he  did  reftaae,  becaiue  it  did  not  fit  him  <pAi^ 

Was  this  ambitious  7  Tet  Brutoa  sayB  be  was  ambltlmiB, 

BnitoB  is  not  only  the  biggdst  liar  in  the  ooontry 

But  he  is  a  horse-thief  of  the  deepest  dye.    [Applame,] 

If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  dted  them  now.    [lAo^tMrJ 

Tou  all  do  know  this  ulster. 

I  remember  the  first  time  ever  Cnear  pot  it  on. 

It  was  on  a  Bummer's  evening  In  his  tent. 

With  the  thermometer  roistering  ninety  degreee  in  the  aluKMi 

But  it  was  an  ulster  to  be  proud  of. 

And  cost  him  seven  dollars  at  Marcns  Swartzm^vr's. 

Comer  of  Fulton  and  Perry  streela,  sign  of  tbe  red  flag. 

Old  SwartE  nanted  forty  dollars  (br  H. 

But  finally  game  down  to  seven  dollars  bectnse  !t  was  CKoarl 

Was  this  ambition?    If  Bmtus  saya  it  was 

He  is  even  a  greater  liar  than  Mrs.  Tiltonl 

Look  I  in  this  place  ran  Oavlns's  dagger  throng  ■ 

Through  this  the  son  of  a  gun  of  Brutus  stabbed. 

And  when  he  plncked  his  cursed  steel  away. 

Hark  Anthony  how  the  blood  of  Qesar  followed  it  1 

[Cheetfi  and  criee  of  "  Give  us  something  on  the  Silvtf 

.bill  1 "    "  Hit  bun  again  I "  4c.] 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts^ 
I  am  no  thief  as  Brutus  is, 
Brutus  has  a  monopoly  in  all  that  bnsineas, 
And  if  he  had  bia  deeerts,  he  would  be 
In  the  penitentiary,  and  don't  you  foi^t  It! 
Kind  Mends,  sweet  friends,  I  do  not  wish  to  stir  yoa  vf 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutioy. 
And  as  it  looks  like  run. 

The  pall  beoreia  will  proceed  to  place  the  coffln  in  the  faesn^ 
And  we  will  proceed  te  bniy  Qeaar, 
Not  to  praise  him. 

Ha  Iteved  tt 

Major  Ben  Kussell,-' being  met  one  day  by  his  old  Iriend 
Bosb;,  he  was  tamilmrly  aaluted  with  a  hear^  shake  of  the 
hand,  and  "  How  do  70a  do,  old  Ben  Rossell  t " 

"Oome,  now,"  said  Major  Beo,  "HI  not  take  that  from  jon 
— not  a  bit  of  it ;  yoa  are  as  old  as  I  am  this  minnte." 

"Upon  my  word,"  said  Mr.  Busby,  "you  are  my  senior  by 
at  least  ten  yean.** 
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**Not  at  an,  fiiend  Bnsb;,  and,  if  yoD  please,  we  will  deter- 
mine that  qaeBtaon  very  soon  —  just  tell  me  what  is  the  first 
thing  yoQ  can  recollect  ? " 

"  Well,  the  very  first  thing  I  recollect,"  said  Mr.  Boshy, 
"waa  hearing  people  say :  '  There  goee  old  Ben  Ruasell  t ' " 

»'  Annie,  ie  it  proper  to  say  tliis  'ere,  that  'are  * " 
""Why,  Eate,  of  conrse  not" 

"  Well,  I  dont  know  whether  it  is  jowper  or  not,  but  I  feet 
€kA&  id  this  ear  front  that  air." 


Leritr  is  the  soul  of  wit 

* 
A  "boor"  is  a  man  who  talks  bo  mnch  aboat  himself  that 
jron  don't  get  a  chance  to  talk  abont  yourselC 

»  » 

Never  blow  a  man's  brains  out  to  get  his  money,  yoang 
man,  but  jast  shy  around  and  blow  his  money  out  and  get 
bis  brains. 

What  will  eventually  become  of  tiie  thoroughly  wicked  and 
depraved  1  is  a  question  often  asked.  Tliey  will  probably  all 
]»Bcdce  law  a  little  while,  and  eventually  all  go  to  the  L^;is- 
litare. 

Aristocratic  relations  have  nothing  to  do  with  s  man's  real 
diarscter.  Cain  belonged  to  one  of  the  first  families  in  the 
Holy  Land,  but  when  he  got  mad  he  was  such  a  bad  man  that 
he  killed  half  the  young  men  in  Asia. 

»  * 

* 

If  yon  get  the  best  of  whiskey,  whiskey  will  get  the  best  of 


Mnslio'  makes  a  dog  safe,  whSie  it  makes  a  yoong  lady  4 

gerous — still,  in  hot  wea&er  they  both  want  mnalm. 
«  tt 

They  say  "love  is  blind,**  bat  1  know  a  lover  in  Jeraey  GSy 
who  can  see  a  good  deal  more  bean^  in  hia  sweetheart  tium 
lean. 

Ladies,  skip  this  paragraph  1  BisreaBytrafitforpaUioilkib 
It  got  into  my  letters  by  mistake,  and  I  aak  the  ] 
destroy  it  or  set  it  iip  wrong  eide  np : 

'  'posq  jaq  no  pn«)s  of  pvq  aqs  ji 

— p«oj  £p«az[B  Et,at{s  mood  sntx 

-Aoqe  V  JO  pnrq  im»i  aifi  atoS  aiis  ji 
AOii'tm  ino  11  pop  i[.^it9  loq  noJ  lag 
iiuni^  otiOQ  tqSDO  digs Sniqiaoios  a,ii 
mmoA  s  gB[uo&  Saiqi^m  8,8Jai{)  j] 

•  « 

• 

A  shoemaker  was  arrested  for  bigamy  and  brought  before 
the  magistrate. 

*' Which  wife,"  aakea  a  bystander,  "wi'l  he  be  obliged  to 
take!" 

Smith,  always  ready  at  a  joke,  readied,  "  He  is  a  cobUer, 
and  (rf' course  must  stick  to  his  last" 


Aitmnna  'Ward  on  PayinE  Dsbts. 

A  gentlemanly  friend  ot  mine,  writes  Artemos  Ward,  caoM 
one  day  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

I  said  "Why  those  weeps  1 " 

He  said  he  had  a  mortgage  on  his  farm  and  wanted  to  bor 
row  two  hnndred  dollars. 

I  lent  him  the  money,  and  he  went  away 

Some  time  after,  he  retained  with  more  tears.  He  said 
he  must  leare  me  forerer.     I  rentored  to  remind  him  ot 
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&B  two  hundred  dollars  lie  borrowed.  He  waa  much  cnt  i^. 
I  tlionglit  I  wunld  not  be  bard  opoa  bim,  so  told  him  I  would 
throw  off  one  hnndred  dollars.  He  brightened  up,  siook  my 
hand,  and  said  : 

"Old  friend,  I  won't  allow  you  to  outdo  me  in  liberali^; 
FU  throw  off  the  other  htindred." 

And  thus  he  discharged  the  debt 


Anlmftte  and  icanlmaitfi  NAtors. 

**Obii  a  thing  which  has  do  life  move } "  asked  Joseph  Cook 
of  Eli  Peikins. 

"Of  course  they  can,"  replied  Eli.  "  Why  last  year  I  saw 
a  watch  spting,  a  rope  walk,  a  horse  fly,  a  match  box,  a  pea- 
nut stand,  a  mill  dam,  .m  oyster  fry,  and  a  cat  iisb  ;  and  this 
year,"  continued  Eli,  "I  expect  to  see  a  peach  blow,  a  ffJi 
aling,  a  brandy  smash,  and — ^' 

"  Anything  more,  Mr.  Perkins?" 

"  Why,  yea,  I  expect  to  see  a  stone  fence,  a  cane  brake,  and 
a  bank  run." 

"Did  you  ever  see  a  shoe  shop,  a  gum  boil,  or  hear  a 
codtisli  bawl  ? ''  asked  Mr.  (>)ok. 

"No,  but  I've  Been  a  plank  walk,  a  horse  whip,  and  a  tree 
toad,  and  I  would  not  he  surprised  some  day  to  see  the  great 
Atlantic  coast,  the  Pacific  slope,  a  tree  box,  and — " 

As  Mr.  Cook  left,  Eli  told  him  Uiat  he  had  often  seen  a  very 
mysterious  thing — that  he  had  seen  a  unitbi-m  smile. 

"Why,  I've  often  seen  a  sword  iish,"  said  Mr.  Cook.  'Tve 
seen  hog  skin  hoots  too,  and  once  I  saw  some  aliigator's  hide 
shoes.  Yes,"  he  ooutinned,  '*  Mr.  Perkins,  I  have  even  heard 
the  bark  of  a  tree — actually  seen  the  tree  bark,  seen  it  holler 
and  commence  to  leave.  Tlie  tree  held  ob  to  it*  trunk,  whic^ 
th^  were  trying  to  seize  for  board." 
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A  former  aa^ed  Griswold,  the  "PatOontribntor,"  to^ve 
his  opinion  aboat  late  plowing : 

"Plowing,"  replied  Griswold,  "ehonld  not  be  contiooed 
later  than  ten  or  cloven  o'clock  at  night.  It  get«  the  horses 
into  the  habit  of  staying  out  late,  and  undnl;  espoaea  the  plow.  ** 

Another  subscriber  aeked  "Gtrie,"  "how  long  cowa  aboidd 
be  milked,"     Gria  replied; 

"l^e  same  as  abort  oows." 


Pnideiy  Rabokaa 

GeoL  Sherman  waa  once  traveling  is  tbe  vicini^  of  Lake 
George  in  company  with  several  ladies,  when  one  of  them, 
more  rsmarkable  for  pmdei^  than  good  taste,  took  occasion  bo 
call  fortb  the  polished  satire  of  the  wit,  after  this  foshiou : 
"Dear  me,  General,  that's  very  shocking  1** 
"What,  madam?" 

"  Why,  there  I  down  on  the  lake ;  those  boys — bathing.'* 
Gen.  Sherman  looked — and  saw  some  half  dozen  litde 
urchins  gamboling  in  nudity  and  nnconcealed  delight,  along 
tbe  sparkling  sands ;  and  thos  rebuked  his  less  modest  com- 
panion: 
"Boyat    Thoae  are  gii\B,  madam,  are  they  not!" 
"Why,  General,  no  I    I  assore  you  they  are  boys  1 " 
"Are — they)    Ahl    Well,  ex — cuae  me,  madam,  at  tliia 
diatanoe  I  dont  know  tbe  differencel " 


Mm.  Partlntftoii. 

"Are  yon  the  jndge  of  reprobates!"  said  Hrs.  Partington, 
aa  she  walked  into  an  office  of  a  judge  of  probate. 

"I  am  ajudge  of  probate,"  was  the  reply. 

"Well,  that's  as  I  expect,'*  qnoth  the  old  lady.  "Tod  see 
oiy  father  died  detested  and  left  several  little  infldels,  and  J 
want  to  be  their  ezeootioner.'' 


Hii 
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CUl  mioy  A  nun,  who  now  doth  beat  the  printiT 
Will  waste  bis  voice  npon  the  heated  ur. 

And  TKiiil7  aiKh  for  cooling  breeie  of  winter. 
When  be  is  punished  for  his  sins  down  than 

f      f      f      f 


BaAto  TBfe»  an  ItaterMt 

Two  "oommerdal  tonriata'*  of  the  pino-board  percnuydoB 
met  in  the  nnion  depot  the  other  day.  "  Helloo,  Gutrlej,** 
sayBNo.  1,  "haven't  aeen  yon  in  an  age.  What  are  yon  doing 
now!" 

"Oh,  I  am  in  the  same  old  line,"  respcsids  THo.  3. 

"With  the  same  bouse?" 

"Tea,  same  old  concern,  bat  sitaated  a  little  differently.'' 

"How  is  that?" 

•*  Well,  I've  got  an  interest" 

"Is  that  BO.    How  long  since?  ** 

"Since  the  first  of  the  month." 

"Let  mo  congratulate  you." 

"Yes,  the  old  man  told  me  I'd  got  to  take  an  interest  in  the 
bosiness  this  year,  or  ^uii.     So  I  took  the  imierett.'^ 

Ancdent  Oreek  and  Boman  Wit. 

T^e  Greebs  and  Romans  iiad  their  wits  and  humorists  ai 
well  as  we  of  modem  time.  Antistlienes,  bom  at  Atliens  in 
tbe  nineteenth  01>inpiad,  afterwards  a  pupil  of  Socrates,  was 
&e  Bandolph  of  Greece.  He  was  a  cynic,  and  the  Greeks  say 
lie  snarled  like  a  dog. 

One  day  Diogenes  went  to  Antisthenes  and  asked  him  if  he 
mold  like  a  true  friend  1 

"Tee,"  said  Andsthenes,  "  if  that  friend  can  free  me  frott 
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"This  friend  wiQ  free  yoa  from  pain,"  a^d  IKogenet,  ImdA  J 
ing  liim  a  da^isr. 

"  Yes,  and  from  life,  too.  I  did  not  aaj  tbat,"  replied  Ait 
tiathenes. 

Plato  asked  this  cynic  a  connndrnm :  "  What  is  the  diflte^ 
ence  between  a  crow  and  a  flatterer  t " 

"One,"  said  Autisthenee,  ''deroon  the  dead,  while  As 
other  devoora  the  living." 

When  some  wicked  men  praised  the  cyme,  he  said :  *'  Tf&n 
wicked  praise  me,  it  must  be  for  doing  something  wicked. 
When  wicked  men  abase  me,  I  know  I  am  doing  right" 

When  the  Athenian  senate  promoted  a  good  many  gen- 
erals, like  oar  political  generals  daring  the  war,  AntistheneB 
■md  *<  Why  don't  yon  politidans  vote  that  asses  are  horsea  t " 
.  One  day  an  Athenian  fellow  was  boasting  of  his  good  looks. 
*'I  am  beantifal,"  he  sfud. 

"  Fes,  so  is  a  brass  statae  beantafoJ."  aaid  the  cynio^  "and 
emp^,  too,  like  yourself." 

Bli's  DonbtftU  OompHnwnfc 

Yesterday,  as  the  Santa  F^  train  neared  Topeka  I  sat  down 
by  an  old  farmer  from  Lawrence.  Com  bins  lined  the  road, 
and  millions  of  bnshels  of  com  greeted  ns  from  Uie  car  win* 
dows.  Sometimes  the  bins  full  of  golden  grain  followed  the 
track  like  a  hage  yellow  serpent. 

Looking  up  at  the  old  granger,  I  asked  him  where  all  this 
oom  came  from.     "  Do  you  ship  it  from  New  York,  mt  I " 

"  From  what  ? "  he  said. 

"  From  New  York,  sir." 

*'  What,  com  fh>m  New  York  I " 

*'  Yes,  sir,"  I  said.  "  Did  you  import  it  from  New  Yot^  ot 
did  yon  ship  it  from  England  I " 

He  looked  at  me  fi<om  head  to  foot,  examined  my  oott, 
looked  at  my  ears  and  then  exclaimed, 


I 


«  Great  Godl" 

I  never  heard  ihoao  two  worda  aotmc!  so  like  "darned  fool" 
before. 

A  moment  ailerwards  the  old  farmer  tmned  hia  eyes  pity- 
ingly upon  me  and  asked  me  where  I  lived. 

"  I  live  in  New  York,  air." 

"Whar!" 

•'  la  New  York,  sir.     I  came  west  to  lectnie." 

"  What,  you  lecture  I " 

*'  Yee,  sir." 

"  rou  I '» 

"I  do." 

"  YoQ  lecture  1  you  do  I  Well,  Vd  fpve  ten  dollars  to  hear 
^  lecture ! " 

I  never  knew  whether  this  was  a  great  compliment,  or- — 
well,  or  what  it  was. 

"  How  much  is  the  toll  ? "  asked  two  old  women  of  an  Indiana 
toll'^te  keeper. 

"Twenty  cents  for  a  man  and  a  lioree,"  answered  the  gate 
keeper. 

"  Well,  then,  get  out  of  the  way ;  we're  two  old  women  and 
a  mare.     Get  up,  Jenny  1  '* 

As  tlie  two  old  women  went  flying  down  the  road  the  eld 
man  simply  exclaimed  : 

"By  Gum  I" 

Seoretary  Obaaa  and  the  IToble  Tounff  Man  from  Ohio. 

l^ere  was  a  noble  youth  from  Ohio  who,  on  being  urged  to 
take  wine  at  the  table  of  Chief  Justice  Chaao  in  Washington, 
had  the  moral  courage  to  refuse,  lie  was  a  poor  young  man, 
juflt  beginning  the  struggle  of  lite. 

"Not  take  a  gloss  of  winol">iaid  Mr.  Chase,  in  wonder 
meat  and  surprise. 


180  WIT  ASJ>  BtmOK 

"Not  one  simple  glass  of  wine? "  echoed  the  Btateeman^ 
beautiful  and  fascinating  daughter,  as  she  at-ose,  glass  in  hand, 
and,  with  a  grace  tliat  would  have  cliarmed  an  anchorite,  en- 
deavoreil  to  press  it  upon  him. 

"No,"  said  the  heroic  youth,  resolutely,  gently  repelling  die 
proffered  glass. 

What  a  picture  of  moral  grandeur.  A  poor,  MendleBS 
youth  refasing  wine  at  the  table  ot  a  famous  statesman,  even 
thongh  profiered  by  a  beautifnl  lady. 

"No,"  Sfud  the  noble  young  man,  and  his  voice  trembled  B 
httle  and  his  cheek  flushed.     "I  never  drink  wine,  but  — 
(here  he  straightened  himself  np  and  his  words  grew  Aimer] 
if  you've  got  a  little  good  old  rye  whisli^  I  don't  mind 
a  snifter ! " 


but  — 

mer}— ^^^J 
tryiil^H 


"Did  BDj  of  yoQ  ever  see  ui  elepbaofB  skin t"  inquired  a 
teacher  of  an  in&nt  dass. 

"I  have,"  exclaimed  one. 

"  Where  ?  "  asked  the  teaciter. 

"On  the  elephant" 

• 

flora  pointed  pensiTely  to  the  masseB  of  doada  in  the  sky, 
■aying: 

' '  I  wonder  where  ^ose  clouds  are  going  ( '*  and  her  brotiier 
remarked: 

"  I  think  diey  are  going  to  thonder.** 

* 

Wliy  will  yodng  ladies  lace  so  tight  I 

My  TJnde  Consider  says  our  New  York  young  ladies  lace 
tight  so  as  to  show  economical  young  fellows  how  frugal  they 
are — how  little  loasie  they  can  get  along  with.  They  don't 
lace  so  as  to  show  their  beaoz  how  much  eqaeexing  tbej  can 
itand,  and  not  hoit  'em,  oh,  no  I 


"An  yott  th«  daek  that  nmi 


tb*  gotpal  mUl  nnt  door  V 
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Mr.  Jack  Astor  Teft  Saratoga  yesterdaj  just  beoaoMT 
his  name  with  a  diamond  aa  one  ot  the  French  glass  window^ 
of  the  Hotel  and  the  landlord  came  along  and  wrote  muter  It : 
"  Whene'er  I  see  a  Itellow'B  name 
Writtco  on  the  glan, 
I  know  he  owhb  a  diamond, 
And  bia  fttber  owns  an  am." 


Dli^  Uoney  XaAaL 

"  Bow  ia  money  this  momiDg,  Uncle  Daniel  t  **  asked  ITnals 
OoDBidQr,  as  he  shook  hands  with  that  good  old  Methodiit 
operator  on  the  street  thie  morning. 

"  Money's  dose  mid  Erie's  down,  brother ;  down--dowii^ 
down  I " 
'"Is  money  very  close,  Unde  Daniel! " 

"  Oriul,  Brother^-orftil  I  '* 

"Wall,  Brother  Drew,  ef  money  oontinneB  very  close  to- 
day," said  [Jncle  Consider,  drawing  himself  ap  close  to  Uncle 
Daniel ;  "  ef  she  gets  very  close — close  enongh  so  yon  can 
reach  oat  and  scoop  in  a  few  dollars  for  me,  I  wish  yon  would 
doit" 

Uncle  Daniel  said  he  woold. 


Mark  Twain's  Kevada  FonerBl.  — 8oot^  Brfggs  and  tba 
dergyman. 

Sootty  Bri{|^  dioked  and  even  shed  tears ;  but  with  an 
effort  he  mastered  his  voice  and  said  in  lugubrious  tones  to 
the  clergyman : 

"  Are  you  die  dnck  that  runs  the  gospel-mill  next  door }  *' 
"Am  I  the  —  pardon  me,  I  believe  I  do  not  understand t' 
Witb  another  sigh,  and  half-sob,  Scotty  rejoined  : 
*'  Why  yon  see  we  are  io  a  bit  of  trontRe,  and  the  boya 
Oioof^  m^be  yoa  wonld  give  u  a  lift,  if  we'd  tackle  70D  — 
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ftat  is,  if  IVe  got  the  rights  of  it  and  yoa  are  the  head  clerk 
of  the  doxology-works  next  door." 

<<I  Bm  the  shepherd  in  charge  of  the  flock  whose  fold  is 
next  door.** 

"The  which!" 

**!nie  spiritoal  adviser  of  Uie  little  compaaj  of  belierert 
whose  saactuaiy  adjoins  these  premiaea." 

Sootty  scratched  his  head,  reflected  a  moment,  and  then 
Mid: 

"Yon  rather  hold  orer  me,  pard.  I  reckon  I  cant  call 
that  hand.     Ante  and  pass  the  back." 

"Howl    I  beg  panion.     What  did  I  raiderstand  yon  to 

*'  Well,  you've  mther  got  the  bnlge  on  me.  Or  maybe 
wsVe  both  got  the  bolge  somehow.  Yon  don't  smoke  me 
and  I  don't  emoke  yon.  Yon  see,  one  of  the  boys  has  passed 
in  his  checks  and  we  want  to  give  him  a  good  send-off,  and  so 
the  thing  I'm  on  now  is  to  roust  out  somebody  to  jerk  a  little 
ohin-rnQsic  for  us  and  waltz  him  through  handsome." 

"My  fidend,  I  seem  to  grow  more  and  more  bewildered. 
Yonr  observations  are  wholly  incomprehensible  to  me.  Can- 
not yon  simplify  them  in  some  way  t  At  first  I  thonght  pei^ 
haps  I  understood  you,  but  I  grope  now.  Would  it  not  expe- 
dite matters  if  you  restricted  yourself  to  categorical  statements 
(^  &ct  unencumbered  with  obstructing  accumulatious  of 
metaphor  and  allegory  i " 

Another  pause,  and  more  reflection.    Then,  said  Soot^  : 

"  m  have  to  pass,  I  judge." 

"How*" 

*' Yon  have  raised  me  out,  pard." 

**  I  still  fail  to  catch  your  meaning." 

"  Why,  that  last  lead  of  youm  is  too  many  for  me  —  that's 
Om  idea.     I  can't  neither  trump  nor  ibllow  suit" 

^Ebe  dogyman  sank  back  in  his  chair  perplexed-     Scotty 
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leaned  his  bead  od  Mb  liaod  and  gave  himflelf  np  to  tboD^it. 
Presently  hia  fece  came  up,  sorrowfiil  but  confident 

"Pve  got  it  now,  bo's  yon  can  Bawy,"  be  swd.  -'What 
we  want  is  a  goepel-sbarp.    See  t  ** 

"A  what)" 

"  Gospel-Bharp.    Parson." 

*'Ohl  Why  did  yoQ  not  Bay  aobefbref  lamaolergjrRiaD— 
a  parson.'* 

"  Kow  yoQ  talk  I    Ton  see  my  blind  and  straddle  it  like 
man.     Put  it  there  ! " — extending  a  brawny  paw,  which  closed 
over  the  mimster's  small  hand  and  gave  it  a  shake  indicative 
of  fraternal  sympathy  and  fervent  gratification, 

*'  ffow  we^re  all  right,  pard.     Let's  start  tresb.    Don't 
mind  my  snuffling  a  little — ^becnz  we're  in  a  power  of  trouU&'' 
Ton  see  one  of  the  boya  has  gone  op  the  flnme — ^ 

•'Gone  where!" 

''Up  the  flnme — (linnred  op  llie  ^xnge*  yoa  nnder- 
■land." 

"Ilirowed  np  Ae  spoogef " 

«'  Tea— kicked  the  bucket—" 

*'AhI — has  departed  to  that  nqnteriooaooimtiyftomiiiKMe 
bourne  no  traveler  retnnis." 

"Betnml  I  redcon  not    Why  pud,  he'atiKU^/" 

*'  Tee,  I  understand." 

'*  Oh,  yon  do  I  Wall  I  thonght  maybe  yon  mig^  be  get- 
ting tangled  some  mora.    Tes,  yon  see  he's  dead  again — " 

•*  Again  t  Why,  has  he  ever  been  dead  before ) " 

**  Dead  before  I  No  I  Do  yon  reckon  a  man  has  got  as 
many  lives  as  a  cat  I  Bnt  yon  bet  yon  he's  awftd  dead  now, 
poor  old  boy,  and  I  wish  Fd  never  seen  this  day.  I  don't  want 
no  better  friend  than  Bock  Fanshaw.  I  knowed  him  by  the 
back  ;  and  when  I  know  a  man  and  like  him,  I  freeze  to  him — 
yonhearfn«.  TakehimaIlronnd,pard,thereneverwa8aboIlier 
maniuthemiQea.    Ko  man  ever  knowed  Bock  Fausbur  togo 


I 
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}mA  on  a  fHend.    Bnt  it's  all  up,  yen  Imow,  It's  all  npu    It 

^'t  no  nee.  .  They've  socwped  him." 

*'  Scooped  him ) " 

"  Yes — death  haa.  Well,  well,  well,  we've  got  to  give  him 
np.  Yes,  indeed.  It's  b^d  of  a  htud  world,  after  all,  adn't  it  t 
Bat  paid,  he  was  b  mstler '.  Yoa  ought  to  see  him  get  Btarted 
once.  He  was  a  h^lly  boj  with  a  glass  eye  t  Just  spit  in  his 
faoe  and  give  him  room  according  to  his  strength,  and  it  was  jost 
beaatihil  to  see  him  peel  and  go  in.  He  was  the  worst  son  of 
a  thief  that  ever  drawed  breaUi.  Fard,  he  was  on  it  I  He 
was  on  it  bigger  than  sn  Injiin  I " 

"On  it!    On  what  I" 

**  On  the  shoot.  On  the  shoulder.  On  the  fight,  yoa  nnder- 
stand.  Me  didn't  give  a  contiacntal  lor  anybody.  Seg  your 
pardon,  friend,  for  coming  so  near  saying  a  cuss-word — but 
yon  see  I'm  on  an  awliil  strain,  in  this  palaver,  on  accoon*:  of 
having  to  camp  down  and  draw  everything  so  mild,  Bnt 
we've  got  to  ^ve  him  up.  There  mu't  any  getting  around 
that  I  don't  reckon.    Kow  if  we  can  get  yon  to  help  plant 

**  Preach  the  fnneral  discourse  t  Assist  at  the  obsequies  t" 
"Obs'quioa  is  good.  Yes,  That's  it — that's  our  little  game. 
We  are  going  to  get  the  thing  up  regardless,  you  know.  He 
was  always  nifty  himself,  and  so  you  bet  you  his  funeral  ain't 
gcnsg  to  be  no  slouch — solid  silver  door-plate  on  his  coiHn,  six 
plmnes  on  the  hearse,  and  a  nigger  on  the  box  in  a  biled  shirt 
md  a  plug  hat — how's  that  fur  liigb  i  And  well  take  care  of 
ypu,  pard.  Well  fix  yon  all  right.  There'll  be  a  kcrridge  for 
yon ;  and  whatever  you  want,  you  just  'scape  ont  and  well 
tend  to  it  We've  got  a  shebang  fixed  up  for  you  to  stand 
behind,  in  Ko.  I's  house,  and  don't  you  bo  afraid.  Jnst  go  in 
and  toot  your  horn,  if  you  don't  sell  a  clam.  Put  Buck 
through  as  bully  as  yon  can,  pard,  for  anybody  that  knowed 
him  will  toll  yon  that  ho  was  one  of  the  whitest  men  that  was 
•W  In  die  mines.     You  can't  draw  it  too  strong.     He  nevei 


conid  stand  it  to  see  tit!ng8  gt^g  wrong.  He^B  dona  n 
ma?  :e  this  town  qoiet  and  peaceable  than  any  man  ta  it.  Pre  ". 
seen  him  licb  four  Greasers  in  eleven  minates,  myselC  If  ft 
thiog  wanted  regulating,  ha  wamt  a  man  to  go  browsiiig 
aronnd  after  somebody  to  do  it,  bnt  he  would  prance  in  and 
regnlate  it  hinuelf.  He  wamt  a  Oatbolic  Scasely.  He  wu 
down  on  'em,  Hia  word  was,  '  No  Irish  nfeed  apply  I '  Bat 
it  didn't  make  no  difierence  abont  that  when  it  came  down  to 
what  a  man's  rights  was — and  so,  when  some  rongbs  jumped 
the  Catholic  bone-yard  and  started  in  to  stake  oat  town  lota  in' 
it  he  went  for  'em  1  And  he  oleanad  'em,  too  !  I  was  tbarok 
pard,  and  I  eeea  it  myself" 

"That  was  veiy  well,  indeed  —  at  leart  tiie  impnlsewas — 
whether  the  act  was  strictly  defenrible  or  not.  Had  deceaaed 
any  reli^oos  conrictions  f  That  is  to  say,  did  be  feel  a  depend- 
ence npon,  or  acknowledge  all^i;iance  to  a  bij^er  power  t " 

More  reflectioTi. 

"I  reckon  yonVe  stomped  me  again,  pard.  Oonld  yon  say 
ft  over  once  more,  and  say  it  alow } " 

*'  Wen,  to  simplify  it  somewhat,  was  he,  or  rather  had  he 
ever  been  connected  with  any  organization  seqnestered  from 
eecnlar  concerns  and  devoted  to  self-eaoiTfice  in  the  interests  of 
morality?'* 

< '  All  down  bnt  nine  —  set  'em  np  on  the  other  alley,  pard. " 

"  What  did  I  nnderetand  yon  to  say  t " 

"  Why,  yon're  most  too  many  for  me,  you  know.  When 
yon  get  in  with  your  left  I  hnnt  grass  every  time.  Eveiy  time 
yon  draw  yon  fill ;  bat  I  dont  seem  to  have  any  Inck.  Left 
have  a  new  deal." 

"Howl    Begin  again  I  ** 

"That's  it" 

"TeryweU.    Was  he  a  good  man,  and — ** 

"There — Iseethat;  don't  put  np  another  chip  till  I  look 
at  my  hand.  A  good  man,  says  you  1  Pard,  it  ain't  no  name 
tor  it    ^waa  the  best  man  that  ever — pard,  yoo  would  have 
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doted  on  that  man.  He  vas  always  for  peace,  and  he  woold  have 
peace —  he  conld  not  stand  distnrbances.  Pard,  he  was  a  great 
loss  to  this  town.  It  would  please  the  bojs  if  yon  could  chip 
in  something  like  that  and  do  him  justice.  Here  once  when 
the  Micks  got  to  throwing  atones  through  the  Metbodls'  Sun- 
,  day  school  windows,  Back  FanBhaw,  all  of  his  own  notion, 
■hut  Dp  his  saloon  and  took  a  couple  of  aix-shooters  and 
jnoonted  gnard  over  the  Sunday  school.  Says  he,  "No  Irish 
need  apply  I  "  And  they  didn't  lie  was  the  buUiest  man  in 
the  mountains,  pard  I  Ho  conld  mn  faster,  jump  Iiigher,  hit 
harder,  and  hold  more  tangle-foot  whisky  without  apiUing  it 
than  any  man  in  seventeen  counties.  Put  that  in,  pard  —  it'll 
please  the  boys  more  than  anything  you  could  say.  And  70a 
can  say,  pard,  that  he  never  shook  his  mother." 

"Never  shook  his  mother?  " 

*'  That's  it — any  of  the  boys  will  telJ  you  aa" 

**  Well,  but  why  sliould  he  shake  her  % " 

"That's  what  /say  —  but  some  people  does." 

"Not people  of  any  repute." 

•'Well,  some  that  averages  pretty  so-ao." 

"  In  my  opinion  the  man  tliat  would  offer  personal  violence 
to  his  own  mother  ought  to  —  " 

"  Cheese  it,  pard  ;  you've  banked  your  ball  clean  outride  the 
Itring.  What  I  was  a  drivin'  at  was  that  he  never  throwedoff 
on  his  mother  —  don't  you  see  1  No,  indeedy  1  He  gave  her 
a  house  to  hve  in,  and  town  lota,  and  plenty  of  money ;  and 
he  looked  after  lier  and  took  care  of  her  all  the  time ;  and 
when  she  was  down  with  the  small-pox,  I'm  d —  d  if  he  didn't 
set  up  nights  and  nuss  her  himself  I  B^  your  pardon  for  say- 
ing it,  but  it  hopped  out  too  quick  for  yours  truly.  You've 
treated  me  like  a  gentleman,  pard,  and  I  ain't  the  man  to  hnrt 
yonr  feelings  intentional.  I  think  you're  white.  I  think 
jon're  a  square  man,  pard.  I  like  you,  and  I'll  lick  any  man 
fliat  don't.  I'll  lick  him  till  he  can't  tell  himself  from  a  last 
jrenr'a  corpse  1  Pat  it  M«fv/  "  TAnottior  fraternal  hand-ahake 
—  and  exit.] 


PATHOS. 

Fioin  Laiiglitei  to  T«aiK 

Pathos  is  the  truthful  description  of  a  aolemn  scene.  We 
enjoy  pathos  as  much  as  we  enjoy  humor.  Tears  and  laughter 
come  from  the  same  fount.  How  many  times  we  have  seen 
yOQDg  ladies  crying  over  a  pathetic  lovfr«tory.  They  would 
nad  and  ciy,  read  and  cry.  If  they  didn't  enjoy  that  pathub 
they  would  throw  the  boob  away.  The  book  may  not  have 
cost  tea  cents,  but  they  were  trying  to  get  a  dollar's  worth  of 
ciy^oot  of  it. 

Pathos  and  homcHr  are  twin  sisten  Thej  are  both  true  to 
natora. 


"Doctor,  is  I  got  to  goJ" 

"  Annt  'Liza,  there  ie  no  hope  for  you." 

"  Breea  the  Qreat  Master  for  his  goodness.     Ise  ready." 

^e  doctor  gave  a  few  directions  to  the  colored  women  that 
•at  aronnd  'Liza's  bed,  and  started  to  leave,  when  he  was 
recalled  by  the  old  woman,  who  was  drifting  out  with  the  tide : 

"  Marse  John,  stay  wid  me  till  it's  ober.  I  wants  to  talk  ob 
de  old  times.  I  bnowed  yon  when  a  boy,  long  'fore  yon  went 
and  been  a  doctor.  I  called  yon  Marse  John  den  ;  I  call  yon 
de  same  now.  Take  jo'  ole  mammy's  hand,  honey,  nnd  hold 
it  Ise  lived  a  long,  long  time.  Ole  marster  and  ole  missus 
hab  gone  before,  and  de  chilluu  from  de  ole  place  is  scattered 
ober  de  world.  I'd  like  to  see  'em  'fore  I  starts  on  de  journey 
tonight  My  ole  man's  gone,  and  all  de  chillun  I  nussed  at 
dis  breast  has  gone  too.    Dey'a  waitin'  for  dere  mudder  on  de 
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gbldKi  ihan.  I  bren  de  Lord,  Mane  John,  for  tnltin'  me  to 
meet  *em  dar.  Ise  fonght  tlie  good  fight,  and  lae  not  afraid  to 
meet  de  Savionr.  No  mo'  wo'k  for  poor  old  mammy,  no  mo' 
trials  and  tribulations — hold  my  hand  tighter,  Marae  John — 
fiidder,  mudder  —  marBter  —  nuBses  —  chillmi  —  Ise  gwine 
home." 

The  soul,  while  plnming  its  winge  for  ita  flight  to  the  Great 
BeycHid,  rested  on  the  dusky  £aae  of  the  sleeper,  and  the 
mtcherg,  with  bowed  heads,  wept  silently.   She  was  dead. 

Mrs.  Sonttwr  on  ttw  Faiaoai^  DeatiL 

Tiead  softly  —  bow  the  head — in  reverent  slenoe  bow}— 
DO  passing  bell  doth  toll,  yet  an  immortal  aoul  is  passing  now. 
Stranger  I  however  great,  with  lowly  reverence  bow  :  there's 
one  in  that  poor  shed — one  by  that  paltry  bed — greater  than 
thon.  Beneath  that  beggar's  roof,  lo  I  Death  doth  keep  his 
state  1  Enter — no  crowds  attend  ;  enter  —  no  guards  defend 
this  palace  gate,  l^t  pavement,  damp  and  cold,  no  emiling 
oomtiers  tread ;  one  silent  woman  stands,  lifting  with  meagre 
hands,  a  dying  head.  2To  mingling  voices  sound—  an  infant 
wail  alone ;  a  sob  suppressed  —  again  that  short  deep  gasp, 
and  then  the  parting  groan  I  Oh  I  change  —  oh,  wondrous 
change  I  bnrst  are  the  prison  bars  I  Thia  moment  there,  so 
low,  BO  agonized  ; — and  now,  beyond  the  stars  t  Oh  !  cliange 
—  stupendous  change !  There  lies  the  soulless  clod  : —  the  sun 
eternal  breaks — the  new  immortal  wakes — wakes  with  his 
Qodl 

"  If  I  Bad  Only  Spoks  Him  FbIt  at  tbe  XrfWb" 

There  was  a  great  coUiery  explosion  in  England.  An  hnn- 
drad  men  were  killed,  and  their  corpses  lay  at  the  mouth  of 
the  coal  mine  for  recognition.  Wives  were  wringing  their 
hands  and  children  were  ciying,  and  a  wail  ci  desoWion  filled 
die  air. 
10 


Sitting  at  the  month  by  a  pale  corpM  vaa  a  yoong  irfbn ':; 
She  looked  at  her  haBband,  but  uttered  no  07 ;  her  ejca  WbH'-;^ 
dry.      She  rocked  heneU  to  and  fro,  her  face  white  iriffi 
aBguisb. 

"Oh,  that  I  had  spoken  fair  to  him  at  libe  endT'  ah* 
moaned ;  "Oh,  that  he  would  come  to  life  one  minat*  that  I 
could  say,  'Jimmy,  forgive  me,'  but  nothing  can  help  me  now. 
Oh,  I  could  bear  it  all  if  Fd  only  spoken  £air  to  him  at  the  end!** 

And  then  at  last  the  stoiy  came.  They  had  been  married  a 
year,  she  and  Jim,  and  they  both  "  had  tei^pers,"  but  Jim,  ha 
was  always  the  first  to  make  op.  And  thit  very  mcmutig  tha|y 
had  had  trooble. 

It  began  because  breakfwt  wain't  ready,  and  the  firs  wouldn't 
burn ;  and  they  had  said  hard  words,  both  of  them.  Bnt  ai 
the  very  last,  though  breakfast  had  not  been  fit  to  eat,  Jim  had 
turned  round  at  the  door  and  said : 

"Qi'e  me  a  kiss,  Isss.  Tun  know  yon  love  me,  and  we 
won't  part  in  ill-bloo^  ;"  and  she  had  been  in  her  temper  still, 
and  answered : 

'*  No,  I  don't  know  as  I  do  Ioto  yon,"  and  had  let  him  go 
with  never  a  kiss  and  never  a  fair  word ;  and  now —  And 
there  she  stopped,  and  awful,  tearless  sobs  shook  her ;  and  the 
visitor  could  only  say  : 

"  Do  not  grieve  bo  hopelessly ;  perhaps  he  knows  what  yon 
feet  now."  But  the  moamer's  ean  were  deaf  to  all  comfort, 
and  the  wailing  cry  came  again  and  again  : 

"  Oh,  if  I  had  only  spoke  him  fair  at  the  last !" 

It  is  not  a  common  story,  this.  We  qaarrel  with  those  we 
lore,  and  part,  and  meet  and  make  up  again ;  and  death  is 
merciful,  and  waits  till  we  are  at  peace ;  yet  how  possible  is 
just  such  an  experience  to  any  one  of  us  who  parte  nith  some 
di>Hr  one  in  anger,  or  who  letu  the  sua  go  down  upon  wrath  ! 

But  it  is  always  the  noblest  nature,  the  most  loyal  heart, 
which  ii  the  first  to  cry,  "I  was  wrong ;  foi^ve  me." 


WIT  AKS  BUKOB, 


Th*  JDttaat  of  a  Kind  WorL 


miat  vu  B  delicate  compliment  given  bj  a  ragged  litUe  Iriflh 
newsboy  to  the  pretty  girl  vlio  bought  a  paper  of  him.  "  Poor 
little  fellow,"  said  ahe,  "  Mn't  you  veiy  cold  I " 

"I  wai,  ma'am,  before  yon  passed,"  he  replied. 


A  &dier,  talking  to  his  careless  daughter,  said : 

*'  I  want  to  speak  to  you  of  your  motlier.  It  may  be  that 
joa  have  noticed  a  careworn  look  upon  her  face  lately.  Of 
oonrse,  it  haa  not  been  brought  there  by  any  act  of  yovis,  still 
it  is  your  daty  to  chase  it  away.  I  want  yon  to  get  up  to-mor- 
row morning  and  get  breakfast ;  and  when  your  motlier  comes, 
and  b^ina  to  express  her  saqirise,  go  right  up  to  her  and  kiss 
her  on  the  mouth.  Ton  can't  ima^ne  how  it  will  brighten 
her  dear  face. 

*'  Besides,  yon  owe  her  a  kiss  (ir  two.  Away  back,  when  you 
were  a  little  girl,  she  kisaed  yon  when  no  one  else  was  tempted 
by  your  fever-tainted  breath  and  swollen  iace.  You  were  not 
■a  attractive  then  as  yon  are  now.  And  through  those  year« 
of  childish  sunshine  and  sliadows,  she  was  always  ready  to 
core,  by  the  magic  of  a  mother's  kiss,  tlie  little,  dirty,  chubby 
hands  whenever  tliey  were  Injured  in  ihoao  fii'nt  skirmishes 
witn  the  rough  old  world. 

*'  And  then  the  midnight  kiss  with  which  she  routed  m  many 
bad  dreams,  as  she  leaned  above  your  restless  pillow,  have  all 
been  on  ixitercst  these  long,  long  ycai'S. 

*'Of  course,  she  is  not  so  pretty  and  kissable  as  you  are  ; 
but  if  you  had  dune  your  share  of  work  during  the  last  tea 
years,  the  contrast  wonld  not  he  so  marked. 

*'  Her  fece  has  more  wrinkles  than  yours,  and  yet  if  you 
vsre  sick,  that  face  would  appear  far  more  beautiful  than  an 
mgel's  as  it  hoTered  over  you,  watching  every  opportunity  to 
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T^-Ti^   •: :.  ^     ^cc-.-.v  Vt?c,  ird  crdzig  bitterly.    1 
\ .  ^.      '  ^  ,'  Aiid  isked  where  she  was  going. 
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i=  w-:^  :*  r'isVcher  name  i    What  does  yon 
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TTIT  AITD  HUVOB. 


An  Hoqnont  KajAj. 


"  I  haTe  just  beard  oae  of  the  moit  eloquent  remarki  from 
an  unexpected  aource  that  I  ever  listened  to,"  said  Col.  Charles 
S.  Bpencer,  the  other  day.  "  I  have  been  forwardiog  the  case 
of  a  poor,  ignorant  Irishwomen,  whoae  husband,  a  Bmart  and 
pushing  man,  has  abandoned  her  without  means  of  support. 
The  case  was  a  very  plain  one  againat  him.  Indeed,  he  bad 
absolutely  no  defense.     The  judge  asked  my  client  finally: 

"  Have  yon  any  means  of  support  whatever,  madam  I " 

"Well,  yer  honor,"  ebe  replied  quietly ;  "  I  have  fbi^  to 
tell  the  truth.  ^' 
'Three  1 " 

*'Tia,  6or." 

"What  are  they?" 

"Me  two  bands,  yer  honor,"  answered  the  poor  creature, 
'*  me  good  health,  and  me  Ood  I " 


A  year  or  more  ago,  as  the  foreman  of  one  of  the  iron  works 
of  this  city  w;is  crosiiing  the  yard  one  day,  lie  espied  a  httle 
skip  of  a  boy,  seemingly  not  over  eleven  years  old,  seated  on 
B  big  fly-wheel  and  chewing  the  end  of  bitter  rehection. 

"Who  are  you  I" 

"PrnJack." 

"What  are  you  doing  here!" 

"Resting." 

*'  What  do  you  wanti " 

"A  job." 

Those  were  the  questions  and  answeis.  The  boy  wae  pale  and 
ngged,  but  in  his  steel-blue  eyes  the  foreman  saw  game.  And, 
too,  the  idea  of  a  waif  like  him  setting  out  to  battle  the  world 
tondbed  a  tender  chord  in  the  hcsart  of  tlie  man  who  had  boya 
cf  Ilia  own.  and  he  set  Jack  at  work  in  the  janL 
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No  one  thnoght  tbe  boy  would  stay  a  week,  and  no  cand  to 
ask  where  he  came  from  or  who  he  was.  But  he  stuck.  He 
was  bard  working  and  faithful,  and,  as  tlie  wecka  went  by,  be 
gained  friends.  One  day  he  walked  up  to  the  foreman  and 
eaid  : 

"  I  want  to  leam  the  trade  t " 

"Tou?  Hal  hal  ha  I  Why,  Jai:^  you  are  not  big 
enough  to  handle  a  cold-chiael. " 

"  I  can  whip  any  'jxrentice  boy  in  this  shop !"  waa  the  earn- 
est declaration, 

' '  Just  hear  him  !  Why,  any  of  the  lot  conid  torn  yon  wrong 
side  out  I  When  you  get  big  enough  to  whip  the  smallest  one 
you  come  to  me  for  a  job." 

At  noon  tliat  day  Jack  walked  up  t»  the  biggest  apprentice 
boy  in  the  shop  and  said : 

"Come  out  doors." 

"  What  do  you  want  ? " 

"  I'm  going  to  lick  yoo." 

"What  for?" 

•'Because  I  want  a  chance  to  leam  the  trade." 

The  two  went  out,  and,  in  sight  of  twenty  witnesses,  Uttle 
Jack  won  a  victory.  At  I  o'clock  he  touched  his  cap  to  the 
foreman  and  said : 

"  I've  licked  your  biggest  'prentice,  and  want  to  go  to  work  I " 

Ten  minutes  later  he  had  become  a  machinist's  apprentice, 
and  if  yon  go  in  there  today,  you  will  find  him  with  greasy 
hands,  oily  face  and  a  head  foil  of  business  ideas.  Jack  carriee 
the  keys  to  the  drawers  where  the  steam  gauges,  safety  valves 
and  other  trimmings  are  kept,  and  he  knows  the  use  ot 
eveiy  tool,  the  workings  of  every  piece  ot  machinery,  and 
there  is  a  constant  call  for  Jack  here  and  Jack  there.  Before 
he  is  twenty,  he  will  be  a  iinished  machimst,  and  before  he  is 
twenty-five,  he  will  be  foreman  of  some  great  shop.  He  ia 
quiet,  earnest,  respectful  and  observing.  What  he  does  is 
veil  done.     What  he  is  told  be  never  forgets. 


^ 
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Aztd  here  in  Detroit  are  bimdreds  of  boya  who  ooinpli^n 
that  there  is  no  chance  for  them,  even  when  hacked  by  money 
and  inflneoce.  They  wait  and  wait  and  whine  and  complain, 
and  leave  it  for  waifs  lil:e  little  Jack  to  call  Dp  the  game  in 
their  sonls,  and  walk  boldly  into  a  great  manafacturing  works 
■od  say : 

"Pmhere  —  I  want  a  job!" 


201  perUna*  Baby  Story. 

In  the  cabin  of  the  steamer  8t  John,  coming  up  the  Hud- 
■on  the  other  evening,  sat  a  sad,  aerious-looking  man,  who 
looked  as  if  he  might  have  been  a  clerk  or  bookkeeper.  The 
man  seemed  to  bo  caring  for  a  crying  baby,  and  was  doing 
eveiythiug  he  could  to  still  its  sobs.  As  the  cliild  became  rest- 
less in  the  berth,  the  gentleman  took  it  in  his  anna  and  carried 
it  to  and  &o  in  the  cabiu.  The  sobs  of  the  cliild  irritated  a 
rich  man,  who  was  tr)'ing  to  read,  until  he  blurted  out  loud 
enough  for  the  father  to  hear : 

"  What  does  he  want  to  disturb  the  whol<j  cabin  with  that 
bahy  fori" 

"  Hash,  baby,  hush  I  "  and  then  the  man  only  nestled  the 
baby  closer  in  his  arms  without  saying  a  word.  Then  the  baby 
■ohbed  again. 

"  Where  is  the  confiMinded  mother  that  she  don't  stop  its 
noiBeT'  continued  the  profane  grumbler. 

At  this,  the  grief-stricken  fatlter  came  up  to  the  roan,  and 
with  tears  in  his  eyes,  said:  "  I  am  sorry  to  disturb  you,  sir,  but 
my  dear  baby's  mother  is  in  her  coffin  down  in  the  baggage- 
room.  I'm  taking  her  back  to  her  father  in  Albany,  where  we 
used  to  lire." 

^le  hard-hearted  man  buried  his  face  in  shame,  but  in  a 
moment,  wilted  by  the  tfirriblc  rebuke,  he  was  by  the  side  of 
tiiB  grie^stricken  father.    Thej  were  both  tending  the  baby. 


tS  1  ShouM  Die  To-Nlffbt 

If  I  shoold  die  to-night 
My  friends  wonld  look  tipon  my  quiet  fitoa 
Befbro  they  laid  it  in  ita  rcstiog  place, 
Aad  deem  tliat  death  had  left  it  Almost  &Ir 
And,  laying  enow-white  floweia  against  my  hair, 
Would  smooth  it  down  with  toarful  tendemraa, 
And  fold  my  hands  with  Lingering  careas — 
Poor  hands,  bo  emp^  and  so  oold  to-night  I 

If  I  should  die  to-night 
Uy  friends  would  call  to  mind  with  loving  thoo^^ 
Some  kindly  deed  my  ley  hands  liad  wrought. 
Some  gentle  word  the  th>Een  lips  liad  said ; 
Emuids  on  which  the  willing  feet  had  sped ; 
The  memory  of  my  selfishness  and  pride. 
My  hasty  words,  would  all  be  put  aside; 
And  so  I  should  be  loved  to-night. 

If  I  should  die  to-night 
Even  hearts  estranged  would  turn  once  mora  to  nM^ 
Becalling  other  days  remorsefully, 
The  eyes  that  chill  me  with  averted  glance 
Would  look  upon  me  as  of  yore,  perchance. 
And  soften,  in  the  old  familiar  way ; 
Forwho  could  war  with  dumb,  unconsdousclayT 
80  I  might  rest,  forgiven  of  all,  to-night. 

Oh,  (riends,  I  pray  to-night. 
Keep  not  your  kisses  from  my  dead, oold  brow; 
The  way  is  lonely,  let  me  feel  them  now. 
Think  gently  of  me ;  I  am  travel-worn ; 
My  faltering  feet  are  pierced  with  many  a  thorn; 
Forgive,  oh,  hearts  estranged,  forgive,  I  plead  I 
When  dreamless  rest  is  mine,  I  shall  not  need 
nie  tenderness  for  which  I  long  to-night. 


Heaven  Help  Themr 

Five  weeping  children  were  left  orphans  the  other  day  hy 
the  death  of  their  mother,  a  widow  who  lived  on  Prospect 
Etrout.  The  fatlior  was  killed  at  one  of  the  depots  about  two 
years  ago,  and  ^noe  then  the  mother  had  kept  the  &iiuljr  to- 
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gether  hy  hard  days'  work.     Idck  of  food,  ^tosure,  and 

worry  brought  on  an  iUneaa  which  terminated  iatally,  and  the 
diildren  huddled  together  in  a  comer  of  the  room  feeling  awed 
and  frightened,  hnt  yet  nnable  to  realize  that  death  had  made 
them  waiis.  Wlion  the  remains  had  been  sent  awaj  to  pot- 
ter's field,  a  dozen  women  gathered  and  held  a  whispered 
conversation : 

"Fll  take  one  of  the  poor  things,  thoo^  I've  four  duldreQ 
of  my  own,"  aaid  one  of  the  womoL 

*'And  ril  take  another.'* 

"And  ru  take  ona" 

"And  so  will  L" 

Then  there  was  the  baby — a  toddling  boTi  who  had  been 
rocked  io  sleep  every  night  of  his  life,  and  whose  big  bine  eyen 
were  fnll  of  tears  as  he  shrank  behind  his  sister  to  escape  ob- 
servation. As  none  of  the  poor  women  seemed  prepared  to 
take  80  yoong  a  child,  a  girl  not  over  ten  years  old,  dressed  a 
Uttle  better  than  other  children  there,  crept  into  tlie  group, 
reached  ont  for  the  babe,  patted  his  white  head,  kissed  him, 
and  e^d: 

"I  will  take  tliis  one  I  I  have  no  brother,  and  ma  and  pa 
will  let  me  keep  him.  He  can  sleep  in  my  trundle-bed,  play 
with  my  doll,  and  they  may  put  all  the  Chriatmaa  presents  into 
his  stocking  I "  and  the  girl  ran  around  the  comer  and  returned 
with  her  mother,  who  sanctioned  all  she  had  said.  "Come, 
Vnbby — ^you're  mine  now  I "  called  the  girl,  and  he  laughed  as 
•he  put  her  arms  around  him  and  tried  to  lift  him  np. 

By-and-by  a  woman  said;  "Children,  yon  have  n^th» 
&ther,  mother,  nor  home.  You  must  be  divided  np  or  go  to 
the  poor-house.  Kisa  each  other,  poor  orphans,  and  all  kiss 
the  baby  I " 

They  put  their  arms  around  him,  and  hugged  and  kissed 
him,  and  they  went  out  from  the  old  huuse  te  go  in  different 
directions,  and  perhaps  never  again  to  meet  all  together. 


Poe'B  Annabal  Lee. 

It  was  manj  and  many  s  year  ago,  in  a  kingdom  by  &a 
Sea,  that  a  maiden  there  lived,  whom  you  may  know  by  ihe 
came  of  Annabel  Lee;  and  this  Maiden  she  lived  with  no 
other  thoaght,  than  to  love,  and  be  loved,  by  me  I  /waa  a 
child,  and  she  was  a  child,  in  this  kingdom  by  the  Sea  ;  but 
we  loved  with  a  love  that  waa  more  than  love,  —  I  and  my 
Annabel  Lee ;  with  a  love  that  the  winged  seraphs  of  heaven 
coveted  her  and  me  I  And  this  waa  the  reason  that,  long  ago, 
in  this  kingdom  by  the  Sea,  a  wind  blew  out  of  a  cloud,  chill- 
iiig  my  beautiful  Annabel  Lee ;  eo  that  her  high-born  kinsmen 
came  and  bore  her  away  from  me,  to  shut  her  up  in  a  sepul- 
chre —  ia  this  kingdom  by  the  Sea.  The  Angels,  not  half  so 
happy  in  heaven,  went  envying  her  and  me ;  yes !  that  was  the 
reason  (as  all  men  know,  in  this  kingdom  by  the  Sea)  that  the 
wind  came  out  of  the  cloud  by  night,  chilling  and  killing  my 
Annabel  Lee.  But  onr  love  it  waa  stronger  by  far  than  the 
love  ot  those  who  are  older  than  we  —  of  many  far  wiser  dian 
we ;  and  neither  the  Angels  in  heaven  above, —  nor  the  De- 
mons down  nnder  the  sea, —  can  ever  dieeever  my  soul  from 
the  Bonl  of  the  beantifnl  Annabel  Lee !  Eor  the  moon  never 
beams  without  bringing  me  dreams  ot  the  beautiful  Annabel 
Lee ;  and  the  stars  never  rise  but  I  feel  the  bright  eyes  of  the 
beantifnl  Annabel  Lee  ;  and  so,  all  the  night  tide,  I  lie  down 
by  the  side  of  my  darling  —  my  darling — my  life  and  my 
bride ;  in  her  sepulchre  there  by  the  Sea, —  in  her  tomb  bj 
die  Bounding  Sea  I 

Bll'B  Bal3y  Stoiy. 

**Iillie,  did  yon  say  your  prayers  last  night  t"  asked  a 
fashionsble  mother  of  her  sweet  little  gifl  who  remained  homa 
irtiile  the  mother  went  to  the  Charity-Balh 

**Xe6,  T'^niTnn^  J  Mid  'em  all  alone." 
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*'  Bnt  who  did  ;ou  say  them  to,  Lillie,  wtien  your  ntme  was 
out  with  me ! " 

"Well,  mamma,  when  I  went  to  bed  I  looked  aronnd  the 
honse  for  somebody  to  Bay  my  prayers  to,  and  there  wasn't 
nobody  in  the  house  to  say  ^em  to,  and  so  I  said  'em  to  God." 


H.  Qtiad'B  Pathos. 

It  snrprised  the  shinerB  and  newsboys  around  the  postoffice 
the  other  day  to  see  "  Limpy  Tim"  come  amonjc  them  in  a 
quiet  way,  and  to  hear  him  say  : 

*•  Boys,  I  want  to  sell  my  kit  Here's  two  brushes,  a  hull 
box  of  blacking,  a  good  stout  box,  and  the  outfit  goes  for  two 
■hilUn's '. " 

"Goin'  away,  Tim?"  queried  one. 

"  Not  'zactly,  boys,  but  I  want  a  quarter  the  awfullest  kind, 
jnsl  now." 

'*  Goin"  on  a  'scursion  i "  a.<4ked  another. 

"  Not  today,  but  I  must  liave  a  quarter,"  he  answered. 

One  of  the  lada  passed  overthe  change  and  took  the  kit,  and 
Tim  walked  straiglit  to  the  counting-room  of  a  daily  paper,  put 
down  his  money,  and  said  : 

"I  guess  I  kin  write  it  if  you'll  give  me  a  pencil." 

"With  slow-moving  tiQgers  lie  wrote  a  death  notice.  It  went 
into  the  pajwr  almost  as  he  wrote  it,  but  yoo  might  not  have 
seen  it.     lie  wrote : 

Died  —  Lilul  Ted  —  of  starlet  fever ;  aiged  three  yeres.  Pimeral 
to-inorrcr,f!on  up  to  Ili-vin  ;  left  won  bruthpr. 

"  Was  it  your  brother  J "  asked  the  cashier. 

Tim  tried  to  brace  up  but  lie  couldn't.  The  big  tears  came 
np,  his  chin  quivered,  and  he  pointed  to  the  notice  on  the 
connter  and  gasped : 

"I  —  I  had  to  sell  my  kit  to  do  it,  b  —  but  he  had  his  arms 
■rami'  my  neck  when  he  d  —  died  ! " 

He  harried  away  home,  bat  the  news  went  to  the  boye,  and 
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&»y  gatiiered  in  a  group  fuid  talked.  Tim  bad  not  been  lome 
an  hour  before  a  b&refooted  boy  left  the  kit  on  the  doorstep, 
and  in  the  box  was  a  bouquet  of  flowers,  whicli  had  been 
purchased  in  the  market  by  pennies  contributed  by  the  crowd 
o(  ragged,  but  big-heart«d  urchins.  Did  God  ever  make  a 
heart  which  would  not  respond  if  the  right  ohord  was  touched  i 

A  Texan's  Bovinffs. 

OoL  Albert  C.  Pelton,  whose  beautiful  twenty-thousand- 
acre  ranche  is  out  toward  the  Rio  Grande,  near  Laredo,  has 
been  the  Peter  the  Hermit  of  the  Texans  for  years.  He  lias 
believed  that  be  held  a  divine  commisBion  to  kill  Apache 
Indians.  Col,  Pelton  came  to  Texas  in  1844,  a  common  sol- 
dier. By  talent  and  courage  he  rose  to  the  rank  of  colonel, 
and  finally,  in  lSi7,  commanded  Port  Macrae.  That  year  he 
fell  in  love  with  a  beautiftLl  Spanish  girl  at  Alburquerque,  N. 
M.  Her  parents  were  wealthy,  and  wonld  not  consent  to  their 
danghter's  going  away  &om  all  her  friends  to  lire  in  a  garri- 
BOQ.  The  admiration  of  the  yoong  couple  was  mutual,  and 
parentaJ  objectdons  only  intensified  the  afiection  of  the  lovers. 
The  Spanish  girl's  nature  is  snch  that,  once  in  loye,  she  never 
diangea.  Finally,  after  two  years'  entrea^  and  devotion,  CoL 
Pelton  won  the  consent  of  the  parents  of  the  beautiful  Span- 
ish girl,  and  they  were  married  and  removed  to  Fort  Macrae. 

Then  commenced  a  honeymoon  such  as  only  lovers,  shut  np 
in  a  beautiful  fiower-environed  fort,  can  have.  The  lovely 
character  of  the  beantifhl  bride  won  the  hearts  of  all  the 
soldiers  of  the  fort,  and  she  remained  a  queen  among  these 
rough  frontiersmen.  One  day,  when  the  love  of  the  soldier 
and  his  lovely  wife  was  at  its  height  the  two,  accompanied 
by  the  young  wife's  mother  wid  twenty  soldiers,  rode  ont  to 
the  hot  springs,  six  miles  from  the  fort,  to  take  a  bath.  While 
in  the  bath,  which  is  near  the  Bio  Grande,  an  Indian's  arrow 
p—od  over  their  heads.    Then  a  shower  of  arrows  fell  around 
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them,  and  a  band  of  wild  Apacbe  Indians  mahed  down  upon 
tbem,  whooping  and  yelling  like  a  baud  of  demoue.  Sereml 
at  the  BoldierB  fell  detid,  pierced  with  poisoned  arrows.  Thia 
frightened  the  rest,  who  fled.  Another  shower  of  arrowo, 
and  the  heantiful  bride  and  her  mother  fell  in  the  water,  pierceil 
1^  the  cmel  weapons  of  the  Apache.  With  his  wife  dying 
before  his  oyea,  Col.  Pelton  leaped  up  the  bank,  grasped  hi» 
rifle,  and  killed  the  leader  of  the  savage  fiends.  But  the 
ApBche§  were  too  much  for  the  colonel.  Pierced  with  two 
poiaoned  arrows,  he  swam  into  the  river  and  hid  under  an 
overhanging  rock.  After  the  Bavages  had  left,  the  colonel 
swam  the  river  and  made  his  way  back  to  Fort  Macrae.  Here 
hia  woonde  were  dressed,  and  he  finally  recovered,  but  only  to 
live  a  blasted  life  —  without  love,  without  hope ;  with  a  vision 
of  his  beantifiil  wife,  pierced  with  poisoned  arrows,  dying  per^ 
petnally  before  his  eyes. 

After  the  death  of  his  wife  a  change  came  to  Col.  Pelton. 
He  seemed  to  think  that  he  had  a  sacred  mission  from  heaven 
to  avenge  his  young  wife's  death.  He  secured  the  most  uner- 
ring rifies,  surrounded  himseli  with  brave  companions,  and 
consecrated  himself  to  the  work  of  revenge.  He  was  always 
anxious  to  lead  any  and  all  expeditions  against  the  Apaches. 
Whenever  any  oJ  the  other  Indians  were  at  war  with  the 
Apaches,  Col.  Pelton  would  soon  be  at  the  head  of  the  former. 
One  day  he  woald  be  at  the  head  of  his  soldiers  aud  the  next 
day  he  would  be  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  Mexicans.  Nothing 
gave  him  pleasure  but  the  sight  of  dead  Apaches.  He  defied 
the  Indian  arrows  and  courted  death.  Once,  with  a  band  of 
the  wildest  desperadoes,  he  penetrated  100  miles  into  the 
Apache  country.  The  Apaches  never  dreamed  that  anything 
bnt  an  entire  regiment  would  dare  to  follow  tliem  to  their 
camp  in  the  mountains.  So  when  Col.  Pelton  swooped  down 
into  their  lodges  with  ten  trusty  followers,  firing  their  Henry 
riflea  at  the  rate  of  twenty  times  a  minute,  the  Apaches  fled  in 
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ooostemation,  leaving  their  women  and  children  behind  It 
was  then  that  there  darted  out  of  a  lodge  a  wliite  woman. 

"Spare  the  women  !  "  she  cried,  and  fainted  to  the  groond. 

When  tlie  colonel  jumped  from  hie  saddle  to  Uft  up  the 
woman  he  found  she  was  blind. 

"  How  came  yon  here,  woman,  with  these  damned  Apaches  r* 
he  asked. 

"  I  was  wonnded  and  captured,"  she  said,  "  ten  years  ago. 
Take,  oh,  take  me  back  again  I  " 

"  Have  you  any  relations  in  Texas  t "  asked  the  colonel. 

"No,  my  father  lives  in  Albuquerque.  My  husband. 
Colonel  PeltoD,  and  my  mother  were  killed  by  the  Indians." 

"  Great  God,  Bella  1    Is  it  yon —  my  wiie  1 " 

■'Oh,  Albert,  I  knew  yon  would  cornel"  exclaimed  the 
poor  wife,  blindly  reaching  her  hands  to  clasp  her  husband. 

Of  course  there  was  joy  in  the  old  ranche  when  C<j1.  Pelton 
got  back  with  his  wife.  The  Apaches  had  carried  the  woimded 
woman  away  with  them.  The  poison  caused  inflammation, 
which  finally  destroyed  her  eyesight. 

When  I  saw  the  colonel  in  his  Texas  ranche  he  was  reading 
a  newspaper  to  his  blind  wife,  while  in  her  hand  slie  held  a 
bonqnet  of  fragrant  Cape  jessamines  wliich  he  had  gathered  for 
her.     It  was  a  picture  of  absolute  happiness. 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes'  Patlioe. 
Co-m-e  in !  Well  I  decUre  stranger,  yon  gave  me  qnite  a 
tnm  1  I — I — was  kind  of  expectin'  somebody,  and  for  half  a 
minute  I  dionght  mebbe  as  'twas  her,  but  she'd  never  atop  to 
knock ;  want  a  bite  and  a  sup  and  a  night's  lodging  ?  Why, 
of  course ;  ait  down,  do.  I — a — moat  forgot  to  ask  you,  1 
was  that  flustrated.  Poor  soul  I  how  tired  and  worn-out  yon 
look  I  I  can  make  you  comfortable  for  the  night  and  give  joa 
a  good  meal  of  victnals,  and  a  shake^lown  on  the  floor,  but  I 
would  B-c-arr.«.e-l-y  like  to  pat  yon  in  Lizzie's  room — she  was 
that  pardcalar,  and  yonr  clothes  are  so  wet  and  drabbled. 
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Why,  woman,  what  makes  yon  ehake  so— agae  t  Never 
beard  tell  of  any  in  these  parts.  Guess  yon  tnnet  hare  brought 
it  with  yon..  Well,  a  good  night's  rest  will  set  you  up  wonder- 
Ally,  and  you  can  lie  right  here  by  the  stove,  and  the  fire 
ftcnwlderin'  will  keep  yon  warm,  and  the  light  will  be  a-bnrn- 
in'  till  it's  broad  day — broad  day  ! 

"What  do  I  keep  the  light  a-hnmin'  fort  Well,  now,  when 
£>lk8  ask  me  that,  Bometimes  I  tells  them  one  thing  and  some- 
times I  tells  them  another.  I  don't  know  as  I  mind  teUin'  you, 
becAQse  you're  snch  a  poor,  misfortunit  ereetnre,  and  a  stranger, 
and  my  heart  kind  of  goes  out  to  such.  You  see,  I  have  a 
daughter.  She's  been  away  these  ten  years,  has  Lizzie,  and 
they  do  say  as  she's  livin'  in  grandeur  in  some  ftmin'  place, 
and  ahe's  had  her  head  turned  with  it  all,  for  slie  never  lets  her 
poor  old  motiier  hear  trom  her,  and  the  iine  people  she's  with 
coaxed  her  off  unbeknownst  to  mo,  and  I  don't  mind  telling 
yon  as  it  was  a  great  shock  to  mc,  and  T  ain't  the  same  woman 
Bince  Lizzie  went  out  one  night,  and  when  sha  kissed  me,  said: 

"  Leave  a  light  in  the  window,  motlier,  till  I  come  back ;" 
and  that  was  ten  years  ago,  and  I've  never  seen  lier  since,  but 
Pve  burned  a  light  in  the  window  every  night  all  these  ton 
years,  and  shall  till  she  comes  home. 

Tes,  it'c)  hard  to  be  a  mother  and  be  disappointed  so.  I 
allowed  she  was  dead  till  folks  who  had  seen  her  well  and 
splendid  told  me  different,  and  I  was  sick  a  long  time — that's 
what  made  my  hair  so  white — but  I  hope  she  never  lieard  of  it; 
'twould  have  her  as  miserable  as  1  was,  and  her  tine  things 
wouldn't  have  been  much  comfort  to  her !  Folks  blame  her 
terribly,  but  I'm  her  mother,  and  it  just  seems  as  if  I  could  see 
her ;  so  pretty,  with  her  long  brown  curls,  and  the  smile  she 
had,  and  her  gentle  ways,  uiul  I  loving  her  better  than  Ileaven 
■bore  me  I  This  is  my  punishment — to  sit  alone  all  day  and 
never  to  sleep  at  night,  but  1  hear  her  crying  '* Mother! 
modier  I  where  are  you ! "  and  if  I  go  once,  I  go  a  dozen  times 
to  Urn  door,  and  look  up  and  down  the  lonesome  road  and  obU 
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"  L-i-z-E-i-e  I  L-i-z-z-i-e  I "  and  there's  never  any  answer  bat  the 
night-wind  moaning  in  the  treea  t 

Well,  I  didn't  mean  to  make  you  feel  bad  ;  don't  cry,  poor 
soul !  You've  had  enough  trouble  of  your  own,  I  guees  by 
your  looks  !  Tour  hands  are  like  ice — and  your  temple  and 
your  face  is  white  and — and — why,  what  is  thist  You  are  not 
old  and  your  hair  hanga  in  brown  cnrls — and  your  eyes — Mer- 
ciful God  I  it's  Lizzie  come  l>ack  to  her  mother — it's  my  child 
that  was  lost  and  is  found — put  out  the  light — put  out  the  li^t 
for  the  night  is  over  and  it's  the  clear  broad  day  at  last  1 


Blest  they  who  aeek, 

WMlein  their  youth 

With    spirit    noeek, 

The  Wfty  of  truth. 
To  them  the  sacred  Scriptures  now  display 
Christ  as  the  only  tnie  and  living  way ; 
His  precious  blood  on  Calvary  was  given 
To  make  them  heirs  of  endless  blisa  in  Heaven. 
And  e'en  on  earth  the  child  of  God  can  trace 
3ie  glorious  bleseiiigB  of  his  Saviour's  grace. 

For   them   he  bore 

His  Father's  frown; 

For   them  he  wore 

The  thorn  J  Crown ; 

Nailed  to  the  Otosb, 

Elndiired    its    pain, 

That  His  life's  Iobb 

Mie'Lt  be  their  gain. 

Then  ba^te  to  choose 

That    better  part. 

Nor  e'er  dare  refuse 

The  Lord  thy  heart, 

Lest   He  declare, 

"I  know  you  not," 

And   deep  despair 

Should  be  your  loL 

Now  look  to  Jeeua  who  on  Calvary  died, 

And  trust  in  Him  who  there  was  cmcifled 
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Loot  OtaUdrsn  In  New  Tork. 


''Loatchildl" 

That  naed  to  be  the  cry,  hot  now,  thongh  there  are  a  doeen 
diildren  lost  every  day  in  Ner  Yoi^,  the  thing  is  so  system- 
atized that  it  is  imposBihle  for  a  child  to  be  loet  for  any  length 
of  time.  The  onljr  thing  is  to  know  what  to  do  to  find  it,  and, 
if  yon  read  three  minntea  longer,  yon  will  know  all  about  it" 

"  How  can  we  find  a  lost  child  i " 

*'  The  first  thing  you  mnet  do  after  the  child  is  lost  is  to  go 
to  Police  Headquarters  on  Mulberry  street,  near  Houston. 
Away  ap  in  the  fifth  Btory  of  that  marble-tront  building  are 
three  rooms  labeled  '  Lost  Children's  Department'  This  Lost 
Child's  Department  was  established  in  1864.  Here  yon  will 
see  a  dozen  cozy  cribs,  cradles,  and  beds  for  the  little  lost 
idiildrea  and  foundlings  of  the  city.  Yes,  and  sometimes  for 
old  men  and  women,  too  —  lost  in  their  second  childhood. 

At  the  head  of  this  department  you  will  see  the  middle-aged 
matron,  Mrs.  Ewing — a  bright,  systematic  American  woman. 

"How  do  the  lost  children  get  here? " 

"  First,  they  are  picked  up  by  kind-hearted  policemen,  and 
taken  to  their  respective  station-houses.  Here  they  are  kept 
nntil  seven  p.m.  Then  the  sergeant  of  police  aendathem  with 
a  ticket  to  Mrs.  Ewing,  at  Police  Headquarters," 

"What  does  Mrs.  Ewing  do  with  tliem  i " 

"  She  first  enters  the  child's  name  on  the  book,  ^ves  it  a 
nnmber ;  then  writes  its  sex,  age,  color,  by  whom  found,  where 
fbund,  preemct  sent  from,  and  time  received.  Then,  after  the 
cdiild  is  gone,  she  writes  atW  its  name  how  long  it  stayed  and 
vhat  became  of  it" 

**What  becomes  of  the  children  sent  here  ?  " 

*'ETeiy  effort  is  made  to  find  out  where  tiie  child  Uvea,  who 
StB  parents  are,  the  fatlier's  profession,  etc.  ;  and  if,  at  the  end 
of  tfaiee  days,  nothing  is  heard  from  the  parents  or  friends  of 
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the  child,  it  ia  sent  by  Inspector  Dilks  to  No.  66  Third  Ave- 
nue, to  the  Superintendent  of  the  '  Out-Door  Poor,'  for  the 
Department  of  Public  Charities  and  Correction." 

"What  then?" 

"Here,  in  the  Charity  and  Correction  Building,  are  Bome 
nice  rooms  kept  by  a  good  woman  by  the  name  o£  Tumey,  and 
the  children  are  cared  for  till  the  old  nurse  named  'Charity' 
takes  them  in  a  carriage  to  the  foot  of  Twenty-sixth  Street  and 
the  Eaet  River,  and  accompanies  them  on  the  boat  to  the 
Foundling  Hospital  on  Randall's  Island,  where  they  stay  at 
school  till  they  are  claimed,  bound  out,  or  become  old  enough 
to  support  themselres." 

We  have  now  followed  the  lost  child  from  the  time  when 
first  lost,  through  the  local  station  house,  Police  Headquarters, 
and  to  RandaH's  Island.  Now  we  will  return  to  the  Police 
Headquarters  and  hear  what  Mrs.  Ewing  says  about  the  babies. 

" How  many  children  are  ioat  per  month?"  I  asked  of  the 
matron . 

"I  had  eight  yesterday.  From  400  to  600  pass  through  om 
hands  every  mouth  in  Bummer,  but  in  winter  not  so  manr- 
Tben,  sometimes,  we  have  old  people,  too." 

"  Do  you  have  many  old  people  I " 

"No,  only  a  few.  Yesterday  the  polioe  brought  in  a  nice 
old  lady  with  white  hair,  who  seemed  to  be  all  in  confusion. 
The  sight  of  the  police  had  frightened  ber,"  continued  the 
matron ;  "but  as  soon  as  I  got  her  in  here  I  gave  her  a  nice 
cup  of  tea,  and  commenced  to  find  out  where  she  lived." 

"Who  do  yon  live  with,  grandma! "  I  asked,  for  she  was 
eighty  years  old. 

She  said  she  lived  No.  700,  but  she  didn't  know  the  street. 
Then  pretty  soon  she  seemed  to  gain  confidence  in  me,  and 
she  took  out  a  big  roll  of  bank  bille  and  a  Third  Avenue  Sav- 
ings Bank  hook. 

*'  See,"  said  the  old  lad;,  ccmfidentially,  "  I  went  to  get  thii^ 
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and  I  got  ooniiiBed  wlieD  I  oarae  out.  I  Uts  e>  the  BOme  straet 
witii  the  bank." 

"And  Bare  enough,"  Btad  the  matron,  "vhen  we  looked  In 
ibe  directory  there  we  fonnd  her  daughter's  residence,  No.  700 
miird  Avenue.  When  the  police  took  tlie  old  lady  home  the 
dai^hter  was  half  crazy  for  fear  her  motlier  hod  been  robbed." 

"  Do  you  have  a  good  deal  of  trouble  in  finding  oat  the  reu 
draces  of  chUdren  t " 

"Not  very  often.  Bat  sometitnos  the  children  stray  acroM 
the  ferries  &om  Jersey  Gty  and  Brooklyn,  and  tlien  there  are 
■o  many  streets  in  Brooklyn  and  Jersey  named  alter  our  atreetfl, 
tiiat  we  are  sorely  puzzled. 

''llie  other  day,  to  illostrate,  a  pret^  little  German  ^l 
WM  picked  up  down  toward  Fulton  street  T)ie  only  thing  she 
knew  was  that  site  lived  comer  of  Warren  and  Broadway,  so 
tiie  police  brought  her  up  liore.  I  sent  her  tlie  next  day  to  the 
comer  of  Warren  and  Broadway,  but  there  were  nothing  hot 
warehouses  tliere,  so  we  wei-o  very  rnucli  puzzled.  Wlien  the 
little  girl  came  back  I  ttioiigbt  her  heart  would  break.  The  hot 
tears  rolled  down  lier  cheeks,  and  lier  face  was  hot  with  fever. 
O,  it  was  roasting  hot  t  I  was  atraid  she  would  be  sick.  So  I 
said: 

'*  'Sissy,  don't  cry  any  more;  lay  down,  and  wnen  you  wake 
ap  yoar  papa  will  be  here.' 

" '  O,  will  he  come,  sure,  will  he  i '  sobbed  the  little  prl. 

" '  Yes,  my  cliild,*  I  said,  and  then  I  pat  her  in  the  crib. 
She  liad  a  paper  of  peanuts  and  seventy  cents  in  her  pocket 
which  she  said  her  mother  gave  her.  These  I  put  before  her 
OD  a  chair,  and  the  little  thing  soon  tell  asleep. 

^'AboDttwo  o'clock  in  tlie  morning,"  continued  the  matron, 
**  Kunebody  knocked  at  the  door.  I  got  up  and  atmek  a  light, 
and  u  I  opened  it  a  man  asked : 

" '  Have  you  got  a  little  lost  girl  here  ? ' 

'**Tm,  we're  got  three  little  girtshereto-nigfat,'  I  said. 


IS?  PATBOfl. 

"Bat  have  yoa  got  a  litfle  girt  dressed  in  a  little  red  hood 
and  a  plaid  shawl  f ' 

"  '  Yes ;  jnst  sach  a  one.    Come  in  and  eee  her. 

"Then,"  continued  the  matron,  "he  came  in.  The  light 
shone  on  the  little  girl's  face  in  the  crib.  In  a  second  the 
&tlier  had  her  out  of  it  and  in  his  arms. " 

" '  How  did  jon  get  over  here,  baby  'i '  he  cried,  as  he  held 
his  rough  beard  agaiost  her  face.  But  the  little  girl  only 
■obbed  and  clung  to  him  all  the  more." 

"What  was  the  child's  mistake  about  the  street?"  I  asked. 

*'Well,  she  lived  comer  of  Broadway  and  Walton  street. 
R^joklyn,  and  she  spoke  Walton  ae  if  it  were  Warren." 

A  while  ago  a  little  boy,  three  and  a  half  years  old,  living  in 
Passaic  Village,  New  Jersey,  strayed  away  from  home.  He  wan- 
dered to  the  railroad,  and  when  he  saw  a  car  atop  he  thought 
it  would  be  a  nice  thing  to  take  a  ride.  So  he  climbed  up 
the  Bteps,  got  into  the  car  and  rode  to  Jersey  City.  When  tlie 
car  stopped  he  wandeied  on  to  the  ferryboat  with  the  surging 
crowd  of  passengers,  and  was  soon  at  the  foot  of  Courtland 
street,  in  the  great  city  of  New  York.  Here  he  played  around 
a  little  while  in  high  glee.  By  and  by,  as  night  came  on,  he 
began  to  be  hungry  and  to  cry  for  his  father  and  mother.  So 
a  kind-hearted  policeman  picked  him  np,  took  him  to  the 
station-house,  and  the  sergeant  sent  him  to  Mrs.  Ewing's.  at 
Police  Headquarters. 

As  soon  as  httio  Johnny  was  missed  at  home,  in  Passaic, 
the  search  commenced.  Dinner  came  and  no  Johnny — then 
the  supper  passed  and  the  father  and  mother  began  to  be  fran 
tie.  They  searched  everywhere  for  two  days  and  two  nights. 
The  big  foundry  at  Passaic  was  stopped,  and  one  hundred  men 
scoured  the  country.  Then  as  a  last  resort,  his  heart-hroken 
father  came  to  New  York.  After  putting  an  advertisement  in 
the  Herald,  he  thought  ho  would  go  to  Police  Headquarters. 

Johnny  was  such  a  bright  UtUe  boy  that  the  matron  had  taken 
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him  ont  shopping  with  her  on  Broadwaj  vhen  the  fether  came, 
BO  he  sat  down  till  her  retain  to  qnestion  her  aboat  loBt 
childreQ. 

Judge  of  hiB  astonishment  and  joy,  after  fifteen  minutes' 
vaitiog,  when  Jolmny  came  fist  npon  him  with  the  matron. 

"  Why,  my  little  boy ! "  cried  the  fether,  "how  did  yon  get 
here  t "  But  Johnny  was  too  lull  of  joy  to  reply,  and  when  his 
fhther  went  oft'  to  the  teiegrapli  o£c:e  to  tell  the  glad  news  t» 
his  mottier,  he  cried  tall  Ms  father  took  him  along  too,  and  he 
wooldn't  let  go  his  father's  liand  till  he  got  clear  back  to  Paa- 
8UC,  for  fe^  he  would  he  loet  again. 

A  while  ago  in  Faterson  a  yonng  man,  by  the  name  o( 
Taylor,  pretended  to  lore  a  yonng  lady.  His  love  was  re- 
tomed — then  came  deceit  and  aednction.  The  girl  had  a 
beantihil  child,  and  althoagli  it  was  bom  in  sorrow,  she  had 
great  love  for  it,  for  tho  cold-hearted  world  hod  deserted  hor : 
women  treated  her  with  icy  looks,  and  the  baby  was  her  only 
.  hope. 

One  morning — it  was  the  morning  before  the  July  riots — 
on  the  1 1th  of  July,  about  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  a 
policeman  found  the  babe,  tlicn  eleven  months  old,  on  tliu  cold 
steps  of  a  big  brown  stone  house  on  Woat  Thirty-tliird  atreet. 
It  was  taken  to  tho  station-house  by  a  polic-omiui,  and  then  s<;nt 
to  Mrs.  Ewi]ig,  at  Police  Ilcadqunrters.  Here  it  was  kept  tor 
two  days,  and  then  sent  to  Randall's  Island. 

The  mother  wns  frantic  with  remorae  when  she  found  ber 
child  was  abducted  in  Pateraon,  and  as  it  was  in  Alice  liowlshy 
times,  suspicious  eyes  wcru  turned  toward  Taylor,  its  father. 
He  was  arrested.  Tlio  Paterson  Oliief  of  Police  came  to  New 
Tork,  tViund  out  that  the  cliild  had  gone  to  Ran^ull's  Island, 
and  that  the  Commissioners  of  Charity  had  adopted  it  out  to 
BCHoe  rich  people  in  Brooklyn.  When  this  news  was  conveyed 
to  the  unhappy  mother  she  started  "post  haate"to  see  her 
diild  in  Brooklyn.  Witli  her  heart  throbbing  witlt  joy,  she 
nog  the  bell  and  passed  in.    Too  hi^py  to  suppress  her 


emotions,  she  Aowed  ber  exuberance  of  spirits,  and  wag  jnst 
going  to  laugh  with  joy  when  a  woman  came  oot  of  the  room 
crying. 

'^O  1  oar  baby  ie  dead — she  is  dead  I^  mad  the  woman, 
wringing  her  hands. 

With  all  her  jo;  tamed  to  angoisb,  the  real  mother  passed 
into  the  death  room,  and  there  she  saw  her  little  babj,  wUh 
her  eyee  closed  in  death. 

She  had  jnst  died. 

The  meeting  between  these  two  mothers  was  afiecticg, 
indeed.  Together  they  told  over  the  story  of  the  little  one, 
and  togetber  they  nbed  their  tears  of  sympathy  at  her  hiseraL 
Neither  knew  whidi  loved  her  the  most  I 

"Do  yon  ever  have  any  rich  people's  children  nerc!  "Tasked 
tlie  matron. 

"Yes,  frequently.  They  got  lost,  shopping  with  tb«dr 
mothers  on  Broadway,  and  the  Broadway  police  have  orders 
not  to  take  the  lost  children  whiuh  they  find  to  the  station* 
boose,  but  bring  them  directly  here.  And  here  their  fathers 
and  mothers  freqaently  come  after  them." 

"What  other  children  get  cared  for  here?"  I  asked. 

"Well,  the  little  Itahan  harp  boys  frequently  come  here 
with  the  police  to  stay  over  night,  but  after  they  get  a  nice 
warm  breakfast,  they  suddenly  remember  where  they  live,  and 
we  let  them  go.     They  are  vtrj'  cute,  they  are ! " 

The  intelligent  matron  talked  on  tor  an  hour,  giving  me  a 
hundred  pathetic  and  limny  instances  of  child-losing  in  the 
great  city — but  you  have  already  read  enough. 


Oeoree  Alfred  TovmoonA'a  Stcn?. 

It  was  not  long  ago  that  a  gentleman  said  to  me  —  he  was 
m  wine—  "Johnny,  I  will  take  yonr  beat  bouquet  —  tiiat  big 
one  on  a  tray,  fit  to  be  the  bridal  bed  ot  Eve — if  you  will  carry 
«^  to  this  address. " 
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"AR  Tij^  boss,**  was  my  response,  aa  I  took  his  |10  bill, 
md  observed  a  rather  devilish  light  in  his  eye,  while  he  wrote 
a  name  on  a  card.  It  was  a  beam  of  the  light  that  shone  in  the 
eye  of  Cain  as  the  discriminating  flame  of  heaven  e^ot  }>aat 
hifl  offering  and  blazed  on  Abel's  altar.  However,  I  wasn't 
particalarabont  what  was  going  on  in  hie  mind,  and  he  slipped 
the  card  in  the  bouquet,  and  I  started  off  to  deliver  it.  Stop- 
ping close  by  to  change  my  note  and  eat  a  bit  of  lunch,  a  good 
many  people  gatliered  near  the  great  prize  bouquet  and  began 
to  talk  about  it  and  to  smell  it,  and  so,  whether  some  jealous 
rival  stole  that  card,  or  whether  I  liad  dropped  it  on  the  street 
the  card  was  missing  when  I  took  np  that  great  salver  of 
flowers  agun. 

I  hastened  back  to  the  place  where  I  had  met  Uie  gentleman. 
He  had  gone  away  in  a  carriage.  I  told  my  trouble  to  the 
hotel  clerk,  the  genial  Gillie,  and  he  said,  "  Pshaw  !  take  it  to 
his  wife.     He  is  no  sporting  man." 

Now,  that  gentleman  I  knew,  by  an  accident  of  passing  his 
house,  and  I  had  often  admired  the  inflexible,  the  solitary,  the 
lofty  and  self-reliant  quality  in  him.  He  was  kind  to  his 
inferiors,  manly  to  his  equals,  liauglity  to  Iiis  superiors.  About 
once  or  twice  a  year  he  allowed  liquor  in  his  eyes  as  if  Cain 
had  bred  on  Abel'H  stock,  and  a  little  liquor  brought  out  the 
consanguinity.  I  said  to  myself,  "Tliese  flowers  will  wither 
for  which  I  have  been  paid.  I  believe  Ite  meant  to  send  them 
to  his  wife,  and  I  will  tako  them." 

I  rang  the  door-bell  of  liis  house  and  asked  for  the  lady. 
Bbown  into  the  parlor  I  saw  my  buyer's  picture  over  the 
mantel.  Tlie  house  was  not  expensively  furnished,  but  looked 
like  tlie  abode  of  perseverance  in  some  moderately  compensat- 
ing profession  and  slow  but  gaining  conquest  on  lialf  fortune. 
A  lady  entered  the  parlor  and  beheld  the  flowers.  She  turned 
to  me  and  said  :     "  Wlio  are  these  for  i '' 

**  Fw  you,  madam." 
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"For  meP"  Her  face  floslied.  "Who  baa  dand  to  send 
flowers  to  me  ? " 

I  saw  I  was  in  for  it  somewhere,  and  there  was  no  aafe^  bat 

in  consistent  Ijing.     "  Your  haBband  sent  them,  Mrs. ." 

I  bad  heard  hi»  name,  and  felt  that  thi^  was  his  wife. 

"  Mj  bnsbaod  ? "  Her  voice  faltered.  "  How  came  he  to 
•end  mo  flowers  ?     Have  you  not  made  a  mistake  ? " 

"  No,  madam.  He  has  never  bought  flowers  from  me  be- 
fore. He  ia  not  a  costomer  of  gallantry.  There  is  no  mistake 
about  it" 

She  seemed  all  flattered,  like  a  widow  told  that  her  husband 
has  returned  to  life.  Looting  now  at  the  flowers,  again  at  his 
portrait,  her  eyes  dilated,  her  temples  flushed.  She  walked  to 
me  like  a  woman  of  authority  and  under  some  high  mental 
excitement.     Looking  into  my  eyes  she  said : 

"  What  did  my  husband  say ! " 

"He  said,  madam,  '  I  have  not  made  a  present  to  my  dear 
wife  for  years.  Business  and  care  have  arisen  between  us. 
Take  her  these  flowers  that  their  blossoms  may  dispel  the  win- 
ter from  our  hearts  and  make  us  young  again.'" 

yhe  turned  to  the  bouquet  and  rained  her  tears  upon  it  An 
orange  bud  she  took,  all  blinded  so,  and  hid  it  in  lier  bosom- 
She  sank  upon  her  knees,  and  laid  her  head  among  the  flowers 
to  let  their  coolness  refresh  her  parched,  neglected  heait,  and 
sobbed  the  joy  of  love  and  confidence  again.  I  stole  away  like 
a  citizen  of  the  world. 

As  I  went  up  the  street  and  stopped  at  the  same  hotel,  the 
husband  waa  there,  "Johnny,"  said  he,  "did  you  deliver  the 
bouquet  i "  "  Yea,  I  took  it  to  yonr  wite,"  "  To  my  wife  V 
"Yes,  boss,  yon  are  too  good  a  man  to  wander  as  you  wished 
to  go.  Go  home.  The  ice  is  broken.  Your  wife  is  fall  of 
gratitude.  Saved  by  a  mistake,  embrace  the  blessed  opening 
made  for  both  of  you  ;  plant  those  rich  blossoma  on  the  grave 
of  estrangement,  and  in  the  words  of  the  great  good  book, 
*  ding  to  the  wife  of  thy  youth.' " 
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He  staggered  a  moment,  looked  aa  if  he  oo^  to  knock  m* 
down,  and  roBhed  from  the  place. 

Next  day  I  met  her  npon  his  arm. 

"  Johnny,"  he  said,  "hriug  herasbigaboDqneteveiyweek, 
and  save  one  ecarlet  rose  for  me  1 " 


Kl  VaMxuf  HCkx 

*'  OaptaJn  MaeoD  need  to  be  a  drinker  and  a  fighter  himself 
like  tlie  other  Hickory  Bayou  boys,"  said  Col.  Baker,  tlie 
CSiairman  of  the  Cairo  (111.)  Lecture  Aflsociation.  "He's 
joined  the  chnrdi  now,  bnt  he  always  takes  care  of  every 
dmnkeD  man  he  sees.  See,  he's  potdng  Whiskey  Bill  into 
bis  wagon  now." 

"  Bnt  why  does  he  interest  himself  so  for  Whiskey  Bill ! " 
I  asked. 

"  Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the  Captain  used  to  be  a  drinker 
and  a  fighter  himself.  Ho  was  sentenced  to  be  shot  once  in 
tiie  army  tor  fighting.  He  struck  an  officer —  got  on  a  drunken 
frolic,  and " 

"  How  did  the  Captain  esc^w  i "  I  asked. 

''  Well,"  said  die  Colonel,  *'  Mason,  with  a  dozen  fellows 
from  the  Hickory  Bayon,  enlisted  in  my  regiment.  He  was 
a  splendid  soldier, —  always  ready  for  battle, —  one  of  the  best 
men  in  the  regiment,  but  he  would  have  his  sprees.  One  day, 
about  three  weeks  before  the  battle  of  Mission  Ridge,  Mason 
brought  a  canteen  of  whiskey  into  camp,  and,  always  generoas, 
went  to  ^ving  it  to  the  boys.  This  was  against  orders  ;  so  I 
ordered  my  Major  to  arrest  him  and  put  him  in  tlie  guard- 
hoose.  Maaon  found  out  that  the  Major  was  after  him  with  a 
Bqnad  of  men,  and,  full  of  denltry,  he  commenced  dodging 
mro&nd  behind  the  tents  to  keep  tram  b>jing  arrested.  Biit 
pretty  quick  in  trying  to  keep  away  from  the  men  he  ran  square 
i^nst  the  Major. 


"  'Here,  yon  rsBcaf !  *  said  th«  Major,  swzing  him  by  the 
ooatrOoUar,  without  giving  him  a  chance  to  explain,  'Now  jfon 
walk  to  the  gnard-house  I     I'll  fix  yoo,  yon  scoundrel  t ' 

"  But,  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  Mason  knocked  th9 
Major  flat,  and  then  he  went  and  gave  himself  up/' 

"  What  was  done  aboat  it! "  I  asked. 

"  Well,  Mason  was  tried  before  a  coml-martial  for  striking 
a  superior  officer,  sentenced  to  be  shot,  and  the  sentence  waa 
sent  to  Gen.  Jefi  C.  Davis  to  be  approved.  'Then  poor  Maaon 
was  imprieoned  on  bread  and  water,  with  a  ball  and  diain  to 
each  foot." 

"  Did  Gen.  Davis  approve  Uie  sentencet" 

"  Tea,  he  approved  it" 

"But  how  did  Mason  escape  being  shot?" 

"  Well,  the  next  day,  before  the  approved  sentence  arrived, 
oame  the  batde  of  Mission  Hidge,  and  oar  regiment  was 
ordered  forward.  Mason,  of  course,  was  in  the  rear,  mider 
gnard,  with  a  ball  chained  to  his  ankles.  We  heard  the  Rebel 
camion  in  front  all  the  forenoon ;  we  knew  there  was  a  big 
battle  on,  and  we  needed  all  our  men.  Bd  I  rode  over  to  the 
guard-bouse  and  told  Mason  that  we  would  have  to  leave  him 
behind  alone  with  his  ball  and  chain  on  till  the  battle  was 
over. 

*' '  Let  me  go  with  the  boys,  Colonel ! '  pleaded  Mason ;  '  1 
don*t  want  to  see  the  boys  in  a  fight  without  me.' 

"'Butyon  might  escape,  Meson.  You  know  there  is  a  sen- 
tence hanging  over  yon.' 

"  '  By  heavens.  Colonel !  you  ain't  going  to  let  the  boys  go 
into  this  fight  without  me  I '  and  the  tears  came  to  hie  eyes. 

"  'Got  to.  Mason,'  Isud.    'I  can't  trust  you.' 

"  Then,"  continued  the  narrator,  "  the  order  came  from  Gen. 
Davis  for  our  regiment  to  move  up  and  charge  a  Bebel  i-edoubt, 
and  the  boys  dashed  forward.  It  was  an  awful  sight  I  Twice 
they  enfiladed  us,  and  the  Bebel  bullets  mowed  down  our  men 
bj  dozfoui,  while  the  Bebel  Sag  sHR  waved  on  the  redoubt 
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"'Colonel,  yon  mtiBt  capture  that  redoubt  1 '  vaa  the  ordar 
that  came  from  Gen.  D'lviu. 

"Our  men  were  new  badlj  tired  ont,  and  the  dead  and 
wonnded  laj  all  around  us ;  but  I  got  our  men  together,  and 
made  the  final  charge.  Gods  !  what  a  charge  1  My  horse  was 
killed  under  me.  The  men  went  forward  in  a  shower  of  bul- 
lets. I  thought  they  were  going  straight  for  that  flag ;  then 
all  at  once  they  wavered.  Tlie  ballets  flew  like  rain,  and  the 
advance  men  were  all  shot  down.  Tliere  was  no  one  to  lead, 
and  I  thought  all  was  lost  Just  then  I  saw  a  man  come  msb- 
ing  np  from  the  rear.  lie  grabbed  a  dead  soldier's  repeating- 
rifle,  pushed  right  ttirougb  the  dead  and  dying,  reached  the 
head,  and  poshed  np  the  redoubt  Tlte  boys  saw  him,  took 
courage,  and  followed.  In  a  moment  I  saw  the  brave  fellow 
■wing  his  rifle  around  him  on  the  top  of  the  redoubt,  grasp  the 
flag-etaff  and  break  it  ofl",  while  tho  boys  struggled  up  the  aide 
and  emptied  their  guns  into  the  retreating  Rebels. 

"The  d^y  was  ours  t     As  I  camu  up  1  shouted : 

"  '  WIio  took  tlie  flag,  boys  ? ' 

"  '  It  was  Mason  1 '  said  the  boys  ;  and,  looking  down,  I  saw 
a  broken  chain  and  a  shackle  still  on  his  ankle." 

■nien  the  narrator's  voice  choked  him,  and  tlie  tears  cam* 
into  his  eyes. 

"  'I  couldn't  help  it.  Colonel,'  said  Mason,  'I  couldn't  see 
the  boys  fighting  alone  ;  so  I  gut  the  ax  and  pounded  off  the 
ball  and  chain,  and  now.  Colonel,  Pll  go  back  and  put  'em  on 

"  '  Go  back  and  put  them  on  again ! '  I  almost  cried.  '  No, 
■ir  I  Mason,  I'll  put  them  on  myself  first.'  Tiien,"  said  the 
Colonel,  "I  refloated  that  this  wasn't  military,  aiid  I  told  the 
brave  fellow  to  stay  with  two  of  the  boys. 

"That  night,"  continued  the  Colonel,  "I  wrote  over  to  Gen. 
Savifl  about  Mason's  bravery ;  how  he  captured  tlie  rebel  flag 
and  led  the  regiment  to  victory ;  in  tact,  saved  the  battle ;  and 
i  hjm  if  be  had  not  ^proved  Mason's  sentence  (ri'  deatli, 


to  Bend  it  back  to  the  court  uDapproyed.  In  an  honr  the 
messenger  came  back  with  the  papers.  The  sentence  had  been 
approved  before  the  battle,  but  Gen.  Davis  took  his  pen  and 
wrote  across  the  bottom  : 

"  'The  findiugs  of  the  court  disapproved,  private  Thomas 
Mason,  for  distinguished  braveiy  in  capturing  a  rebel  flag, 
promoted  to  a  second  lientenancy.'" 

'*  Wliat  did  MasoD  sa;  when  you  told  him  about  his  promo- 
tiou  r'  I  asked. 

"  Well,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I  read  him  the  death  sentence, 
and  Ita  approval  first  Mason  sank  down,  iiis  face  feli  on  his 
arm,  and  I  lieard  a  deep  groan.  Then  he  said,  aa  his  eyes 
filled  with  tears : 

'"Well,  Colonel,  it  is  hard,  but  I  can  stand  it  if  any  one  can.' 

"  'But  here  is  another  clause,  Mason,'  I  said.  'On  account 
of  yonr  splendid  bravery  yesterday,  you  have  been  promoted 
to  asecotid  lieutenanqr.' 

"  'What  me  ?     Colonel,  me  S ' 

*'  'Yes,  Lieut  Mason,  you  ! ' 

"  'Thank  G-od !'  burst  out,  and  the  bravest  man  in  the 
Northern  army  stepped  into  his  tent  to  send  a  streak  of  sun- 
light to  cheer  up  his  broken-hearted  mother." 

"And  tliat's  the  man  who  just  lifted  Whisky  Bill  into  his 
wagon!' 

"  Yes,  sir.  that's  the  man,  and  he's  brave  enough  to  do  any- 
thing, from  pulling  down  a  rebel  flag  to  leading  a  drunker 
comrade  out  ot  a  saloon." 
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Qough'H  Druggist  Staef. 

A  long,  lean,  gaunt  Yankee  entered  a  drug-store  and  afiked: 

"  Be  you  the  droggcr?  " 

"Well;  I  B'poBe  bo;  I  sell  drugs." 

"  Wall,  hev  you  got  any  of  this  here  Bceatin'  stuff  as  the 
gals  pat  oa  their  handke'chcrB } " 

*'  Oh,  yes." 

"Wall,  onr  Sal's  gine  to  be  married,  and  she  gin  ineauine- 
pcnce,  and  told  rae  to  invest  the  hull  'mount  in  Bcentin'  stufi, 
bo's  to  make  her  sweet,  if  I  could  find  Bumo  to  suit;  so.  if 
you've  a  mind  I'll  jest  smell  'round." 

The  Tankee  smelled  round  without  Lein^  suited  until  the 
"drugger"  got  tired  of  him;  and  taking  down  a  bottle  of 
hartshorn,  said: 

"  I've  got  a  Bcentin'  stuff  that  will  suit  yon.  A  single  drop 
on  a  liaoke'cher  will  st;iv  for  wt^ks,  and  you  can't  wash  it 
out;  but  to  get  tlie  streui^tii  of  it  you  must  take  a  good  liig 
smell." 

"Is  that  80,  MisterJ  Wall,  just  hold  on  a  minute  tiil  I 
get  my  breath;  and  when  I  say  neoto  you  put  it  under  my 
smeller  " 

Tlie bartsihorn  of  course  knocked  tho  Yankee  (lovrt\,  as  licjuor 
b&E  done  many  a  man.  Do  you  suppose  lie  got  up  .md  smelt 
again,  as  the  drunkard  does?  Not  he;  bnt  rolling  up  his 
sleeves  and  doubling  up  his  (ists,  he  said: 

'■  You   made  me  smell  that  tarnal  everlastiu'  stuff.  Mister. 
fi:J  now  I'll  make  yon  smell  fire  and  brimstone." 
BeecliBr  Eind  Moody  on  CtiildxwL 

"Henry  Ward  Beccher  loametl  inu''li  from  children,"  said 
Mr.  SlooJy,  "  and  so  can  we  all.  One  iliiy,  a  Hweijt  little  girl 
whose  father  Had  become  quite  worldly  and  given  up  family 
prayers,  cliuilx'd  into  her  fatlier's  lap  and  said,  tearfully  :■— 

'Papa, dear  papa,  is  God  dead?' 

'  No,  my  child ;  why  do  you  ask  that?' 

'  'Cause,  papa,  you  never  talk  to  him  any  more  as  you  used 
to  da* 


"  Toa  nude  ma  nneU  thkt  ttnul  «r»iluttn'  itnlT,  mister,  ind  now  111 
make  yoaHuU  Are  udbrtmBtons."    (SMpagvlHi/ 


THE  WIT  OF  TRUTH 


How  K  startling  Truth  Will  ProdnoD  LaaglitM. 

A  boor  is  a  man  who  talks  so  much  about  himself  that  you 
lan't  talk  about  jourvelf . 


Tb»  Wit  of  TmttL 

JEMm  a,  LuubM,  A.1L 

We  ahraTs  laugh  at  great  exaggerationa,  but,  strange  to  saj, 
we  also  sometimes  laugh  at  a  great  truth.  Troth  is  often 
Itnoiger  than  fiction.  A  wonderfully  true  Btatement  at  first 
sonndfl  like  a  big  lie,  tlicn,  aa  we  reflect  upon  it,  the  idea  dawng 
i^Q  OB  that  it  is  a  truth.  This  discovery  prodaces  langhter. 
fDiia  producing  laughter  with  great  truths  has  always  been  my 
great  trouble.  I  have  gunerally  told  such  great,  strange  truths, 
that  the  people  would  laugh  because  they  thought  tliey  were 
lies.  So  I  have  got  the  reputation  of  being  a  worldly  minded 
hniDoriBt,  when,  in  fact,  I  am  a  great  trutli-teller.  To  illustrate: 
One  night  I  was  telling  about  the  big  trees  in  Calitbmia.  I 
said  I  rode  into  a  tree,  a  big  hollow  tree,  on  horse-back,  and 
then  walked  out  at  the  knot^hoks.  TIio  people  laughed  because 
tiiey  thought  it  was  a  lie,  when,  in  fact,  it  was  the  truth.  The 
bees  are  thirty-tive  feet  in  dtametor,  and  the  hole  through 
them  is  twelve  feet  in  diameter — as  wide  through  as  a  t>am. 

dooB 

«  « 

^leie  was  pure  wit  in  tliis  trutltful  reply  of  the  Iriehiaan : 
"Pat,"  I  said,   "how  would  you  like  to  bn  buried  In  & 
Aroteetant  graveyard  J " 
**  Faith,  Mr.  Perkins,  an'  I'd  die  flni." 
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The  wit  of  the  old  Greek  philoBopheiB,  Solon,  Socratee  cmd 
AristippuB,  coneisted  in  proving  a  big  lie  by  the  sophistry  of  It 
Bjllogiam,  or  else  in  stating  a  startling  truth.  Many  of  the 
trnthftil  sajdDgs  of  the  wise  men  of  Greece  have  been  repro- 
duced by  Josh  Billings,  and,  clotlied  in  the  ignorant  frame 
of  bad  speiling,  the  wisdom  of  them  is  doubly  etartliag  mid 
langfi -provoking.  To  iUustrate  the  old  Greek  wits,  I  have 
translated  a  little  dialogue  ^m  ^Sschines  : 

"Ilow  are  educated  men  Buperior  to  uneducated  men  I" 
was  asked  of  Arisdppus,  tlie  pupil  of  Socrates. 

'^  Just  as  broken  horses  are  superior  to  those  that  are  tm 
broken,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Why  is  it  better  to  be  poor  than  ignorant!  "  oontinoed  the 
qnestioner. 

"  Because  the  poorest  beggar  can  beg  money  and  get  it,  but 
the  fool  can  beg  for  brains  and  nsvor  get  them,"  answered 
Aristippua. 

How  a  Greek  Boaater  was  Sqaelobed  by  the  Truth. 

In  those  days,  the  99th  Olympaad,  when  Dionysins  was  king, 
Athenian  society  was  made  up  of  two  clasaee,  the  philosopher 
who  followed  Plato  and  Socrates,  and  the  handsome  athletes 
who  were  proud,  not  of  their  brains,  but  of  their  physic&l 
strength. 

One  day  Clinos,  a  very  handsome  athlete  but  a  great  boaster, 
met  a  group  of  philosophers  and  began  boasting  about  his 
muscle : 

"  I  tell  you,"  said  the  boasting  Clinos,  "  I  can  swim  farthet 
tiian  any  man  ir.  Athens." 

"And  so  can  agoose,"  aaai  A/istippus. 

*'  Tes,  and  I  can  dive  deeper  than  any  man  in  Greece." 

"  And  so  can  a  bull-frog,"  said  Diogenes. 

"  And  more  than  that,"  continued  Clinoa,  getting  red  inthe 
face,  "  I  tau  kick  higher  than  any  man  iu  Athens,  and  " 
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"  And  BO  caa  a  jackass, "  interrnpted  Medunm. 

"  And  more  than  all  tlieao,  everybody  sa^'B  that  1  am  the 
handsomeBt  man  in  Atliens." 

"And  BO  ie  a  brass  statue — a  hollow  brass  statue,  and  it 
has  neitJier  life  nor  brains,''  said  Aristippas  :  ^&cM?ies'  Johmf 
tromdateA  hy  MetmUe  D.  Landon  A.M.  {Mi  P&rkind). 


Josh  Bminva*  Wttty  Wisdom. 

The  trouble  with  eomo  people  who  brag  of  tlioir  ancesby  ii 
in  their  great  deaeent. 

I  tliank  God  for  allowing  fools  to  llvo,  that  wise  men  may 
get  a  livinff  out  of  tliem. 

IT  a  feliow  gets  to  going  down  hill,  it  seema  as  if  everything 
were  greased  for  the  occasion. 

Wealth  won't  make  a  man  ^-irtuons,  bnt  that  tuere  ain't  any- 
body who  wants  to  be  poor  just  for  the  purpose  of  being  good. 

If  you  want  to  ki^ep  a  mulo  in  a  pasture  turn  Mm  into  an 
adjacent  meadow  and  he'll  jump  in. 

I've  known  a  mule  to  be  good  for  six  months  just  to  get  a 
chance  to  kick  Boracbody. 

Men  should  not  boast  so  [nudi :  a  little  hornet  if  he  feels 
well  can  break  up  a  whole  camp  meeting. 


"The  man  who  has  a  thousand  iHeodh 
Has  not  a  friend  to  npare ; 
Bat  lie  who  has  one  enemy, 
Will  meet  liira  everywhere" 


Burdette  on  the  Life  ol  lHan 

Man,  bom  of  woman,  is  of  few  days  and  no  teeth.     And 
indeed,  it  would  be  money  in  his  pocket  sometimes  if  he  hud 
ess  of  either.     Aa  for  his  da,yn,  he  waituth  one-third  of  them, 
12 
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and  as  tor  hie  teetli,  ha  has  godv^Isiodb  wlientieoate  QMn, 
and  an  the  last  one  comes  throngh,  !o,  the  dentiet  is  twistuig 
the  first  one  ont,  and  the  last  end  of  that  man's  jaw  is  worse 
than  the  first,  being  fnlt  of  porcelain  and  a  roof-plate  boilt  to 
hold  blackberry  seeds. 

Stone  bruises  line  his  pathway  to  manhood  ;  his  father  bo^M 
Ms  ears  at  home,  the  big  boys  cuff  him  in  the  playground, 
and  the  teacher  whips  him  in  the  schoolroom.  He  bujeth 
Northwestern  at  111),  when  be  hath  sold  short  at  96,  and  his 
neighbor  nnlottdeth  upon  him  Iron  MoimtaLi  at  63S,  and  h 
straightway  breaketh  down  to  52^.  He  riseth  early  and  sitteth 
up  late  that  he  may  fill  his  bams  and  storehouses,  and  lo  t  his 
children's  lawyers  divide  the  spoil  among  themselves  and  say 
"Ha,  hat"  He  growletb  and  is  sore  distressed  because  it 
minetli,  a!.d  he  bcatcth  ii[x>ii  his  breast  and  sayoth,  "  My  cn^p 
IB  lost  I "  because  it  raineth  noL  The  late  rains  blight  his 
wheat  and  the  frost  biteth  his  peaches.  If  it  be  so  that  the 
mm  shineth,  even  among  the  nineties,  he  sayeth,  "  Woe  is  me, 
for  I  perish,"  and  if  the  northwest  wind  sigheth  down  in  forty- 
two  below  he  crieth,  "  Would  I  were  dead  I "  If  he  wear  sack- 
cloth and  bine  jeans  men  say  "He  is  a  tramp,"  and  if  he 
goeth  forth  shaven  and  clad  in  purple  and  fine  linen  all  the 
people  cry,  "  Bhoot  the  dodo  I " 

He  canyeth  insurance  for  twenty-five  years,  until  he  hath 
paid  thrice  over  for  all  his  goods,  and  then  he  lettetb  Lis  policy 
lapse  one  day,  and  that  same  night  fire  destroyeth  his  store. 
He  boildeth  him  a  house  in  Jersey,  and  his  first  bom  is 
^devoured  by  mosquitoes ;  he  pitcheth  his  tents  in  New  York, 
and  tramps  devour  his  substance.  He  moveth  to  Kansas,  and 
a  cyclone  carryeth  his  house  away  over  into  Missouri,  while  a 
piairie  fire  and  ten  million  acres  of  grasshoppers  fight  for  his 
crop.  He  settleth  himself  in  Eeutacky,  and  is  shot  the  next 
dfty  by  a  gentleman,  a  Colonel  and  a  statesman,  "  because,  sah, 
'  he  resembleB,  sah,  a  man,  sah,  he  did  not  like,  sah/'     Verily, 
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ftara  hi  no  rest  for  the  eole  of  his  foot,  and  if  he  had  it  to  d* 
over  Bgfun  he  would  not  be  bom  at  all,  for  "the  da;  «t  death 
IB  batter  than  the  day  of  one's  birth." 

* 
Hirtli  is  Datnral ;  it  is  pare ;  it  is  strictly  honest  There  can 
be  no  true  ripple  of  laughter  at  another's  expense.  The  prao- 
-tical  joker  is  mlgar  and  mean-sonled.  His  jest  is  hoUow,  and 
aalj  echoes  the  pain  of  sorrow  of  his  victini.  Tast,  indeed,  is 
the  difference  between  low,  coarse  ribatdiy  and  the  sparlding, 
gennine  cadences  of  haman  glee. 
•  • 

A  ctergymsn  told  an  Indian  he  shonid  lore  bis  enemies. 
"I  do,"  said  the  latter,  "for  I  love  ram  and  whiskj  ana 
tobaooo." 


TtoHi  Stnuiger  tban  FlotdosL 

^le  New  York  newspapers  actually  gave  an  acconnt  of  a 
man  attending  his  own  ^neral.  It  was  a  true  account  too. 
I^t  Borke  was  in  a  smush-np  on  the  New  York  Central,  and 
was  supposed  to  bo  killed  His  wife  even  recognized  his 
remains  among  the  killed.  The  remains  were  brought  home 
and  a  wake  was  had.  Tlien  Mrs,  Burke  accompanied  by  the 
faneral  cortege  and  the  corpse  started  for  the  grave  yard. 
After  the  procession  had  left  the  house,  Pat  appeared, 

*' Where's  me  wife  ^"  said  Pat,  "spake  quickly  I" 

** She's  gone  to  yer  funeral,  sure." 

•*  Moy  funeral  i    Bedad,  an'  oi'ni  not  dead  yet  1 " 

*'Not  dead?    Sure  now,  Pat,  yer  foolin'  I " 

•*Foolin'l  What  do  you  mane,  woman  I  Ant  oi  hero 
now!" 

*'  Airah,  Pat,  jewel  t  yon  know  yer  dead.  Snre  and  waant 
I  at  yer  wake  meself  ! " 

"  Then  where 's  me  corpse  ?" 


172 


WIT    ASD    HUMClB. 


*'  Gone  to  tlie  bniyiDg,  amock,  an'  yer  poor  vife  is  «i&  it 

wapin'  her  eyes  ont." 

"Begorra,  ehe'd  better  be  wapin'  her  eyes  out  over  me  dead 
corpee,  than  be  batio'  the  life  ont  of  me  live  corpse  wid  a 
broomstick  ! "  said  Pat,  aa  lie  lighted  hie  pipe. 

The  Two  Tlitaes.— A  Fable  and  a  Poem. 


One  day  it  ocenrred  to  tbo  good  God  to  give  a  party  in  his 
palace  of  azure.  All  the  virtues  were  invited,  but  the  virtnes 
only,  and,  in  consequence,  there  were  no  gentlemca  among 
the  guests. 

Very  many  virtnee,  both  great  and  little,  accepted  the  invi- 
tation. The  little  virtues  proved  to  be  more  agreeable  aa«) 
more  courteous  than  the  great  ones.  However,  they  all 
seemed  thorouglily  happy,  and  conversed  pleasantly  with  one 
anotlier,  as  people  who  are  well  acquainted,  and  indeed  s'Jne- 
what  related,  ought  to  do. 

But  suddenly  the  good  God  noticed  two  fair  ladies  who 
appeared  not  to  know  each  other.  So  he  took  one  of  the 
ladies  by  the  hand  and  led  her  toward  the  other. 

"Benevolence,"  said  he.  indicating  the  first,  "Gratitude," 
turning  to  the  other. 

Tlie  two  virtues  were  unntterabiy  astonished.  For  since  the 
world  began,  and  that  was  a  great  while  ago,  they  had  never 
met  before. 


The  ^vth  AU  Aionnd. 


"Who  is  Ned?"    Why,  I  thought  that  you  k 
We  once  were  engaged  for  a  year ! 

Oh,  but  that  was  before  I  knew  you  — 
That  was  agee  ago,  my  dear, 

"  Over  cordial  1 "    Now  Hubby  for  shame  t 
Bnoh  ooDseDBsl     Yes,  that  waa  hU  wlf«— 


■■\ 


Hen  do  m&ke  such  blundere  in  llAk 
Red  was  such  a.  fpmd-heartad  fellow — 

"  Devoted! "  of  coiiise  be  was  then  I 
Ob,  yoQ  need  not  Crown  and  turn  yelloir, 

I  conld  hare  had  a  doson  men. 
One  thing  I  will  eaj,  however, 

He's  unhappy,  tiiat  I  can  see ; 
Boor  fellow  I  he  probably  never 

Quite  conqnered  his  paeeion  for  m& 
"Too  poor  I "  yee,  but  proud  as  a  lord- 
When  yon  came—  Well,  yon  know  the  mt 
Dear,  yon  said  you  wonid  take  me  abroad) 

Yes,  of  coarse,  I  loved  you  the  btdl 


JTed,  who  la  Ibat  overdreased  lady 

You  gret-teil  en  warmly  today? 
What  is  it  you're  keepinf;  bo  shadyt 

Wl^t  iB«fi«  to !/5u,  anyway? 
"That  laJy?"— the  wife  of  a  banker 

{Thought  her  tiilet  remarkably  fine) ; 
By  the  way,  you  ought  to  thank  her, 

Bhe  wne  ome  an  old  flame  of  mine. 
Coffered  my  "  congretiilation," 

Nothing  more  —  to  Icll  ycu  the  tmth 
Our  aflair  — mire  infatufltiun, 

Id  the  days  of  my  callow  youth. 
"Was  phe/wi'I  of  me?  "    Well,  she  said  ao; 

"Did  I  loce  her?"    We  spooned  for  a  year; 
"Why  didn't  we  iroirryf"    Wliy,  you  know, 

I  met  ^jou,  and  loved  yta,  my  dear. 
Of  coune,  we  all  knew  tliU  he  bought  her— 

YoQth  and  bt-ttiity  cKchan^  iVr  pelf! 
What?    "  If  you  w^n^n't  a  rich  man's  dau^^hter^ 

Xy  diur/  I  loved  y/u  for  youn^l 


'Twai  the  old,  old  Btorr  repeated; 
'1  vo  joQDg  tieHrts  that  beat  aa  o 
Their  twin  aspirations  defeated; 
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Two  jronng  lives  forever  nndonoi 
Ton  th^slc  BO  ?    You're  sadly  miaUkeof 

They  eacli  bad  s  — eometbing  to  selL 
Eftcb  fondea  the  other  foisaken. 

And  both,  yea,  they  Ixilh "  Married  Wdl I" 


XJndla  Oc»i8ldar*8  TnntbAil  Remarks. 

KtFertln. 

One  daj  I  asked  Unclfi  Consider  what  he  tbonght  of  a  miser. 

8aid  he :  "£li,  a  stingy  man  ia  to  be  pitied.  Be  is  simply 
a  policeman  to  guard  his  own  money.  He  lives  poor  to  die 
rich,  and  dines  off  of  cmckei's  and  cheese  to  give  sweetbreads 
and  champagne  to  bis  heirs.  He  serves  hia  master  Avarice  to 
lose  his  own  son!,  better  than  yon  Christians  serve  God  to  save 
it  He  worships  Mammon  and  wears  ont  bis  knees  bowing  to 
the  God  of  this  world  and  refiisea  to  take  a  decent  snit  of 
clothes  or  an  opera-ticket  for  his  trouble." 

In  selecting  yonr  companions,  Eli,  continned  my  Uncle,  it 
is  better  to  associate  with  nice  people.  If  yon  know  nice  peo- 
ple is  easy  enough  to  descend  in  the  scale.  K  you  begin  with 
the  lowest  yon  can't  ascend.  In  the  grand  tlieater  of  hnman 
life — a  iox  ticket  takes  ycni  through  tfie  koitse. 

Wlien  I  asked  my  Uncle,  one  day,  what  became  of  hypo- 
crites, he  said : 

Why  hypocrites  go  to  Hell  by  the  road  to  Heaven.  They 
run  every  toll-gate  on  the  Heavenly  road  but  the  last  one— and 
tliere  Death  is  the  gate-keeper,  and  he  demands  their  souls  to 
pay  (or  the  stolen  tolls. 

When  I  asked  him  what  eventually  became  of  all  tlie  tho^ 
oughly  wicked  and  depraved,  he  thought  a  moment,  and  said  : 

"They  all  practice  law  a  little  while  aud  then  they  even- 
toally  go  to  the  legislature." 


Troe  SaTtnffs. 

A  mother  down  east  was  so  kind  that  she  gave  her 
oblcvofima  b^re  she  wbipned  it 


^ 
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PVee  speech  ib  the  brmn  <A  the  ItepiiUi& 

«  tt 

No  bird  is  actnally  on  the  wing.     Wings  are  on  the  biid. 

•  * 

A  blow  from  a  parent  leaves  a  scar  on  the  boqI  of  the  child. 

• 

Whiskey  ib  the  son  of  villainies,  the  father  of  all  crimed  th* 

mother  of  all  abominations,  the  devil's  best  friend,  and  Qod'a 

Torst  enemy. 

•  * 

» 

I  Vnow  a  young  man  who  attends  chorch  regnlarly,  and 
dflgpe  his  hands  so  tight  during  prayer  time,  Uiat  be  can't  get 
them  open  when  the  contribution  box  comes  around. 

Laosbter. 

JKArliM. 
Laoghter  has  often  dissipated  disease  and  preserved  life  by 
a  sudden  effort  of  nature.  We  are  told  that  tiie  great  Erasmus 
lauglied  so  heartily  at  a  satirical  remark  tliat  ho  broke  a  tumor 
and  recovered  his  health.  In  a  singular  treatise  on  laughter, 
Jonbert  gives  two  similar  instances.  A  patient  being  very  low, 
the  physician,  who  had  ordered  a  dose  of  rhubarb,  counter- 
manded the  medicine,  which  was  leit  on  the  table.  A  monkey 
in  the  room,  jumping  up,  discovered  the  goblet,  and,  liaving 
tasted,  made  a  terrible  grimace.  Again,  putting  only  his 
tongue  to  it,  ho  perceived  some  sweetness  of  the  dissolved 
manna,  while  the  rhubarb  had  sunk  to  tiie  bottom.  Thua 
emboldened,  he  swallowed  the  whole,  but  found  it  such  « 
nanseous  poison  that,  after  many  sti-ange  and  fantastic  gri* 
maces,  he  grinded  his  teeth  in  agony,  and  in  a  violent  fury 
tiaew  the  goblet  on  the  floor.  The  whole  alToir  was  so  ludi* 
CBODB  that  the  sick  man  burst  into  repeated  peals  of  laughter^ 
and  tlie  recovery  of  cheerfulness  led  to  health. 


WIT  AMD  HUUOB. 


.  Jobn  Brougliaic  on  Oamhlliv. 

I  am  not  about  to  defend  gambling,  bat  to  prove  th&t  all  tbt 
world  are  gamblera. 

The  most  reckless  gambler  of  ^1  is  the  Ie^»Iator,  who  epeo 
niates  on  hnmim  interest,  and  often  stakes  national  ppotsperitgi 
against  some  petty  intereet. 

Life  itself  is  a  game  of  chance.  The  very  axiom,  "  Nothing 
is  certain,"  disproves  even  the  certainty  of  nothing  being  cer- 
tain. The  very  machinery  of  the  firmamer'.  is  a  sublime 
game  of  billiards,  in  wMch  the  stars  are  the  balls,  and'  the 
ones  the  centrifugal  and  centripetal  forces. 

Every  dinner  is  a  game  of  chance  —  it  may  choke  yon  on 
the  spot,  or  else  yon  may  never  live  to  digest  it  What  mat- 
ters it  if  a  man  be  killed  by  an  active  mad  bull  or  a  lut  of 
passive  beef? 

Bnt  gambling  reaches  its  climax  in  marriage.  Rmige  et 
noir  is  never  so  dangerous  as  when  they  represent  the  cheeks 
and  eyes  of  beauty.  Marriage  is  dipping  in  the  lucky  bag  in 
which,  out  of  a  hcndred,  ninety-niue  are  snakes  to  one  eel. 

Even  agriculture  is  gambling ;  it  is  risking  one  potato  in 
uiat  great  faro  bank  (the  earth)  to  gain  a  bushel.  Grains  of 
wheat  are  dice,  and  the  farmer  who  reaps  a  good  iiarvest  is  ao 
enormous  gambler. 

Commerce  cfjmes  nnaer  the  same  penalty — every  mercantile 
firm  is  illegal,  whether  it  gains  or  loses. 

Even  the  drama  is  a  gambler.  What  manager  can  be  sure 
that  Ids  new  tragedy  may  not  be  a  broad  fai-ce,  and  kii!  half 
the  audience  with  laughter  I 

/  On  Wlilppine  OhUdren. 

ik  If  there  is  one  of  yon  here,  said  Col.  lagersoll,  who  ever  es- 

fe  pect  to  whip  your  child  again,  let  me  ask  you  something. 

_  Have  your  photograph  taken  at  the  time,  and  let  it  show  your 
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Ibce  red  witli  mlgar  anger,  and  tiie  &oe  of  the  Hide  one  wflli 
eyes  Bwimming  in  tears.  If  tliat  little  cldld  should  die,  I  can- 
not think  of  a  sweeter  way  to  upend  an  autumn  afternoon  than 
to  take  that  photograph  and  go  to  the  cemetoiy,  where  the 
maples  are  clad  in  tender  goM,  and  when  little  scarlet  runners 
are  coming,  like  poems  at  regret,  from  the  sad  heart  of  the 
earth ;  and  sit  down  npon  that  mound,  I  look  upon  that 
photograph,  and  tliink  of  the  flesh,  made  dnat,  that  you  beat 
Just  think  of  it  I  could  not  bear  to  die  in  the  arms  of  a 
child  that  I  had  whipped.  I  could  not  bear  to  feel  npon  my 
Sps,  when  tliey  are  withering  beneath  the  touch  of  death,  t}>e 
kuB  of  one  that  I  had  struck. 


Ettanley  Huntley's  Story  of  AflbotloiL 

Husband  (traveling). — Scone  I — R«om  in  hotel.  Spittoon 
fnllof  cigar  stumps.  Bourbon  wliiwky.  AH  himds  ccpiipj^d 
iijr  a  night's  spree.  Husband  in  a  hnny  to  bo  oiF,  writing 
home: 

Deare-st  Scsik  :  My  time  is  so  occupied  with  bnsinesa  that 
I  can  hardly  s])arG  a  niDment  to  write  to  you.  Oh  !  darling, 
bowl  miss  you  I  and  the  only  tbing  that  snatains  me  during 
my  absence  is  the  thnnght  tliat  every  moment  thus  spent  is  for 
the  benefit  of  my  dear  wife  and  children.  Take  good  care  of 
yourself,  my  dear.  Feed  the  baby  on  one  cow's  milk.  Ex- 
cuse haste,  etc. 

Wife  (at  home).— Scene  If— Parlor.  All  the  gaa  lit.  Thi^ 
teen  gnuss-widows ;  Fit'd,  from  ai-ound  the  corner,  with  hia 
violin  i  Jim  from  acniss  the  way,  with  hia  banio  ;  .Tiiek,  from 
above,  with  his  guitar  ;  Sam,  from  below,  with  his  flute ;  lots 
of  other  fellnws,  with  their  instruments.  Dancing  and  sing- 
^ig ;  sideboard  covered  with  nuts,  fruits,  cake,  cream,  wina^ 
whiskf,  etc  Wife,  in  a  hurry  to  dance,  writing  to  her  hus- 
bud: 

Dbab  Hliiht  :  How  loneaome  I  feel  in  your  absence !    The 


m 
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hem  pass  tedioQBly.    Nobody  calls  od  ■>«,  and  I  an  oon- 

Btantly  thinking  of  tlie  time  when  you  will  be  home,  and  your 
cheerful  coimtenance  light  np  the  routine  of  every-day  life. 
My  household  duties  keep  me  constantly  employed.  I  am  liv- 
ing as  economical  aa  poesible,  knowing  that  your  small  incoma 
will  not  admit  of  frivolous  expense.  But  now,  dear,  I  will  say 
good-by,  or  I  will  be  too  late  for  the  monthly  concert  of 
prayer.    In  baste,  yours,  etc 

God  Uade  us  to  iMOtfiL 

Ood  made  na  to  laugh  as  well  as  to  cry. 

The  laugh  of  a  child  will  make  tlie  holiest  day  more  sacred 
still.  Strike  with  hand  of  fire,  O,  weird  musician,  thy  barp 
Itmng  with  Apollo's  golden  hair  I  Fill  the  vast  cathedi-al  aisles 
with  symphonies  sweet  and  dim,  deft  teacher  of  the  organ 
keys  I  Blow,  bugler,  blow  until  thy  silver  notes  do  touch  and 
kiss  the  moonlit  waves,  charming  the  wandering  lovers  on  , 
the  vine-clad  bills;  but  know  your  sweetest  strains  are  dis- 
cords all  compared  with  cbildbood's  happy  laugh — tne  laugh 
that  fills  the  eyes  with  light,  and  dimples  every  cheek  with 
Joy.'  Oh,  rippling  river  of  laughter,  thou  art  tlie  blessed 
boundary  line  between  the  beast  and  man,  and  every  wayward 
wave  of  time  doth  drown  some  fretlul  fiend  of  care. 


\ 


WIT  OF  EXAGGERATION 

Wonderful  Storlae  and  Avflil  Bxasfferatlons. 

MeMBe  D.  Lasdon,  AJL 

Hach  of  our  wit  ia  made  ap  of  pare  Baron-MunchauBeH 
Bzaggeration.  The  story  teller  exa^erates,  the  actor  exag- 
gerates, the  writer  exaggerates  and  the  witty  artist  exaggerates. 

Gil  Bias,  Qnlliver's  Travels,  Don  Qaixote  and  the  Tale  of  a 
Tab  are  instances  of  pure  imagination,  pnre  fancy,  pure 
exaggeration.  There  is  no  special  genins  displayed  in  report- 
ing a  scene  close  to  life.  Dichens  only  becomes  great  when  be 
lets  his  imagination  play  in  the  speech  of  Buzfbz.  Herein 
differs  the  wit  from  the  hnmorist,  as  will  be  seen  in  other 
chapters  of  this  book.  The  humorist  is  a  fiuthiul  photographer. 
He  tells  just  what  he  hears  and  seea,  wliile  the  wit  lets  his 
imagination  and  fancy  play.  I  believe  the  wit  is  as  far  beyond 
the  humorist  as  the  ideal  picture  is  beyoud  the  hnmdrnm 
portrait.  A  witty  sketch  is  as  much  beyond  a  humorous 
sketch  as  Baffaelle^s  ideal  Sistine  Madonna  is  beyond  liubena' 
actual  portrait  of  his  fat  wife.  One  is  ideal,  the  other  is  real. 
Any  patient  toiler  can  write  humor,  while  it  is  only  the  man 
with  brain  and  imagination  who  can  write  wit 

Many  of  the  exaggerated  stories  in  tliia  chapter  are  instances 
of  pore  wit,  pure  fancy  and  imagination. 

Baron  Munchausen's  Best  Btorlee 

Baron  Munchausen  told  in  all  two  hnndred  large  storiee. 
Sis  two  best  are  his  wolf  and  church  stories. 

"Speaking  of  wolvcn,"  said  the  Baron,  "I  will  tell  you 
hnr  I  managed  these  savage  beasts  in  Russia.     One  day  I  was 
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walking  along  ntterly  defenseless,  without  gnn  or  piatol,  when 
a  &ightful  wolf  rushed  upon  me  ao  suddenly,  and  bo  close, 
that  I  could  do  notliing  but  follow  mechaiiieal  instinct,  end 
thrust  my  fist  into  his  open  mouth.  For  safety's  sake  1 
pushed  on  and  on,  till  my  arm  was  fairly  in  up  to  the  shoulder. 
How  should  I  disengage  myself?  I  was  not  much  pleased 
with  my  awkward  situation  —  with  a  wolf  face  to  face,  our 
ogling  was  not  of  the  most  pleasant  kind.  If  I  witlidrew  mj 
arm,  then  the  animal  would  fly  the  more  furiously  upon  me  ; 
that  I  saw  in  his  flaming  eyes.  What  do  you  think  I  did ! 
Why  I  reached  my  arm  through  the  wolf,  laid  hold  or  his  tail, 
turned  him  inside  out  like  a  glore,  and  flung  him  to  the 
ground,  where  I  left  him. 

"At  another  time,"  continued  the  Baron,  "when  I  was 
riding  along  in  a  sledge,  in  the  midst  of  a  dreary  Bussian 
forest  I  s[)ied  a  terrible  wolf  making  after  me,  with  all  the 
speed  of  ravenous  winter  hunger.  He  soon  overtook  me. 
There  was  no  possibility  of  escape.  What  do  you  think  I 
didS  Why,  I  just  laid  myself  down  flat  in  the  sledge,  and  let 
my  horse  fly.  But  soon  the  wolf  caught  ap,  and  leaping  straight 
over  me,  caaght  the  horse  in  the  rear  and  began  instantly  to 
tear  and  devour  the  hind  part  ot  the  poor  animal,  whicli  ran  the 
(aster  for  his  pain  and  terror.  Thus  unnoticed  and  safe  my- 
selfi  I  lifted  my  bead  elyly  up,  and  with  hoiTor  I  beheld  that 
the  wolf  had  ate  his  way  into  the  horse's  body ;  it  was  not 
long  before  he  had  fairly  forced  himself  into  it,  when  I  took 
my  advantage,  and  fell  upon  him  with  the  butt  end  of  my 
whip.  This  nnespected  attack  in  hie  rear  frightened  him  so 
much,  that  he  ]capf>]  forward  with  all  his  might :  tlie  horse's 
carcase  dropped  to  the  ground,  but  in  his  place  the  wolf  was 
in  the  harness,  aod  I  drove  that  wolf  straight  into  St  Peters- 
bnighl'* 


vtr  or  szAosEK&TKiM.  lel 

S7IVURU  Cobb,  Jr^  on  Long  Hanga  Bbootiag. 

Nat.  Willey  did  not  like  to  ^ve  up  beat  whon  it  camo  to 
yRTBS  of  sliooting ;  for  ^at. ,  in  liis  yontii  &iid  early  manhood, 
had  been  somewhat  noted  as  a  eportsinan,  both  with  tlie  gan 
and  the  fishing-i-od.  Som  Hud  reared  in  the  shadows  of  tha 
White  Moantmns ;  neaily  related  to  the  nnfortiinate  family 
whose  monument  in  the  "Willy  Notch"  is  the  work  of  thon- 
Bande  of  symijathizenj —  he  had  lived  in  the  time  when  game 
waa  plenty,  hoth  in  wood  and  water. 

On  a  certain  autumnal  evening  Nat  sat  in  the  spacious  bar^ 
room  of  the  Conway  House,  where  a  goodly  company  were 
gathered  around  a  great  open  fire  of  blazing  logs,  when  the 
coQTersation  turned  upon  riile  shooting  as  compared  with  the 
shot-^n  ;  and  those  who  advocated  tlie  riSe  based  their  claims 
for  superiority  partly  on  its  longer  range.  And  this  led  ^) 
stories  of  long  rant/es/  and  the  diftiincos  to  which  one  or  two 
of  tliosc  present  had  ilred  a  rifle  ball,  with  killing  effect,  was 
wonderful.  Kat.  had  listened,  but  Iiiid  said  nothing  of  his 
own  prowess.  Ono  mjui,  tmni  Virginia,  told  several  marvel 
loos  stories,  one  of  ■\liicli  was  to  t!ie  ellec^t  that  his  father,  who 
had  been  one  of  the  jiioiieers  into  Kentucky,  had  once  owned 
a  rifle  with  which  ho  had  killed  a  deer  at  the  distance  uf  two 
mileel 

"I know  It  seem-,  almost  incredible,"  ho  said,  in  conclnsion ; 
*'but  the  gi-oun*!  wiw  measured  by  a  practiced  surveyor,  and 
diat  was  the  sworn  result." 

A  brief  silence  followed  this,  which  waa  broken  by  Charley 
Head,  who  said  to  Old  Nat.  ; 

"Look  here,  Uncle  Xat.,  how  about  that  rifle  that  Qeneral 
6am.  Knox  gave  to  yon  ?  If  I  don't  fiji'get,  that  could  shoot 
jome." 

"You  mean  the  one  that  I  had  to  fire  salted  balls  from' 
ehP" 

"Yes.     T.ll  us  about  it."' 
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"  Pshaw '  It  don't  matter.  Let  tlie  old  pioM  rast  tn  iti 
glory.'' 

And  the  old  resident  would  have  sat  oack  otit  of  th»  waj, 
but  the  story-tellers  had  become  snddealy  interested. 

"  Let  ua  bear  aboat  it,"  pleaded  the  gentleman  whose  father 
had  been  a  compatriot  witli  Daniel  Boone.  ''  Did  I  under- 
■land  joH  that  you  salted  yoar  bullets )  " 

"Always,"  said  Nat,  eeriously  and  emphaUcally. 

"  And  wherefore,  pray  ? " 

"Because,"  answered  the  old  monntfuneer,  with  simple 
honesty  in  look  and  tone,  "  that  riHe  killed  at  snch  a  distance 
that,  otherwise,  especiatlj  in  warm  weather,  game  would  »poil 
unth  age  befors  I  could  reach  i£." 

Bordette  on  the  MIbbouiI  Bivar. 

The  dust  blows  out  of  the  MisBOuri  River.  It  is  the  only 
river  in  the  world  where  the  dust  blows  iu  great  cohinina  out 
of  the  river  bed.  The  catfish  come  np  to  the  suri'ace  to  sneeze. 
From  the  great  wide-stretching  sandbars  on  the  Kansas  shore 
great  columns  of  dnat  and  sand,  about  two  thousand  feet  high, 
come  whirling  and  sweeping  across  the  river  and  hide  the 
town,  and  sweep  through  the  train  and  make  everything  so 
dry  and  gritty  that  a  man  can  light  a  match  on  the  roof  of  bia 
mouth.  The  Missouri  River  is  composed  of  six  parts  of  sand 
and  mud  and  four  parts  of  water  When  the  wind  blows  very 
hard  it  dries  the  surface  of  the  river  and  blows  it  away  in 
donds  of  dust  It  is  just  dreadfbl.  The  natm^  color  of  the 
river  is  seai-brown,  but  when  it  rains  for  two  or  three  days  at  a 
time,  and  gets  the  river  pretty  wet,  it  changes  to  a  heavy  iron- 
gray.  A  long  rain  will  make  the  river  so  thin  it  can  easily  be 
poured  from  one  vessel  into  another,  like  a  cocktail.  When  it 
is  ordinarily  dry,  however,  it  baa  to  be  stirred  witlt  a  stick 
before  you  can  pour  it  out  of  anything.  It  has  a  current  of 
ab«at  twtBte-WM  milee  an  hoar,  and  perhaps  the  lai^gait 
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e  of  suidbarB  to  the  square  inch  that  wits  erer  planted. 
Steamboats  run  down  the  MissoQri  Siver.  So  do  nflwepaper 
correepondents.  Bat  if  the  nver  ie  not  fair  to  look  upon,  there 
is  some  of  the  grandest  conntrv  on  either  eide  of  it  the  ann 
ever  shone  upon.  How  sdcIi  a  river  came  to  ran  through  such 
a  paradise  is  more  than  I  can  understand. 


Oecnve  WaaUnston. 

One  day,  in  a  fit  of  abstraction,  the  juvenile  Geoi^  cut 
down  Buslirod's  &vorite  cherry  tree  with  a  hatchet  His  omv 
poee  was  to  cut  —  and  run. 

But  the  old  gentleman  came  sailing  round  the  comer  of  the 
bam  just  as  the  future  Fatlier  of  his  Country  had  started  on 
the  retreat. 

"  Look  here,  sonny,"  tlmndored  the  stem  old  Virginian, 
"  who  cut  that  tree  down  ? " 

George  reflected  a  moment.  There  wasn't  another  boy  or 
another  hatchet  within  fitlcon  miles.  Besides,  it  occurred  to 
him  that  to  bo  virtuous  is  tn  be  hapjiy..  Just  as  Washington 
senior  tamed  to  go  in  and  get  his  horsewhip,  our  little  hero 
burst  into  tears,  and,  nostling  among  his  father's  coat-tails, 
exclaimed,  "  Father,  I  oannot  tell  a  lie.  It  must  hare  been  a 
frost!" 

BU  Ferklns  on  Potato  Bugs. 

(Tncle  Hank  Allen  wax  jierhaps  tlie  smoothest  and  most  ac- 
complished liar  in  central  New  York.  Tiiere  were  other  ordi- 
nary country  postoffice  liars  in  the  beautiful  village  of  Eaton, 
New  York,  where  I  was  born,  but  ITncle  Hank  could  lie  like  a 
gifted  metroixilitau.  P-vury  night  Uncle  Hank's  grocery  was 
filled  with  litttening  citizeii».  all  paying  the  Htrictest  attention 
wheneTer  the  good  old  man  spoke.  When  Charley  Campb^ 
or  John  Whitney  lied  nobody  paid  much.  sttentioabecaaMth^ 
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were  clumsy  workmen.  Their  lies  would  not  hold  watei  Ske 
Uncle  Hank's.     Why  the  old  man's  lies  were  so  smooth,  so 

artistic,  that,  while  listening  to  them,  you  imagined  yoa  wen 
listening  to  Elder  Cleveland's  bible  Btories, 

One  day  they  were  talking  about  potato  bugs  in  Unde 
Hank's  grocery : 

"  Talk  about  potato  bugs,"  said  Dr.  Purdy,  "  why  up  in  my 
garden  there  are  twenty  bugs  on  a  stalk," 

"Twenty  bugs  on  a  stalk!  only  twenty!''  mused  Charley 
Campbell  contemptuously;  "why  they  ate  up  my  first  crop  of 
potatoes  two  weeks  ago,  and  they  are  now  sitting  all  around 
the  lot  on  trees  and  fences  waiting  for  me  to  plant  them  over 
again. " 

"  Why  yon  don't  know  anything  about  the  ravenous  nature 
of  tliem  potater  bugs!"  exclaimed  old  Hank,  "You  may 
call  me  a  liar,  but  I've  had  potater  bugs  walk  .'ight  into  my 
kitchen  and  yank  red-hot  potatere  right  out  of  tlie  oven  ! 
'Waiting  around  a  potato  patch  for  the  second  crop!'  ex- 
claimed old  Hank  with  a  sneer.  "'Waiting?'  Why  gosh 
blast  your  souls,  I  was  up  to  Towusend's  store  yesterday  and  I 
saw  potater  bugs  up  there  looking  over  Townsend's  books  to 
see  who  had  bought  seed  ootater  for  nest  year.  I  did,  by 
Gum!" 

The  whole  grocery  was  still  when  Uncle  Hank  finished. 
Yon  could  have  heard  a  pin  drop.  Finally  a  long,  Sean  man 
from  Woodman's  Pond  raised  himself  up.  The  stranger, 
evidently  a  new  comer  and  not  acquainted  with  Mr.  Allen, 
pointed  his  long  finger  at  Uncle  Hank,  and  exclaimed  with  a 
hiss : 

"You  are  a  liar  1" 

Uncle  Hank  looked  over  bis  glasses  at  the  stranger  long  and 
earnestly.  Then  holding  out  his  hand  he  inquired  with  a 
puzzled  look : 

"Where  did  yon  get  acquainted  with  meH " 


"Tdd  Kre  II  linr  ',''     (See  paito  IS4.) 
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Hoi7  the  Tankee  Amaoed  Them. 

01  ArtfiM. 

A  Yankee  in  Paris,  who  was  Uetening  to  the  boasta  of  a  lot 
of  English  and  French  artists  about  the  wonderiiil  genius  of 
their  respective  countrymen,  at  length  broke  ont,  saying : 
"  Oh,  pshaw  I  Why  we  have  an  artist  in  Boston  who  can  paint 
a  piece  of  cork  so  exactly  like  marble  that  the  minnto  you 
throw  it  into  the  water  it  will  sink  to  the  bottom  just  like  a 
atone." 

"  How  won-deerfiil ! "  exclaimed  the  Frenchman. 

'■  O  not  very  wonderful.  We  have  more  wonderful  tliinga 
than  that  over  there,"  said  the  Tankee. 

' '  Tell  u8  about  some  of  ze  won-deer-ftil  things  ! "  said  the 
Frenchman. 

"Well,  one  day,  gentlemen,  I  was  crossing  the  Rocky 
mountains,  when  1  found  a  petrified  tbrest.  The  trees  were 
turned  into  solid  stone.  As  I  loitered  on  the  edge  a  deer 
started  across  the  valley  and  was  transformed  in  a  moment  into 
solid  stone.  A  bird  flew  past  me,  and,  perching  on  a  tree, 
began  to  sing.  Suddenly  the  bird  was  changed  to  stone.  The 
Boug  she  was  singing  was  also  petrified,  iianging  down  from 
the  beak  of  the  bird  — cold,  cold  stone." 

"  Won-deer-fiil  1 "  exclaimed  the  Frenchman. 

"  But  I  have  seed  more  wonderful  things  in  England  than 
that,"  said  the  Englishman. 

"  What ! "  asked  tlie  Yankee. 

"  Why  I  saw  a  man  swim  from  Liverpool  clear  to  Queens- 
town." 

"Swim !"  exclaimed  the  Frenchman.  "You  see  him 
swim!" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  I  saw  Wm.  Tlie  man  swam  right  alongside  my 
boat.  Sometimes  he  would  swim  aliead  of  the  boat.  Then  a 
storm  would  come  up  and  the  boat  woidd  cateh  np  with  him. 
But  we  oune  into  Queenetown  harbor  side  by  side." 
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"  Would  yon  know  that  man  if  jon  shoold  aee  him  t  **  aaked 

the  Yankee. 

*'Y^  I  think  I  should.    He  was  ahont  jonr  siza" 
''Well,"  said  the  Yankee  standing  up,  "I  am  thai  very 

man.     I'm  awful  glad  yon  saw  me  do  it,  for  a  good  many 

people  in  England  will  doaht  the  story,  and  I  want  to  ose  yon 

M  a  witness.'* 

Abow  on  Wondertol  Bliaotlii^ 

Tbey  had  been  talking  about  the  remarkable  performanceB 
of  Dr.  Carver,  the  marksman,  who  shoots  with  a  rifle,  glass 
balls,  which  are  sent  into  the  air  as  last  as  a  man  can  throw 
them.     Presently,  Abner  Byng,  who  was  sitting  by,  said : 

"That's  nothing." 

"What  is  nothing?" 

*'  Why,  that  shooting.    Did  yon  ever  know  Tom  Potter ! " 

"No." 

"Well,  Potter  was  the  best  hand  with  a  rifle  I  ever  saw ; 
beat  this  man  Carter  all  hollow.  I'll  tell  yon  what  I've  seen 
Potter  do.  You  know,  may  be,  along  there  in  the  cherry 
season,  Mrs.  Potter  would  want  to  preserve  some  cherries ; 
so  Tom  'd  pick  'em  for  her,  and  how  do  you  tliink  he'd  BtoiM 
'emr' 

"  I  don't  know.     How ! " 

"Why,  he'd  fill  liIs  gnn  with  bird  shot,  and  get  a  boy  to 
drop  half  a  bushel  oi  cherries  at  one  time  from  the  roof  of  the 
honse.  As  they  came  down,  he'd  fire,  and  take  the  stone 
clean  out  of  every  cherry  in  tiie  lot !  It's  a  positive  fact.  He 
might  occasionally  miss  one  cherry,  may  be,  but  not  often. 
But  he  did  bigger  sliooting  than  that  wlien  he  wanted  to." 

"What  did  he  do!" 

"Why,  Jim  Millei^-did  you  know  him  1  No  ?  Well,  Tom 
made  a  bet  once  with  Jim  that  he  could  shoot  the  buttons  off 
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«f  hiB  own  coat  tail,  hy  wmmg  in  tlie  oppotite  directioa,  aad 
I  '  Jim  Miller  took  him  up." 

V,  "  Did  he  do  it *" 

*  "Do  it?    He  fixed  himself  in  poBitioD,  and  aimed  atatzee 

V  in  front  of  him.     The  bail  hit  the  tree,  carromed,  hit  the  cor- 

J  ner  of  a  house,  carromed,  struck  a  lamp  poet,  carromed,  and 

flew  behind  Tom,  and  nipped  the  button  off  as  slick  as  a  whistle. 

Ton  bet  he  did  it," 

"That  was  fine  shooting." 

"Yes,  bat  I've  seen  Tom  Potter  beat  it  Pve  seen  him 
atand  under  a  flock  of  wild  pigtuona,  billions  of  them  coming 
like  the  wind,  and  kill  'em  so  fast  that  the  front  of  the  flock 
never  passed  a  given  line,  but  turned  over  and  fell  down,  eo 
that  it  looked  like  a  kind  of  a  brown  and  feathery  Niagara. 
Tom  did  it  by  having  twenty-three  breech-loading  rifles  and  a 
J  boy  to  load  'em.     He  always  shot  with  that  kind." 

"Ton  say  jou  saw  him  do  this  sort  of  shooting!" 

"Yes,  sir;  and  better  than  that,  too.  Why,  I'll  tell  yon 
what  I've  seen  Tom  Potter  do.  I  saw  him  once  set  up  an 
Indifi.  rubber  target  at  three  hundred  feet,  and  hit  the  bull's  eye 
twenty-seven  times  a  minute  with  the  same  ball !  He  would 
hit  the  target,  the  baU  would  bounce  back  right  into  the  rifle- 
barrel  just  as  Tom  had  clapped  in  a  fresh  charge  of  powder, 
and  so  he  kept  her  a-going  backward  and  forward,  backward 
and  forward,  until  at  last  ho  liappened  t«  move  his  gun,  and 
the  bullet  missed  the  muzzle  of  the  barrel.  It  was  the  biggest 
thing  I  ever  saw  ;  the  very  biggest — except  one." 

"What  was  that?" 

"Why,  one  day  I  was  out  with  him  when  he  was  practicioff, 
•ad  it  came  on  to  rain.  Tom  didn't  want  to  get  wet,  and  we 
had  no  umbrella,  and  what  do  yon  tliink  he  did  ) " 

"What!" 

"  Now  what  do  you  think  that  man  did  to  keep  dry  t " 

"I  can't  imagine." 
^^L  "  Well*  air,  he  got  me  to  load  his  weapons  for  him,  and  ] 
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pledge  you  my  word,  althongli  it  began  to  rain  hard,  he  hit 
every  drop  that  came  down,  bo  that  the  groond  for  about  eight 
feet  aronnd  as  wae  as  dry  as  pank.  It  was  beautiful,  sir ; 
beantifiill" 

And  then  the  company  rone  ap  slowly  and  paaaed  out,  one 
by  one,  each  man  eyeing  Abner,  and  lookiiig  solemn  as  he 
went  by ;  and  when  they  had  gone,  Abner  looked  queerly  fbr 
a  moment,  and  said  to  me  : 

"There's  nothing  I  hate  so  much  as  a  liar.  G-ire  me  a  man 
who  is  the  friend  of  the  solid  truth,  and  I'll  tie  to  him.** 

OrlsweQ'B  'Wonderftil  Olook. 

lb*.  R  W.  Oiawell  contribntes  to  this  work  some  of  his 
beet  things,  among  them  one  of  his  Grandfather  Lickshingle 
stories : 

"Speafcin'  of  the  time  o'  day,"  remarked  Grandfatlier  Lick- 
shingle, when  the  hired  girt  thrust  her  head  in  the  room  and 
asked  what  she  should  get  for  dinner,  "  apeakin'  of  the  time 
o'  day,  reminds  me  of  a  clock  I  had  when  I  first  went  to  house- 
keeping." 

"  How  did  it  differ  from  other  clocks ! " 

"  Very  materially,  sir,  as  you  will  ascertain  by  findin'  out. 
It  wnzn't  none  of  yer  Fr«ich  clocks,  made  in  Amsterdam  by 
a  native  of  Switzerland.  Made  it  myself  from  designs  of  my 
own  designatin'.  It  'ud  run  thirty^eight  days  without  whip  or 
spur  Wasn't  what  you'd  call  a  haudsome  clock,  as  in  them 
days  we  looked  more  to  utility  than  movement  Bnilt  this 
olock  for  service." 

"  It  was  a  sncccsB,  no  doubt" 

"Pr'apa  so,  pVaps  no.  That's  not  fbr  your  grandfather  to 
to  say.  I'll  tell  you  about  H  an'  yon  can  bring  in  a  verdict  in 
aeeovdanoe  with  the  evidence  adduced,  an'  for  such  yon  shall 
aofwer  at  the  great  day.  I  made  this  clock  onten  the  macliin- 
etj  of  a  OODple  ot  old  telephones,  a  typ&eettin'  machine  an'  a 
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jig-aaw,  togedier  with  some  cog  wheels  and  dufbnnys  that  I 
kem  ftcroBB  in  the  scrap  pile  back  of  the  brass  foan<JeT3'. 
Worked  on  it  niglit  an'  day  for  seventeen  years,  an'  when  at 
last  I  brought  it  to  completion  thi^  press  an'  pulpit  arose  as 
the  voice  of  one  man  an'  pronoanced  it  the  most  victorioas 
ttiumph  of  the  century." 

"  What  was  there  peculiar  about  yoar  clock  ? " 

"  Tlie  most  peculiar  thing  about  it  was  its  singulari^.  Ae 
J  said,  I  had  built  it  entirely  with  a  view  to  its  utility  in  a  new 
household,  an'  hod  combined  the  machinery  to  that  end.  In 
the  Urst  place,  that  clock  'ud  set  on  the  mantel  and  rock  the 
cradle." 

"  How  was  that?" 

'•Well,  I  had  wires  radiatiu'  out  from  the  fly-wheel.  Th«se 
we  attached  to  the  cradle." 

"  But  at  that  time  you  had  no  occasion  for  a  clock  that  would 
rock  the  cradle.     That  is  to  say  — " 

"  Nobody  said  I  had,  did  they  ?  Bnt  while  I  wuz  abont  it 
I  thought  1  might  aa  well  fix  it  that  way.  The  neighbors  used 
to  bring  in  their  children  an'  have  'em  rocked  just  to  see  how 
it  worked.  It  'nd  rock  aa  many  cradles  ae  there  was  wire* 
attached,  an'  sometimes  we  had  as  many  as  twenty-five  babiea 
in  our  care  at  one  time.  It  wuz  a  curious  sight  to  see  tlie 
twenty-five  or  thirty  cradles,  each  one  containin'  a  baby  an' 
some  of  'em  twins,  all  goin'  at  once.  One  day  a  stranger  kem 
in  our  house  to  sell  ns  eomu  lightning-rods.  That  day  there 
was  forty  cradles  goin'.  The  man  was  astonished.  He  looked 
at  the  sleepin'  infants,  then  at  my  wife,  then  at  your  grand- 
tather,  and  said : 

'•'■ '  My  Ciiristian  frien',  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  beat 
thing  that  Idn  happen  to  ytiu  is  a  seven-pronged  streak  of  lightr 
nin',  an'  I  will  retire  without  ehowin'  my  samples,'  an'  he  did. 

"  Tliere  wuz  another  thing  about  that  clock,  Xou  could  set 
it  so  it  'ud  kindle  the  fire  at  any  hour  in  the  momin'." 

"  Is  it  possible  I " 


"  Yes  ;  an*  it  *ad  pat  on  the  teakettle,  pull  the  hired  ^rl  ont 
of  bed,  an'  spank  tlie  baby  —  if  you  had  one  to  spank  ;  an'  as 
l<»ig  80  we  kept  that  time-piece  we  never  had  less  than  from 
twentj-five  to  thirty," 

"  Qnite  wonderful,  indeed  I " 

"  That  wnzn^t  all  it  'ud  do  by  a  long  shot  It  'ud  catch 
more  rats  than  a  Scotch  terrier," 

"Catch  rats?" 

'*  Catch  'em  quicker'n  you  can  think  ;  didn't  run  after  'era, 
like  a  fool  dog  or  cat  Wind  up  what  we  call  the  'rat-catcher' 
an'  it  'ud  emit  a  peculiar  sound,  like  the  weepin'  of  a  young 
rat  The  old  'une  'ud  come  to  the  rescue,  an'  it  'ud  be  the 
most  sorrowful  rescue  you  ever  read  about  A  couple  of  steel 
daws  'ud  shoot  oat  of  the  recegscs  of  that  time-piece,  an'  rata 
an'  mice  'ud  fall  in  a  cummim  grave,  lieaped  an'  pent,  as  the 
poet  says,  in  one  red  bnrial  blent" 

"Marvelous!  marvelous!" 

"More 'an  that  Tiiis  cluck  'iid  pick  u|>  chips,  blow  tht 
dinner-horn,  call  tlie  dog,  register  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  tide, 
give  quotations  from  the  stock  exchanges —  " 

'•  You  don't  say  so  !  " 

"Help  a  man  on  with  his  overcoat  —  " 

"What ! " 

"  Reach  out  his  hands  an'  assist  yuu  with  your  olatei  jes'  ah 
natural  as  life." 

"  Was  it  a  good  time-keeper  3 " 

*'  Keep  time  like  a  singin'  master.  Don't  make  clocks  like 
tbat  nowjidays.     Your  grandfuhnr'a  clock--" 

But  grandfather  had  fallen  last  asleejt,  perhaps  before  halt 
was  told. 

The  Tmthftil  PUot 

The  passenger  who  wa;:  going  down  the  Mississippi  river  for 
the  firtit  time  in  his  life,  secured  permission  to  climb  up  beside 
the  pilot,  a  grim  old  grayback,  who  never  told  a  lie  in  his  li£i- 
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*' Man;  sUigetorB  in  the  river  t"  inquired  tlie  strsoger,  aftM 
B  loot  around. 

"  Not  so  many  now,  aince  they  got  to  ibootiD'  '«n  for  tliah 
hides  and  taller,"  was  the  reply. 

"Ueed  to  be  lots,  eht" 

"I  don't  want  to  t^U  yon  abont  'em,  stranger,^'  replied  the 
pUot,  sighing  heavily, 

"Wliy  I " 

' '  'Cause  yoo'd  think  I  waa  a  lying  to  yon,  and  that's  enmtluit' 
I  never  do.  I  kin  cheat  at  karda,  drink  whiskey  or  chaw  poor 
terbacker,  but  I  can't  lie." 

"Tlien  there  need  to  be  lota  of  em,"  inqnired  the  passenger. 

"I'm  most  afraid  to  tell  ye,  mister,  bnt  I've  connted  'leven 
hnndred  allygaters  to  the  mile  from  Yicksbnrg  clear  down  to 
Orleans  I  That  was  years  ago,  before  a  shot  was  ever  fired  at 
'em." 

"Well,  I  don't  doubt  it,"  replied  the  stranger. 

"And  I've  connted  3,459  of 'em  on  one  sandbar!"  con- 

tinned  the  pilot.      "It  looks  big  to  tell,  bat  a  government 

enrreyor  was  aboard,  and  he  checked  'em  off  as  I  called  out" 

'  I  haven't  the  least  doobt  of  it,"  said  the  passenger  as  he 

hep  vfcd  a  eigh. 

"I'm  glad  o'  that,  stranger.     Some  fellows  wonld  think  I 

was  a  liar,  when  Pm  telling  the  solemn  truth.     This  used  to 

be  a  paradise  for  alligators,  and  thej  were  so  thick  that  the 

■wheels  of  the  boat  killed  an  average  of  for^-nine  to  the  mile  I " 

."Is  that  BO?" 

"True  as  a  Gospel,  mister;  I  used  to  almost  feel  30117  fo*" 
the  cussed  brutes,  'cause  they'd  cry  out  e'enamost  like  a  human 
being.  We  killed  lots  of  'em,  as  I  said,  and  we  hurt  a  pile 
more.  I  saOed  with  one  captain  who  alius  carried  1,000  bot- 
tles of  liniment  to  throwover  to  the  wounded  ones  1 " 

"  He  did  I " 

"True  as  yon  live,  he  did.  I  don't  'spect  PI!  ever  see  an- 
other 9»ch  a  Qiristian  man.     And  the  alligators  got  to  know 
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the  Nancy  Jan^  and  to  know  Captain  Tom,  and  they'd  Bwfaa 
and  rab  thdr  tails  against  the  boat,  and  pur  like  cats,  and  look 
op  and  try  to  smile  I " 

"They  would  1" 

<«  Solemn  trath,  stranger.  And  onoe,  when  we  gronnded  on 
a  bar,  with  an  opposition  boat  right  behind,  the  alligators  gath- 
ered sToond,  got  under  the  stem  and  humped  her  clean  over 
the  bar  by  a  grand  push.  It  looks  like  a  b^  stoi7,  but  I  never 
told  a  lie  yet,  and  never  ehalL  I  wouldn't  lie  fiir  all  the  money 
yon  could  put  aboard  this  hoaf." 

There  was  a  painful  pause,  and  after  a  while  the  pilot  ood* 
tinned: 

*'  Oar  injines  fpn  out  cnoe,  and  a  crowd  of  allygaters  took  a 
tow  line  and  hauled  ns  forty  five  miles  up  stream  to  Vicksbui^. " 

"They  did!" 

"  And  when  the  news  got  alot^  the  river  that  Oaptaim  Tom 
was  dead  eveiy  allygater  in  the  river  daubed  his  lef^  ear  with 
black  mud  as  a  badge  of  moumin',  and  lots  of  'em  pined  sway 
and  died." 

The  passenger  left  the  pilot  house  with  the  remark  that  he 
didn't  doubt  the  statement,  but  the  old  man  gave  the  wheel  a 
torn  and  replied : 

"Tliere'a  one  thing  I  wont  do  for  love  nor  money,  and  that's 
make  a  har  out  of  myself.  I  was  bnmg  up  by  a  good  mother, 
and  I'm  going  to  stick  to  the  troth  if  this  boat  doesn't  make  a 
oant" 

How  Wild  umi  lUked  to  ^h"  Quaker  ft^v»fl  fTrrmmlniTlfiiiw 

"Go  on  with  thy  account  of  the  thunder  diower,"  sud  the 
Quaker  clergyman. 

""Well,  as  I  was  teUing  yon,"  sud  WDd  Bill,  pladng 
his  pistol  iu  bis  pocket  and  looking'  the  Quaker  Indian  Com- 
mismoner  straight  in  the  face  like  a  truthful  man,  "  I  say  as 
I  was  telling  you,  I  seen  clouds   msking  to  north'aril,  nnd  I 
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knowed  it  was  going  to  settle  in  for  thick  weather.  I  told  m; 
son  to  look  out,  and  in  less  than  halt  an  hour  there  broke  the 
doggondist  storm  I  ever  seed.  Rain  !  Why,  gentlemen,  it 
rained  so  hard  into  the  mnzzle  of  my  gun  that  it  busted  the 
darned  tiling  at  the  breech  1  Yes,  sir.  And  t!ie  water  began 
to  rise  on  ns,  too.  Talk  about  your  floods  down  Soutli  I  Why, 
gentlemen,  the  water  rose  so  rapidly  in  my  house  that  it  flowed 
np  the  chimney  and  streamed  300  feet  op  in  the  air  I  We  got 
it  both  ways  that  trip,  up  and  down  I " 

"Do  we  understand  tliee  is  relating  facts  within  the  Bcope  of 
thine  own  experience?"  demanded  the  clergyman,  with  his 
mouth  wide  open. 

*' Partially  mine  and  partially  my  son's,"  answered  the  truth- 
ftil  Bill.  "  He  watched  it  go  up,  and  I  watched  it  come  down  I 
But  you  can  get  some  idea  of  how  it  rained  when  I  tell  you 
that  we  put  out  a  barrel  without  any  heads  into  it,  and  it 
rained  into  the  bunghole  of  the  barrel  faster  than  it  could  run 
out  at  both  ends  ! '' 

"Which  of  yon  saw  that,  thee  or  thy  eon!"  inquired  a 
clergyman. 

*'We  each  watched  it  together,  my  son  and  me,"  returned  Wild 
Bill. "  till  my  son  got  too  near  the  barrel  and  was  drowned.  Ex- 
cuse these  tears,  gentlemen,  but  I  can  never  tell  about  that 
Btorm  without  crying." 

*'  Verily  the  truth  is  somet^es  stranger  than  fiction,''  said 
the  dergyman.     *'  Verily  it  is.** 

Idaho  Ueamua*. 

"  Don't  you  go  there ! ''  he  said,  as  he  turned  a-xtund  on  the 
passenger  who  announced  that  he  was  going  through  to  Idaho. 
"They  are  the  most  selfish  people  you  ever  saw." 

"How?" 

"  Well,  take  my  case.  I  ran  a  wildcat  under  a  scboolhooM 
and  diaoovered  a  nch  mine,  and  yet  they  wouldn't  let  me  dc 
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any  blasting  under  there  dniing  school  hours  for  fear  of  du- 
tnrbing  the  children.  I  had  to  work  at  nighta  altogether,  and 
thej  even  chai^jed  me  thirty  cents  for  breaking  tlie  windows.*' 

"Indeed?" 

"  And  in  another  case  where  I  staked  out  a  claim  and  three 
men  jamped  it,  the  Governor  refused  to  isBae  ammimltion  or 
let  the  Sheriff  move ;  and  do  yon  know  what  I  had  to  do  I 
I  had  to  dig  a  canal  from  tlie  rirer,  three  miles  away,  and  let 
the  water  in  to  drive  the  jumpers  out,  and  even  tlion  the  Cor- 
oner who  Bat  on  the  bodies  made  me  pay  for  the  coffins  and 
eha^^  me  (12  for  a  funeral  sermon  only  seven  minutes  longl 
Don't  go  beyond  Oolorado  if  yon  want  to  be  used  well*' 

HU  PerUna*  Lazy  BSsA. 

**He  was  veiy  lazy,  Mr.  Perkins,"  said  old  Mra.  Jonea 
"I  must  say  my  firet  husband  was  a  very  lazy  man." 

"  How  lazy  was  he  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Well,  lie  was  so  lazy,  Eli,  Mr.  Jones  w&a  so  lasy  that  he 
wouldn't  shovel  a  path  to  the  front  gate." 

"How  did  he  get  the  path  broken  out!*'  I  asked. 

"O,  he  Qsed  to  lay  on  the  lounge  and  pinch  the  baby's  ecu 
with  the  nippers  until  the  neighbors  came  rushing  in  to  tread 
down  the  snow." 

ATrathftd  THa 

Hark  Twain  and  Petroleum  Y.  Nasby,  aays  Donn  Piatt, 
dined  with  Eli  Perkins  at  the  lattei's  residence  in  New  York. 
The  conversation  at  tliat  dinner  I  shall  never  forget.  The 
■tories  told  and  the  reminiscences  brought  out  at  that  dinner 
wontd  fill  a  small  book. 

After  the  last  Cf)iirse,  and  after  the  ladies  had  withdrawn,  the 
flonversation  turned  upon  horsea.  Finally  Mr.  Twain  laid 
down  his  dgar  and  aaked  Perkins  and  Nasby  if  they  had  ever 
heard  of  a  &8t  horse  he  (Mark)  used  to  own  in  Nevada. 
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*'  I  tihink  not,"  Bfdd  Kasby. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  contmaed  Mr.  Twain,  as  ho  blew  a 
Bmake  ring  and  watched  it,  "that  was  s  fast  horee.  He  waa 
a  very  &st  horee.  But  he  was  eo  tough  bitted  that  I  oooldn't 
guide  him  with  a  bit  at  aH." 

"How  did  you  guide  him t"  asked  EIL 

"Well,  gentlemen,  I  had  to  guide  him  with  tiectridty.  I 
had  to  have  wire  lines  and  had  to  ^ep  a  battery  in  the  wagoo 
all  the  time  in  order  to  etop  him.'* 

"Why  didn't  joa  stop  him  by  hollering  who-a!"  aeked  Eli. 

"Btop  him  by  hollering  who-«I"  exelamed  Mr.  Twmn. 
"Why  I  could  not  holler  load  enough  to  make  that  horse  hear 
me.  He  traveled  so  last  that  no  Bound  ever  reached  him  from 
behind.  He  went  faster  than  the  Bonnd,  air.  Holler  who-a 
and  he'd  be  in  the  next  town  before  the  sound  of  your  voice 
«ould  reach  the  dash-board.  '  Travel  fast  f '  I  should  Bay  se 
could.  Why  I  once  started  irom  Vii^inia  City  tor  Meadow 
Greek  right  in  &ont  of  one  of  the  m^st  dreadful  rain-etorms  we 
evOT  had  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Wind  and  rain  i  Why  the  wind 
blew  eighty  miles  an  hour  and  the  rain  fell  in  sheets.  I  drove 
right  before  that  storm  tor  three  hours — just  on  the  edge  of 
that  hnrricane  and  rain  for  forty  miles." 

"  Didnt  yon  get  drenched  f  " 

" '  Drenched ! '  No,  sir.  Why,  1 1^  yon,  I  drove  in  &oot 
of  that  imnstorm.  I  could  lean  forward  and  let  the  snn  shine 
on  me,  or  lean  backward  and  feel  run  and  catdi  hailstones. 
When  the  hnrricane  slacked  ap  the  horse  elacked  ap,  too,  and 
when  it  blew  faster  I  jost  said  *  g — ^Ik  t  *  to  the  horse,  and 
touched  the  battery  and  away  we  went  Now  I  dont  want  to 
Ue  about  my  horse,  Mr.  Perkins,  and  I  don't  ask  yoa  tc  believe 
what  I  say,  but  I  tell  yon  tmthfblly  that  when  I  got  to  Meadow 
Creek  my  linen  duster  was  dry  as  powder.  Not  a  drop  of 
rain  on  the  wagon  seat  either,  while  the  w^gon  box  waa  level 

fcH  of  hailstones  and  water,  or  Pm  a ,  a " 

"Look    here,   gentlemen,"  iutefrnpted   Mr.  Nasby,  "speak- 
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fag  o£  the  bnth,  did  yoo  oyer  he&r  about  my  BtriUng  tiutman 
in  Toledo  t" 

Mark  said  as  had  never  heard  about  it 

"Well,  sir,  it  was  this  way:  There  was  a  man  Ihere — 
one  of  those  worldlj,  skeptical  fellows,  who  qneslioiied  my 
veracity  one  day.  He  said  he  had  doabta  about  the  truthfnl- 
neas  oi*  one  of  my  cross-roads  iucideiits.  He  didn't  say  it 
publicly,  but  privriely.  Fm  sorry  for  the  sake  of  his  wife 
and  family  now  that  he  said  it  at  all  —  and  sony  for  the  man, 
too,  because  he  wasn't  prepared  to  go.  If  he'd  been  a  Christ- 
ian it  would  have  been  dtfierent.  I  say  I  didn't  want  to  strike 
this  mau,  because  it's  a  bad  habit  to  get  into —  this  making  a 
human  chaos  out  of  a  fellow  man.  But  he  questioned  my 
vetadty  and  the  earthquake  came.  I  struck  him  once — just 
cnce.  I  remember  he  was  putting  down  a  carpet  at  the  time 
and  had  his  mouth  lull  of  carpet  tacks.  But  a  man  can't  stop 
to  discount  carpet  tacks  in  a  man's  mouth,  when  be  questions 
your  veracity,  can  het  I  never  dou  I  simply  struck  the 
blow." 

"Did  it  hurt  the  man  muchf  "  asked  Eli. 

"I  don't  tliink  it  did.  It  was  too  sudden.  The  bystanders 
said  if  I  was  going  to  strike  a  second  blow  they  wanted  to 
move  out  of  tlie  state.  Now,  I  don't  want  you  to  believe  me, 
and  I  don't  expect  you  will,  but  I  tell  you  the  honest  truth, 
Mr.  Perkins,  I  squashed  that  mar.  right  down  into  a  door-mat, 
and  hie  own  wife,  who  was  tacking  down  one  edge  of  the 
carpet  at  the  time,  came  right  along  and  took  him  for  a  gutta 
percba  rug,  and  actually  tacked  liim  down  in  front  of  the  door. 
Poor  woman,  she  never  knew  she  was  tacking  down  iior  own 
husband  '  What  became  of  the  tacks  in  liis  mouth !  you  ask. 
Well,  the  next  day  the  boys  pulled  them  out  of  the  bottoms  of 
bis  overshoes,  and  — " 

*'  Gentlemen  ! "  interrupted  Eli,  "  it  does  me  good  to  hear 
Bocb  truths.  I  believe  every  word  you  say,  and  I  feel  that  I 
DDj^  to  exchange  tmtha  with  yoo.    Kov  did  you   evet 


hear  how  I  w^it  to  pmyertnwtiQg  at  New  London,  Ooon., 
a  rain-storm  J " 

They  said  they  had  not 

"Well,  gentlemen,"  aaid  Eli,  "odp  day  I  started  for  t 
New  London  prayer-meeting  on  horseback.  Wlien  I  | 
about  halfway  there,  there  came  ap  a  fearfiil  storm.  The  win 
blew  a  hurricane,  and  rain  fell  in  torrents,  the  lightnin 
gleamed  through  the  sky,  and  I  went  and  crouched  * 
behind  a  large  bam.  But  pretty  soon  the  lightning  struck  thi 
bam,  knocked  it  into  a  thousand  splinters,  and  sent  my  h 
whirling  over  into  a  neighboring  corn-patch  " 

"Did  it  kill  yon,  Mr.  Perkins  i "  asked  Mr.  Twain,  the  tears 
rolling  down  his  cheeks. 

"  No,  it  didn't  kill  me,"  I  said,  "bat  I  was  a  good  deal  dis- 
couraged.** 

"Well,  what  did  you  do,  Mr.  Perkins  i " 

"  'What  did  I  dot'  Well,  gentlemen,  totell  the  honest  Con- 
necticut trath,  I  went  right  out  into  tne  pasture,  took  oflf  my  coat, 
hmnped  up  my  bare  back,  and  took  eleven  clips  of  lightning 
right  on  my  bare  backbone,  drew  the  electricity  all  out  of  the 
flky,  and  then  got  on  to  my  horse  and  rode  into  New  Londor 
in  time  to  lead  at  the  evening  prayer-meeting." 

Arise  and  sing  I 


An  Irishman  addicted  to  telling  strange  stories,  said  he  saw 
a  man  beheaded  with  his  hands  tied  behind  him,  who  directly 
picked  up  hia  head  and  put  it  on  his  shoulders  in  the  right 
place. 

"  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  I "  laoghed  an  Englishman  ;  "how  conld  he 
pick  up  his  head  when  his  hands  were  tied  behind  hirn  J " 

"And,  sure,  what  a  purty  fool  ye  arel"  said  Pat;  "and 
couldn't  he  pick  it  up  wid  hia  teeth  I  To  onld  Nict  wid  jft 
iiotherationl" 
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A  little  while  sfterward  Pat  was  apeabiiig  of  the  fine  echo 
at  the  lake  of  Eillamey.  "  Wb;,"  said  he,  "when  ;oa  ehoot, 
the  echo  repents  your  voice  forty  times." 

*' Faith,  tlmt  is  nothing  at  all  to  the  echo  in  my  father's 
garden  in  the  county  of  Galway,"  said  an  Irish  tiai'tman,  who 
was  listening.     "K  yun  say  to  it: 

"  '  How  do  you  do,  Paddy  Blake  I  *  it  will  answer : 

"  '  Pretty  well,  tliank  you,  sir.' " 

*'Pat,  is  your  hock  dean ! "  I  asked  of  an  Irish  hacbnan. 

"Clean,  do  ye  say  3  clean  1  Begorra  an'  it  would  carry  a 
bride  and  bridesmaid,  in  their  white  satin  robes,  up  and  down 
the  dty,  and  turn  them  out  a  good  deal  deaner  than  when 
they  went  in  I  " 

TaSkee  Stzanramtlaa. 

"Was  Aaron  fimr  a  mean  man  I "  I  aaked  aTsnkee  deaooa 
op  at  Hartford. 

"  Mean?  I  shoald  say  be  was.  Aaron  Burr  muau  ?  Why, 
I  could  take  tlie  little  end  of  notliing,  whittled  down  to  a  point, 
punch  out  tliu  pitli  of  a  hair,  and  put  in  forty  thousand  sucb 
sonls  as  Lis,  shake  them  up,  and  they'd  rattle  I " 


tori  BraUne  on  Iiytes. 

Lord  Erskino  was  once  called  upon  by  an  old  friend  and 
asked  wiiethcr  an  action  tor  damages  would  lie  in  a  certain 
case ;  and  the  cWdcnco  being  clcirlv  iusufiident,  he  replied 
with  one  of  liis  bust  puna ; 

"The  iiction  will  not  He  unless  the  witnesses  do.'' 

Aud  ill  the  Thelwall  case,  the  pnsoner,  becoming  alarmed, 
wrote  upon  a  slip  of  paper ;  "I'm  afraid  Til  be  hangod  if  i 
dont  plead  my  own  case,"  and  handed  it  to  Erskine,  his  oono- 
■el,  who  rupliod  : 

**  You'll  be  hanged  if  yon  do." 


•OBDOea  tia&agtk  the  looi;  stripped  him'  of  Ub 
hb  boots ;  threw  him  against  a  wall^  and  left 
and  unable  to  move  a  muscle." 

*^  Did  it  kill  himf  asked  a  bystander. 

^^  Nby  sir,  he  retained  complete  oonsdousness 
and,  being  on  the  spot,  was  enabled  to  write 
aooDunt  o^  the  affair.    He  has  since  recovered." 


^^Father  I  did  you  ever  used  to  lie  when  yon 

**No^  my  son,"  said  the  paternal,  who  evic 
recall  the  past  with  any  distinctness. 

**Kor  mother,  eitherl "  persisted  the  young  1 

"Nolbutwhyl" 

**  Oh,  because  I  don't  see  how  two  people  wh< 
lie  could  have  a  boy  who  tells  as  many  as  I  do. 
I  have  got  it  ftom  I 


>? 


Alaz.  Sweat  oa  Bapid  Traostt 

Unde  Moae  owns  several  small  shanties,  whicli 
but  one  of  the  tenants  is  rather  slow  comino'  nn 
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'( Dar*s  a  man  In  G^Teston  what  can  g^  de  117  c>b  Bg^ 

BRj  yacdB  etart  and  beat  it  de  wust  kind.'' 

**  G'wsy,  ole  man.  Lyin'  is  ketchin',  an'  I  Ii^*t  been  va» 
dnated  ^nce  de  wah." 

<*  Hit  am  jees  as  I  told  jer.  Gabe  Snodgrasn,  which  owm 
for  four  mamfs  back  rent,  can  outtrabble  de  light " 

"  Did  yer  aee  him  doin'  it  J " 

**I  went  to  de  front  doah,  an'  jeee  as  his  wife  opened  de 
itoat  doah,  I  seed  Oabe  slide  out  de  back  doah.  '  la  Gabe 
home  I '  sajB  L  '  He's  done  gone  to  Honeton,*  says  she.  Hit 
am  fifty  miles  to  Houston,  an'  lie  must  hab  made  de  trip  while 
I  was  lookin'  at  him  slide  oot  de  back  doah.  Jost  fetch  on  yer 
ray  ob  light,  an'  ef  it  dont  hab  to  homp  itself  to  catch  op  wid 
Gabe  Snodgnus  when  I  comes  for  de  back  lenty  den  Vb  a  fooli 
dat's  all  I" 

Qoeer  Answen. 

*'How  didyoa  like  the  niins  of  Pompeii  I"  asked  an  old 
lady  of  her  son  who  had  just  returned  from  Europe. 

"  I  didn't  go  to  see  'em,  ma.    They  said  they  was  so  dread- 
ftdly  oat  of  repair  that  I  thought  it  wouldn't  pay." 
•  * 

"  That  editor  over  the  way,"  sfdd  the  editor  of  the  Sedalia 
Bazoo,  "  is  mean  enough  to  steal  the  swill  from  a  blind  h(^.** 

"  That  Bazoo  man  knows  he  lies."  was  the  reply  next  day. 
*•  He  knows  we  never  atole  his  swill." 

V 

"  How  did  yon  come  to  have  a  wooden  leg?  "  asked  one  gen- 
tleman of  another  on  the  cars. 

"  I  inherited  it,  sir." 

"  How  is  that?  "  inquired  his  friend. 

**  Well,  sir,  my  father  had  one,  and  so  had  my  grandfather 
before  hiiu.    H  runs  in  the/amUy" 

"  Was  that  leg  at  Bull  run?  " 
U 


sot  wrr  OB  KXAQQSturwm. 

"When  does  a  manied  msn  become  a  birdC  aaked  Eli 
PerbinB. 

"Never,  sirl  never !"  said  Joseph  Oook.  "It  is  prepos- 
terous, Mr,  PerkinB.'' 

"  When  a  married  man  oomes  home  at  two  o'clock  in  &a 

morning  don't  his  wife  make  him  quail  i " 

ft  • 
• 

Old  Deacon  Bonney  never  told  a  lie ;  brst  he  used  to  relate 

this :     He  was  standing  one  day  before  a  irog-pond,  and  saw 

a  large  garter  snake  make  an  attack  upon  an  enormous  boll* 

&og.     The  snake  seized  on  the  frog's  hind  legs,  and  the  trog 

to  be  on  a  par  with  his  snakeship,  canght  him  hy  tbe  tail,  and 

both  commenced  swallowing  each  other,  and  continoed  QoB 

camiveroos  operation  nntit  nothing  was  left  of  them. 


Dnring  the  late  war,  one  of  the  gun-boat  oontractora  was 
impressing  upon  Mr.  Lincoln  the  great  superiority  of  his 
boats,  because  they  would  ran  in  such  shallow  water.  '*  O, 
yes,"  replied  the  Presidtmt,  "  Pve  no  donbt  they'll  run  any- 
vbere  where  the  ground  is  a  little  moist  1  ** 

ft  • 

« 

Jnst  as  a  traveler  waa  writing  bis  name  on  the  register  of  ■ 
Leavenworth  hotel,  a  bed-bng  appeared  and  took  its  way  acrou 
the  page.     The  man  paused  and  remarked : 

'Tve  been  bled  by  St.  Joe  fleas,  bitten  by  Kansas  C3ty 
spiders,  and  interviewed  by  Fort  Scott  graybacks ;  but  I'll  be 
darned  if  I  was  ever  in  a  place  before  where  the  bed-bogs 
looked  over  the  hotel  roister  to  find  out  where  your  roooi  was  1" 


WIT  AND  HUMOR. 


Tlie  Oolorado  Uar. 


**Thst  IB  the  biggest  liar  in  Colorado,  and  yoa  know  Fm  a 
jodge,"  eaid  the  reporter  of  tlie  Denver  iV^/w,  pointing  to  a  mild- 
^«d  fellow  with  a  Texan  sombrero  and  four  piatols  in  his  belt 

^'  Has  he  really  ever  killed  any  one  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Killed  anybody t  You  betcher  lite.  More'n  you've  got 
fingers  and  to»8  on  you.  Why,  that's  Dead-Shot  Bill.  Never 
has  to  waste  a  second  cartridge.  Always  takes  'em  an  inch 
above  the  right  eya" 

*'  Is  he  a  robber  J  "  asked  several  of  the  passengers  at  once. 

*'!Naw  !  He  ain't  nothiu'  of  that  sort.  He  kills  for  sporL 
Wouldn't  steal  nothin'." 

"Might  I  inquire  if  ho  has  shot  any  one  quite  recently  i " 
inked  the  English  tourist,  be^nning  to  tremble. 

"  Waal,  DO  ;  not  smce  a  week  ago  Friday,  that  I  can  recol- 
lect on.** 

"niis  was  caretully  noted  down  by  a  stout,  fat  gentleman, 
who  appeared  to  be  all  ears,  and  looked  as  though  ho,  too, 
loight  be  an  English  tourist 

*'  Well,  don't  the  autliorities  make  any  attempt  to — to  restrict 
&u  anansement^'  I  asked, 

"  Authorities  ?  Guess  not  Why,  he's  sheriff  himself  of  this 
county,  and  since  he  shot  the  last  Judge  for  iiniug  liim  for  conr 
tempt  of  court  when  he  shot  a  lawyer  that  had  the  impudence  b: 
say  that  a  fellow  Uio  sheriff  had  taken  in  tor  stealing  a  horse 
wasn't  the  right  man,  there  hasn't  been  anybody  who  felt  like 
taking  Iiis  place." 

A  moment  afterward  a  quiet-looking  stock  man  sat  down 
beside  me,  and,  turning  to  him,  I  pointed  out  the  bloody  form 
of  Dead-Sliot  Bill  and  asked  him  if  he  knew  him. 

"  Know  him !  "  said  the  stock  man  ;  *'  why,  of  course  I  do. 
pre  known  him  sitice  ho  carao  from  the  East,  and  I  hired  him 
to  look  after  a  flock  of  sliccp,  but  I've  liad  to  let  him  go 
because  he  was  afraid  to  leave  the  taoche  oa  aoooont  of  the 
Indians — in  hia  mind." 


WIT  or  MXAOei&ATlOlf. 


Tflrtnir     TTnrtT  ifc  MlBtakib 


"IT  your  ^nor  please,  that  is  sot  the  point  in  qneitioii,*' 
•aid  a  Western  attorney. 

"'Die  court  thinks  otherwise,"  replied  the  Judge. 

*'  But,"  said  the  attorney,  aomewliat  exdl»dly,  *'  I  say  yonr 
Honor  lies  — "and  here  he  was  suddenly  cot  short  by  the 
Jndge. 

*'What  do  yon  say,  sirl  Do  yon  mean  to  insinuate  the 
oonrt  lies ! "  sharply  and  quickly  rapped  his  Honor, 

"  No,  I  beg  pardon,  if  the  court  so  understood  it.  What  I 
was  abont  to  say,  when  interrupted  by  ycur  Honor,  and  what 
I  now  say  in  the  presence  of  the  court  is,  that  your  Honor 
lies" — and  taking  a  long  breath  and  oongbing  slightly — '^deT 
a  mistake." 

This  WS8  a  aatiBfactory  explanation,  and  the  court  and  audi- 
ence enjoyed  the  scene  witli  considerable  merriineut,  and  the 
ease  proceeded  without  further  intermpldon. 

SI  Psrtlnfl  oo  Monn  Mao. 

I  was  talking  with  Senator  Blaine  in  Saratoga  one  da;  about 
mean  men  when  Sam  Cox  stepped  up  and  nvd  he  knew  a  vety 
mean  man — the  meanest  man  on  earth. 

"How  mean  ia  that  J"  I  asked. 

**  Why,  Eli."  he  said,  "  he  is  so  mean  that  he  keeps  a  five- 
oent  piece  with  a  string  tied  to  it  to  give  to  beggars ;  and  when 
their  backs  are  turned  he  jerks  it  out  of  their  pockets  I 

"Why,  this  man  is  so  confounded  mean,"  continued  Mr. 
Oos,  "  that  hfl  gave  his  children  ten  cents  apiece  erery  night 
for  going  to  bed  without  their  supper,  bat  daring  the  night, 
when  they  were  asleep,  he  went  upstairs,  took  the  money  out 
of  tiieir  clothes,  and  then  whipped  them  in  the  morning  for 
losing  it." 


"  Does  he  do  anything  else  ? " 

"Tes,  the  other  day  I  dined  with  him,  and  I  noticedl 
poor  little  servant  girl  whiHtled  all  the  way  upstairs  with  the 
dessert ;  and  when  I  asked  the  mean  old  scamp  what  made  her 
whistle  80  happily,  he  said  :  'I  keep  her  whistling  so  shecaot 
eat  the  raiains  oat  of  the  cake.'" 

I  was  down  in  Uncle  Hank  Allen's  grocery  todsj,  telling 
about  Sam  Cox's  mean  man,  when  Oliver  Wileoxen  remarked: 

"That  was  u  pretty  mean  man,  but  I  could  tell  yon  about 
meaner  men  tlian  that  right  in  this  town.  Now  tliere  is  old 
Backns  Iiong.     You  remember  about  the  sanaage  skins  ? " 

"  No,  what  was  it ! "  asked  several  voices  at  once. 

""Well,  I  don't  speak  of  this  aa  a  case  of  meanness,  but  I 
put  it  forward  aa  an  instance  of  careful  thiift  when  I  say  that 
when  I  ran  the  butcher's  shop  Backus  JjOiig  always  used  to 
send  back  hia  sausage  skins  and  liave  them  refi-lled." 

"That  was  simply  business  shrewdness,"  said  John  Whit- 
ney. "Now  I  always  do  ihose  kind  of  things  myself.  For 
inatance,  it  is  always  my  custom  to  stop  the  clock  nights." 

"What for?"  asked  Stanley  Westfail. 

"  I  do  it  to  keep  it  from  wearing  out  the  coggs." 

"I  call  that  rather  close,"  said  Deacon  Monson.  "I  call 
that  mean,  but  we've  got  a  man  over  in  Lebanon  who  beats 
that.  CM  Calkins  over  there  is  so  mean  that  he  skims  hia 
milk  on  top,  and  then,  when  no  one  is  looking,  he  turns  it  over 
and  skims  it  on  the  bottom." 

Uncle  Hank  now  Tmcroseed  liis  legs,  took  a  quid  of  fine  cot, 
and  remarked  : 

"Gentlemen,  yon  don*t  appear  to  be  aware  of  the  many 
mean  tilings  done  every  day  in  this  community.  I  tell  you 
there  is  an  all-killin'  sight  of  meanness  in  this  town." 

"Who's  meaner  than  old  Calkins*"  asked  Calvin  Morse. 

"  Why,  the  meanest  man  in  this  town,  and  none  of  you 
seems  to  have  heard  of  him,"  said  Uncle  Hank.     "I  say  tha 
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it  man  in  this  town,  if  mj  memory  does  not  Jail  me,  ia 

old  DeacoD  Crawtord,  and " 

"  What  -vaa  the  meanest  thing  he  ever  did  i "  asked  a  dozen 

T<HCeB. 

'*  Well,  gentlemen,  yon  may  call  me  a  liar,  but  it's  tlia 
Bolenm  truth.  One  day  De&ldn  Crawford  found  a  stray  bung 
hole  over  around  Stanley  Weetfall's  cooper  shop,  and " 

"What  did  he  do  with  a  stray  hung  hole  J"  asked  Jonas 
White. 

"  Why,  gentlemen,  you  may  call  it  a  lie,  but  if  he  didn't 
take  it  up  to  Morse's  cooper  shop,  and,  handing  it  out,  ask 
Gardner  Morse  to  please  give  him  a  barrel  to  fit  that  ere  bung 
bole.     He  did,  by  go^L  1 " 


Bli  Perkins  on  LarB«  Feet. 

There  is  an  Englishman  in  Snnitoga  whose  feet  are  so  large 
that  he  rests  e&Mur  standing  u])  tlian  lying  down. 

Mrs.  Thompsson  says  1k^  objected  to  taking  a  walk  yesterday, 
CD  the  ground  that  it  was  so  damp. 

"  What  diiference  does  that  make  ? "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  his  feet  are  so  lai^  that  so  much  of  him  is  exposed  to 
die  damp  earth  that  he  takes  cold." 

*'B>it  suppose  he  is  eonipelled  to  go  out  very  rainy  weather 
^what  does  he  do  ? "'  I  a^kud. 

"Why,  if  lie  has  to  stay  any  great  length  of  time,  he  genera 
ally  sits  down  on  the  grass  and  holds  his  feet  up  !  " 

One  day  this  man  was  looking  for  a  ]»air  of  shoes.  He  tried 
on  four  or  hve  pairs  and  then  he  asked  for  the  largest  pair  in 
the  store. 

*'T]iese  are  number  16's,"  said  the  store  keeper.  "They 
are  certainly  Urge  enuuf^h,"  • 

"Ko,"  eaiA  the  mar,  "they  are  too  small.  They  pinch  my 
bet" 
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"  O,  I  have  it,"  said  the  store  keeper,  "here,  jnat  by  on  the 
box  I " 

The  man  didn't  bay  the  box  but  enlted  himself  in  some  other 
etore,  and  the  sequel  came  oat  the  next  da;  in  the  Albany 
newspaper  ae  follows ; 

"  Ticket ! "  said  the  conductor,  as  he  stopped  in  front  of 
gentleman,  who  looked  oe  if  he  wae  anchored  to  hia  seat 

The  gentleman  addressed  handed  over  the  required  paste- 
board, which  was  duly  punched,  and  looking  around,  the 
conductor  said : 

"Where's  yonr  friend's  ticket" 

"What  friend?    I  have  no  friend." 

"  Who's  the  par^  occupying  this  seat  with  yoal" 

"Pm  alone,"  eaid  the  passenger,  looMng  somewhat  puzzled 
at  being  questioned. 

"Tlien  what  are  you  doing  with  two  valises!" 

"Two  valises  I  why,  I  haven't  any,''  at  the  same  time  moving 
his  feet  with  exertion. 

"  Oh  !  easGuao  me  !  "  said  the  conductor,  ae  he  passed  out  of 


]fuby*a  Batiret  Ingersoll'a  Bidlonto  and  Lewla'  Homor, 
"  The  difference  between  satire,  ridicule  and  hnmor,"  writes 
£U  Perkins,  "is  this:  the  satirist,  like  Nasby,  exaggerates  an 
error,  makes  it  bideoas  and  kills  it;  while  the  ridiculer,  like 
Ingersoll,  exaggerates  a  truth  and  laughs  it  out  of  court.  The 
humorist,  like  Lewis  of  Detroit,  paints  a  true  picture  of 
nature.  To  illustrate  humor,  I  give  this  true  incident:  A 
dear,  good,  old  lady,  with  her  daughter,  came  timidly  into 
the  Ponghkeepsie  station.  She  was  quite  excited.  Pointing 
her  hand  nervously  through  the  ticket  agent's  window,  she 
asked,  tremblingly: 

'  Wheu  does  the  next  train  go  to  New  Torkt' 

*  Exactly    three-twenty,'  said    the  agent,  looking    at  fail 
watch. 

*  Is  that  the  first  train  I '  nerronsly  gasped  the  old  lady. 

*  Yes,  madam,  the  very  first  train.' 


wrr  or  bxaoqeiutioh.  liOl 

Isn't  there  anj  freightsl  *    Tan't    i     t 
'  Ko,  madam,  there  are  no  freight!.* 

*  Isn^t  there  a  epeeialt' 
•No,  nothing.' 

*  If  there  were  a  special  would  yon  know  Itl 

*  Certainly,  madam.* 

*  And  there  isn't  anyi* 
*No,  there  isn't.' 

•Well,  I'm  glad  there  isn't — awfnl  gladt  Now,  Maria,} 
tee  can  cross  the  track/ '  " 

BIU  Nye  OondemnB  UarB. 

We  have  nothing  more  to  say  of  tlie  editor  of  the  Sweet- 
water Gazette.  Aside  irom  the  fact  that  he  is  a  squint^yed, 
consumptive  liar,  with  (''"^^reath  like  a  buzzard,  and  a  record 
like  8  convict,  we  don't  ^^  anything  against  him.  He 
means  well  enough,  and  if  htj  ^^ade  the  penitentiary  and 
the  vi^ance  committee  for  a  few  more  years,  there  is  a  chance 
for  him  to  end  his  life  in  a  natoral  way.  If  he  don't  t«li  the 
trath  a  little  more  plentifully,  however,  the  Green  River 
people  will  rise  as  one  mac  and  chum  him  up  till  tliere  wont 
be  anything  left  of  him  but  a  pair  of  suspenders  and  a  wart 

A.  Miner  Ottowold'a  8teiT. 

A  tramp  sat  npon  a  doorstep  In  New  York  tenderly  holding 
his  head  in  his  hands,  when  tlie  owner  came  along. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  you,  man  ? "  oeked  the  gentleman. 

"  I'm  in  doubt,  sir ;  I'm  in  a  state  of  doubt" 

"In  doubt!  what  about?" 

"  Well,  sir,  I  wont  into  that  alley-gate  np  there  to  get  snth'in 
to  eat ;  I  might  a-knowed  sntlvin  'd  happened,  for  there  waa 
a  dead  book  agent  layiu'  on  tbe  flower  bed,  and  a  liniment 
Bian  with  the  side  of  his  head  all  caved  in  leanin'  up  again 
tiie  peach  tree." 

"Weill" 


M6  WTT  AUD  BUHCSI, 

"Ton  floe  I  allna  was  ventarBome ;  bo  I  very  polltalj 
stepped  ap  and  taking  off  my  hat  aaked  a  womaci  Btandin* 
there,  wonld  ahe  be  kind  enoogh  to  gire  me  a  beny  pie  and 
aome  breast  of  chicken  'i  '* 

"  Well,  what  happened  then   " 

"Now,  my  friend,  that's  what  Pm  in  doubt  about.  I'm 
thinking  it  over  now.  I  don't  seem  to  make  out  whether  I 
got  the  pie  or  the  back  porch  fell  down  on  me,  or  perhaps  I 
fell  asleep  under  a  pile  driver.  I  don't  know  anything  about 
it,  but  to  give  myself  the  benefit  of  the  doubt,  I  believe  Td 
soouer  work  half  an  hour  than  go  into  that  yard  agaia.  I 
would." 


A  TratUtil  Boy. 


i 


"  Where  were  yon,  Charlie  ? " 

"  In  the  garden,  ma." 

"  No,  jon  have  been  swimming ;  you  know  I  have 
noued  you  about  going  to  the  creek.     I  will  have  to  correct 
yon.     Look  at  your  hair,  how  wet  it  ia." 

"Oh,  no,  ma,  this  is  not  water  —  it  is  sweat." 

"Ah,  Charlie,  I  have  caught  yon  fibbing;  your  sliirt  is 
wrong  side  ont." 

Boy  triumphantly.  "  Oh,  I  did  that  just  now,  ma,  <£imb- 
inff  the  fence.'''' 

Laife  BiiSB. 

One  day  they  were  talking  in  Uncle  Hank's  grocery  about 
J&rge  bedbugs  and  tough  bedbugs. 

' '  I  boiled  a  bedbug  nine  hours  and  it  swam  around  on  the 
top  all  the  time,"  said  old  Gifford, 

"  I  pnt  a  bedbug  in  a  keroeene  lamp,"  said  0iarley  Camp- 
bell,  "kept  it  there  four  years,  and  it  hatched  out  twenty-seven 
litters  of  bedbugs  right  in  tlie  kerosene." 

Old  Hank  Alien,  who  had  been  listening  as  an  outaider,  hoM 
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g^TB  In  hu  e^ierience  id  corroboration  of  the  tacts.  Sud  he : 
*<  Bome  years  ago  I  took  a  bedbug  to  Wood's  iron  foundry, 
and  dropped  it  into  a  ladlowhero  tlie  melted  iron  was,  and  had 
it  nin  into  a  skillet  Well,  my  old  woman  used  that  skillet 
for  eiz  years,  and  here  the  other  day  she  broke  it  all  to  Bmaeli ; 
■od  what  do  yon  think,  gentletnen  i  that  'ere  insect  just  walked 
out  of  his  hole  where  he'd  been  layin'  like  a  frog  in  a  rock, 
and  made  tracks  for  his  old  roost  up-stairs.  Bnt,"  added  he, 
"by  way  of  parenthesis,  "  by  ginger,  gentlemen,  he  looked 
mighty  pale  1  ** 

« 
A  book  agent  took  refuge  under  a  bay-stack  during  a  thunder- 
Btorm  and  tlie  lightning  struck  liim  on  the  cheek,  glanced  olf 
and  kiUed  a  mule  two  hundred  yards  away. 


A  Oolorado  traveler  who  had  chartered  half  a  bed  at  a 
crowded  hotel,  and  was  determined  to  have  the  best  Iial/, 
badded  a  spar  on  his  heel  before  turning  in.  His  unfortunate 
sleeping  partner  bore  the  infiiction  as  long  aa  he  could,  and  at 
Isst  roared  out ; 

"  Say,  stranger,  if  you're  a  gentleman,  you  ought  to  cut  your 
to»-iiaiU  1 " 

Gen.  Butler  on  Three  Great  liars. 

*'  I  have  the  honor,"  said  Gen,  Butler  at  the  Medico-Lego 
dinner  at  Dehnonico's  —  "1  have  the  honor  of  knowing  three 
of  the  greatest  liars  — the  grentcHt  living  liars  in  America." 

"Who  are  tlioyi"  asked  the  venerable  Sam  Ward,  aa  he 
dropped  a  chicken  partridge  to  listen  to  the  General. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  General,  as  ho  scratched  his  head 
Uioughtfully,  "Mark  Twain  is  one,  and  £liar  Perkins  is  tSie 
other  two  I" 

Aiiwasd  sing  I 


WIT  AND  HDMOB. 


An  Officer  of  the  'Weatber  Bureau  In  Topeka. 

Tbpela  (Kami.)  C 

Among  the  arrivals  at  the  Windsor  yesterday  morning  was 
a  venerable  old  bald-headed  man,  who  closely  reaembles  the 
pictorea  of  Baron  Humboldt  There  was  an  air  of  myBtery 
aboDt  the  old  man  that  the  gnests  conld  not  fethom.  Some 
said  it  was  Sir  Morton  Peto,  the  English  railway  king.  Others 
said  it  was  Samuel  J.  Tilden.  Finally  a  OfTiinwnwealth  re- 
porter sent  hia  card  op  to  the  venerable  stranger's  room,  when 
ho  was  gracionsly  received  by  the  stranger  and  presented  to 
his  wife  and  five  beaatiiiil  danghters.  It  wa«  a  strange  thing 
to  see  five  beautiful  daughters  travelling  with  the  same  parents 
and  all  of  them  seemingly  abont  tlie  eame  age. 

When  our  reporter  ventured  to  ask  the  illnstrione  stranget 
about  his  mission  to  Topeka,  he  said  : 

"lam  the  chief  of  the  new  weather  bureau  recently  estab- 
liahed  in  New  York.  Our  mission  and  business  is  to  fumiah 
weather  to  suit  the  different  states.  I  arranged  the  recent 
hurricane  in  Kansas  City  and  am  now  in  Topeka  to  be  present 
■t  a  hurricane  which  we  have  appointed  to  take  place  next 
Thursday." 

"  And  you  say  that  the  Kansas  City  hurricane  was  gotten  up 
especially  for  that  city  \ " 

''Certainly,  yonng  man;  you  see  there  had  been  a  good 
deal  of  wind  about  Topeka,  especially  about  the  state  house, 
and  Kansas  City  was  jealous,  so  they  sent  for  me  to  get  up  the 
rival  wind,  and  I  fancy  I  succeeded  very  well.  Yes,  Hir,"Baid 
the  old  man,  as  he  rubbed  his  bald  head  with  a  silk  bandk^^ 
chief,  "it  was  a  pretty  fair  hurricane — protty  fair.'" 

"How  hard  did  it  blow  over  there?"  asked  our  reporter, 
believing  the  Kansas  QHty  papers  had  lied  about  their  own 
wind. 

"Well,  my  Bon,  it  blew  hard — yes,  very  hard.  In  several 
instances  it  blew  post  holes  dear  over  the  river  into  Clay 
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three  oentB  in  gold  for  it  the  day  after  we  were  married.  Tliat 
was  away  hack  suntewhere  in  1700.  We  used  it  night  and 
day  for  seventy-nine  veara  and  eight " 

"Why,  grandpa,  yon  didn^t  have  to  nse  it  in  the  daytime, 
did  yon  i " 

"  Didn't  have  to — no !  But  we  did.  Used  it  at  m^st  on 
the  lamp,  and  in  the  daytime  we  nsed  it  to  drive  naila  with. 
Sometimes  the  children  cracked  hickuiy-nuta  with  it,  ttai  the 
Street  Commissioner  borrowed  it  several  times  to  ponnd  roc^ 
on  the  street.  One  day  he  thought  sure  he  hud  lost  it,  Hi» 
workmen  had  left  it  on  the  track,  and  the  street  cars  ran  over 
it  seventeen  times  before  it  was  fonnd." 

"Tills  larap-chimaey  had  been  in  a  rmlroad  collision,  twev 
ty-two  lamps  had  exploded  under  it  in  its  time,  a  mnle  kicke<l 
it  through  tlie  side  of  a  stable,  and  it  came  out  of  it  all  without 
as  much  as  a  crack.  But  it^s  broke  now,"  said  grandfather, 
with  a  heavy  sigh. 

"Then  you  were  tbolish  enough  to  allow  thu  liired  girl  to 
attempt  to  clean  it,  were  yon  not  ? "   asked  mother. 

'■  Naw,  but  we  might  as  well.  WLen  we  <juit  keepin'  honae 
I  gave  it  to  General  Butler,  who  lived  up  in  Boston.  He  waa 
hard  of  heerin',  and  wanted  it  for  an  ea_'  trumpet.  One  daj 
Ben  Butler  tried  to  tell  Solon  Chase,  np  in  Maine,  that  a  greea 
back  currency  weis  the  only  thing  that  would  save  tliis  country, 
and  busted  tlie  chimney  into  a  million  pieces:"  and  grand- 
lather  hammered  on  the  floor  with  his  cane,  and  said  it  was  a 
sad,  aad  day  for  tliis  conntry  when  the  Green-back  party  WM 
bom. 


The  "Way  to  Deny  a  Lyliw  Bumor. 

The  foUowing  parap^ph  began  to  be  extensively  circolated 
in  the  newspapers  in  1S75 : 

Eli  Peo-kins  was  once  a  resident  of  Fultoa.  and  to-day  hip 
wife  and  a  haudeome  eighteen-year-old  daughter  are  occupying 
a  00^  dwelling  on  a  prinmp^  street  here.     Few  besidflB  tbm 


Uttls  &inilyhe  left  behind  him  can  nnH  him  hy  ht«  tni6  TUHnfti** 
—Fulton  TiTiua. 

Tbii  ib  the  v&j  the  lie  was  oorrected : 
3b  Ae  Editor  of  Ot  New  York  San  .- 

Nov,  if  this  paragraph  is  trae,  it  is  time  that  I  were  arrested 
fer  bigamy,  for  I  am  at  present  proteadtuff  to  occupy  tlie  poed- 
tion  in  New  York  of  the  devoted  husband  of  the  only  original 
and  most  loving  little  wife  on  this  continent 

If  I  ever  abandoned  a  wife  in  Fulton,  N.  Y.,  it  must  have 
been  some  other  man's  wife.  I  have  done  a  good  deal  of  that 
kind  of  thing  in  my  life,  and  if  all  our  lawyers,  editors,  and 
ckirgymen  would  follow  my  example  in  snch  things  closer  than 
diey  do,  they  would  reduce  nnhappinesa  in  this  life  and  the 
|Hice  of  enlplinr  in  the  next 

I  abandoned  adaughteryears  ago,  when  I  was  about  eighteen 
jean  old.  She  was  uie  daughter  of  a  merchant  —  yonng,  heaa- 
tijhl  and  wealthy.  I  did  not  abandon  her  on  my  own  account, 
hat  her  &ther  came  to  me  with  a  shot-gun  and  asked  me  to  dc 
it  If  yon  had  seen  the  man  and  the  gnn  you  would  have 
abandoned  a  whole  drove  of  daughters.  But  even  then,  if  she 
had  arged  me  to  stay,  I  shooldnave  picked  out  the  buck-shot 
and  coDtinned  to  board  with  her  &thor  and  mother. 

Yours  tmly,  Eu  PsBxnre. 

P.  S. — REOAFITDIAnOS. 

L  I  never  was  in  Fulton,  N.  Y. 

n.  1  never  had  a  daughter. 

in.  I  am  now  living  m  NewYorkwithmy  "onlyori^nal," 
loving  wife,  and  I  love  her  as  the  ap^els  do  an  honest,  truthful 
jonmalist.  There  is  more  danger  of  my  wife  abandoning  me 
duo  there  is  of  my  abaii(Ionin«  her ;  and  if  any  editor  will 
faunie  me  againet  being  abandoned,  I  will  give  him  $300. 

E.  P. 

Famcnis  Wind  Btonns. 

{Bemartt  nude  at  llx  ITatdiet  ChiAJ 

**TRlking  about  hard  blows  out  west,"  said  Hr.  LewiB,of 
«be  Jktroii  Free  Press,  at  a  meeting  of  the  "  Hatchet  CSlnb," 
**  thf)p"g  about  heavy  winds,  why  I  saw  a  man  out  in  Michi- 
gan ritting  quietly  on  his  doorstep  eating  a  piece  of  pie' 
bij,  before  he  could  get  into  the  bouse,  the  wind  struck 
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him.  Hie  gale  first  blew  the  boose  down,  and  then  sdied' 
man,  carried  bin.  through  the  air  a  hondred  yards  or  so,  and 
landed  him  in  a  peach-tre«.  Soon  afterward  a  friendly  board 
from  his  own  honse  came  floating  bj.  This  he  seized  and 
placed  over  his  head  to  protect  himself  from  the  raging  blast, 
and  —  Snished  hia  pi'!.     {^Sensation.) 

"That  was  a  windy  day  for  Kidugan,  I  presmue,"  ^d 
Hr.  Wm.  Nye,  of  Laramie,  "but  that  would  not  compare 
with  one  of  oar  Laramie  xeph^-re.  Why,  gentlemen,  ont  in 
Laramie,  during  one  of  our  ordinary  gales,  Pre  seen  bouldets 
big  as  pompkins  flying  throngh  the  air.  Once,  when  the  wind 
was  blowing  grave-stonea  aronnd,  and  ripping  water-pipes  ont 
of  the  ground,  an  old  Chinaman  with  spectacles  on  his  noae 
was  observed  In  the  eastern  part  of  the  town  seated  on  a  knoU, 
calmly  flying  his  kite  ^  an  iron  shutter  with  a  log-chain  for  a 
tail."    {Hear,  Hear!) 

"That  was  qoite  windy,"  said  a  Boston  man,  who  had  jnat 
retnmed  from  Nevada.  '*  We  had  acme  wind  out  there.  One 
day  as  I  was  passing  a  hotel  in  Virginia  City,  the  cap  blew  i 
from  one  of  the  chimneys.  It  was  a  circular  piece  of  sheet 
iron,  painted  black,  slightly  convex,  and  tlie  four  supports 
were  like  legs.  The  wind  carried  it  down  street,  and  it  went 
straddling  along  like  a  living  thing." 

"  Well,  wliat  was  it ! "  asked  a  member. 

''Why,  it  turned  out  to  be  a  bed  bug  from  the  hotel,  anA,  | 
by  George !  I  never  saw  anything  like  it,"  then  he  added|  J 
"outside  of  Boston."    (Sensation.)  ] 

"  You  have  seen  some  strong  winds,  gentlemen,"  observed 
Eli  Perkins,  "  but  I  have  seen  some  frisky  zepljyrs  myself,  and,       i 
as  to  night  is  tlie  22d  of  February,  the  birthday  of  tlie  patron      ' 
saint  of  the  "  Hatchet  Clab,"  I  will  tell  you  about  them,  j 

"Once,  out  in  Kansas,  they  told  me  the  wind  blew  a  co(^ 
■tOTB  eighty  miles,  and  came  back  tlie  next  day  and  got  iiia 
griddles.     {Wonder  and  appla}iJ<e.)  1 

A  reporter  of  the  Eaubob  0ty  paper  was  BtandiDg  out  to    A 
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&B  street  looking  at  the  stove  as  it  Seated  away,  when  the 
wind  cangbt  him  in  the  mouth,  and  turned  him  completely 
wrong  side  oat     iSensatum.) 

"In  Topeka,"  continued  Mr.  P«rkins,  "port  holes  were 
ripped  out  of  the  ground  and  carried  twenty  miles  (Aazt,  hear), 
and  careless  citizens  who  Toiitured  out  were  blown  right  up 
agunet  bric^  walls  and  flattened  out  as  thin  as  wafers  (Smr 
miion,  and  a  voices  '■tkafa  too  thin'').  Yes,  thousands  of 
eitizeue,'^  continued  Eli,  "  were  thus  irescoed  onto  the  dead 
walls  of  Topeka.  The  next  day  after  the  wind  subsided, 
Deacon  Tliompson  went  around  with  a  spade  and  pealed  off  a 
wagon  load  of  citizens,  and  —  " 

'*  What  did  he  do  with  them  t "  gasped  the  members  of  the 
Gnb. 

"  Why,  gentlemen,  if  I  remember  rightly,  he  shipped  them 
to  Texas  and  sold  them  ti^r  circus  posters  and  liver  pads." 

"  Arise  and  sing  t " 


Very  Windy. 

*' Talking  about  the  wind,"  said  George  Peck,  Milwaukee 
liar,  "Talk  about  tlie  wiud  blowing  the  grasshoppers  away  I 
One  of  them  faced  tlie  gulc  tlie  other  day  tor  an  huur,  and 
then  yanked  a  shingle  off  a  house  for  a  tan,  saying  it  was 
■wfiilly  Boltxy." 


satirizes  Eli  PerloDs.  ^*  Before  we  can  make  a 
of  reason  successfiil  we  must  destroy  all  the 
have  a  new  bible.  The  old  theory  of  creatior 
Nothing  was  created.  Everything  grew.  In  t 
read:  ^In  the  beginning  Gk>d  created  heav 
^^Now  this  is  all  wrong,"  says  Darwin  an^ 
bible  is  to  commence  like  this : 

Genesis     Chap.  L 

1.  There  never  was  a  beginning.  The  Ete; 
that  maketh  for  righteousness,  took  no  not 
anything. 

2.  And  Cosmos  was  homogeneons  and  nndii 
somehow  or  another  evolution  began,  and  mol< 

8.  And  molecule  evolved  protoplasm,  and 
arose,  and  then  there  was  light. 

4.  And  a  spirit  of  energy  was  developed  ( 
plastio  oell,  whence  arose  the  primordial  germ 

5.  And  the  primordial  germ  became  protoj 
gene  somehow  shaped  eocene, — then  was  tl 

6.  And  the  herb  yielding  seed,  and  the  f 
fruit  after  its  own  kind,  whose  seed  is  in 
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ndi  from  the  jeUy-fish,  and  the  simiads  differentiated  them- 
aelves  into  the  anthropomorphic  primordial  types. 

9.  And  in  due  time  one  lost  his  tail  and  became  a  man, 
and  behold  he  was  the  most  cunninfi;  of  all  animale  ;  and 
lo  I  the  fast  men  killed  the  slow  men,  and  it  was  ordained  to 
be  so  in  every  age. 
'  10.  And  in  process  of  time,  hy  natural  selection  and  snr- 
riral  of  the  fittest,  Matthew  Arnold,  Herbert  Spencer,  and 
CSurles  Darwin  appeared,  and  behold  it  was  very  good. 

Kyle'a  Satire  on  tbe  Dude. 

Mr.  G^rge  W.  Kyle  furnishes  one  of  tbe  cleverest  of  satires 
on  *'  Dude  "  or  "  Swell "  in  the  form  of  a  soiiloquy  : 

I  say  I  I  wonder  why  fellahs  ever  wide  in  liorae-cara.  I've 
been  twying  all  day  to  think  wby  fellahs  ever  do  it,  weally  ) 
I  know  some  fellahs  tliat  are  in  business,  down  town,  you 
know — C,  B.  Jones,  cotton  dealer;  Smith  Brothers,  woolen 
goods ;  Bwown  &  Company,  stock  bwokers  and  that  sort  of 
thing,  yon  know — wlio  say  they  do  it  every  day.  If  I  was  to 
do  it  every  day,  my  funeral  would  come  off  in  about  a  week. 
Ton  my  soul  it  would.  I  wode  in  a  borse-car  one  day.  Did 
it  for  a  lark.  Made  a  bet  I  would  wide  in  a  borsc-car.  'Pon 
mj  soul  I  did.  So  I  went  out  on  tbe  pavement  before  tbe 
dnb-houseand  called  one.  I  said,  "Horse-car!  horse-car!" 
but  not  one  of  'em  stopped,  weally  !  Tlien  I  saw  that  fellahs 
won  after  them — played  tag  with  them,  you  know,  as  tbe 
dweadfiil  little  girls  do  when  school  is  coming  out.  And  some- 
times they  caught  tbe  cars — ah — and  sometiioos  tliey  did  not 
So  I  wun  after  one,  I  did  weally,  and  I  caught  it.  I  was  out 
of  breath,  you  know,  and  a  iellah  on  tbe  platform — a  condnc- 
torfellab — poked  me  in  tbe  hack  and  said,  "Gomel  moveupl 
make  room  for  this  lady  ! "'  Ab — by  Jove  he  did,  yon  know  I 
I  looked  for  the  lady  so  {Hye-glum  hurmeis),  but  I  could  see  no 
ladj,  and  I  said  so.    There  was  a  female  person  behind  me, 
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vith  large  market>bBaket,  cwowded  with — ah — vegetables  and 
sncb  dreadfdl  etnff,  and  another  pereon  with  a  bundle  and 
another  with  a  baby,  you  know.  The  person  with  the  basket 
prodded  me  in  the  back  with  it,  and  I  aaid  to  the  condaetor 
fellah,  said  I, 

"Where  shall  I  sit  down!  I — ah — I  don't  see  any  aeat, 
jou  know.  {Eif&^la«s  huainesa.)  The  seats  seem  to  be  oocn 
pied  by  persons,  condnctor, "  said  I.  ' '  Where  shall  I  sit  t " 
He  was  wude,  very  wnde,  indeed,  and  he  said : 
"Yon  can  ait  on  your  ihnmb  if  yon  hare  a  mind  to." 
And  when  I  wemonstrated  with  him  npon  the  impwopwie^ 
^  telling  a  gentleman  to  sit  on  his  thumb,  he  told  me  to  go  to 
thnnder.  "  Gk)  to  thunder  I "  he  did  indeed.  After  a  while 
one  of  the  persons  got  out  and  I  sat  down  ;  it  was  vewy  di»- 
agweeable  [  Opposite  me  there  were  several  persons  belong- 
ing to  the  labowing  classes,  with  what  I  pwesume  to  be  lime 
on  their  boots,  and  tin  kettles  which  they  carried  for  some 
mysterious  purpose  in  their  hands.  There  was  a  person  with 
a  large  basket,  and  a  colored  person.  Kext  to  me  there  sat  a 
fellah  that  had  been  eating  onions  1  Twas  vewy  offensive  I 
I  couldn't  stand  it  1  Ko  fellah  could,  you  know.  I  had  heard 
that  if  any  one  in  a  car  was  annoyed  by  a  fellah-passenger  he 
should  weport  it  to  the  conductor.     So  I  said  : 

"  Conductor  1  pnt  this  person  cot  of  the  car  I  he  annoys  me 
TBwy  much.    He  has  been  eating  onions." 

"  Bnt  the  conductor  fellah  only  laughed.  He  did  indeed  1 
And  the  fellah  that  had  been  eating  onions  said  : 
' '  Hang  yer  mipidence,  what  do  ye  mean  by  that  f  ** 
"It*fl  eztwemely  disagweeable,  you  know,  to  sit  near  one 
who  has  been  eating  onions,"  ewd  I.  "I  think  yon  onght  to 
resign,  get  out,  you  know."  And  then,  though  Fm  enre  I 
spoke  in  the  most  wespectful  maimer,  he  put  bis  fist  under 
mr  nose  and  wemarked, 

"  YodII  eat  that,  hang  yon,  in  a  minnte  1 "    He  did  Indeed. 
And  a  ieUah  t^posite  said ; 
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"Rttalieadoiihiiii,  Jim  I**  Z  suppose  from  his  tone  Ad 
it  WH  some  oolloqnisl  ezpwession  of  the  lower  orders,  re- 
feniiig  to  a  peraooal  attack.  It  was  vewj  dtsagweeable  in- 
deed. I  dont  see  whj  any  fellah  erer  wides  in  the  horse-cars. 
But  I  didnt  want  a  wow,  you  know.  A  fellah  is  apt  to  get  a 
black  eye,  and  a  black  eye  spoils  one's  appeawance,  dont  yon 
thinkf  So  I  said,  '*  Beg  pardon,  Tm  sure."  The  fellah  said, 
''Oh,  hang  70a  I"  Hedid,  indeed.  He  was  a  vewy  ill-bred 
pemm.  And  all  this  time  the  car  kept  stopping  and  mora 
people  of  the  lower  orders  kept  getting  on.  A  vewy  dweadflil 
woman  with  a  vewy  dreadful  baby  stood  right  before  me,  iii> 
teroepting  my  view  of  the  street ;  and  the  baby  had  an  orangt 
in  one  hand  and  some  candy  in  the  other.  And  I  was  wonder- 
ing why  pereoDS  of  the  lower  classes  were  allowed  to  have 
Boch  dir^  babies,  and  why  Bergh  or  some  one  didnt  interfere, 
you  know,  when,  before  I  knew  what  she  was  doing,  that 
dweadfdl  woman  sat  that  dweadfnl  baby  wight  down  on  my 
I^  t  She  did  indeed.  And  it  took  hold  of  my  shirt  bosom 
with  one  of  its  sticky  handa  and  took  my  eyeglass  away  with 
the  other  and  apon  my  honor,  I'm  quite  lost  without  my  eye- 
l^ass. 

*'  You'd  have  to  kape  him  till  I  find  me  moDey,'*  said  the 
woman. 

'*  Weally  1 "  said  I,  "  Pm  not  a  nnrsery-maid,  ma'am.** 

Iben  the  people  aboat  me  laughed.  They  did.  indeed.  I 
ooald  not  endure  it  I  jumped  up  and  dwopped  the  baby  in 
the  straw. 

"Stop  the  ear,  conductor,"  said  I,  "stop  the  car."  'What 
do  yoQ  suppose  he  said  f 

*' Hurry  up  now,  be  lively,  be  lively  ;  don't  keep  me  waiting 
aU  day  I"  And  I  was  about  to  wemonstrate  with  hiui  upon  the 
impwopwiety  of  speaking  bo  to  a  gentleman,  when  he  pushed 
me  off  the  car.  That  was  the  only  time  I  ever  wode  in  a  horse- 
CV.  I  wonder  why  fellahs  ever  do  wide  in  borse-cais  1  fshoold 
Aink  they  wonld  pwefer  cabs,  you  know. 
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M.  Qnad'a  ShUto  on  TotMga  Cbaritjr. 

There  ware  a  score  or  more  of  women  gathered  together  at 
Mr.  Johnaon'B  house.  Mr.  Johnson  is  a  good-hearted  man 
and  a  respectable  citizen,  though  he  is  rather  skeptical  iu  some 
things.  The  women  hud  just  organized  "  The  Foreign  Benev- 
olent Society"  when  Mr.  Johnson  eutered  the  room.  He  was  at 
once  appealed  to  to  donate  a  few  dollars  as  a  foundation  to  work 
on,  and  then  Mrs.  Oraliam  added: 

"It  will  be  so  pleasant  in  after  years  for  you  ^o  remember 
that  you  gave  this  society  its  first  dollar  and  its  first  kind 
word." 

He  slowly  opened  his  wallet,  drew  out  a  ten-dollar  bill,  and 
as  the  ladies  smacked  their  lips  and  clapped  their  hands,  he 
wked: 

"  Is  this  society  organized  to  aid  the  poor  of  foreign 
countries?^' 

"  Yes  —  ye?  —  yes!"  they  chorused. 
"And  it  wants  money?" 
"Yes —  yes!" 

"  Well,  now,"  said  Johnson,  as  he  folded  the  bill  in  a  tempt- 
ing shape,  "  there  are  twenty  married  women  here.  If  there 
are  fifteen  of  you  who  can  make  oath  that  you  hare  combed 
the  children's  hair  this  morning,  washed  the  dishes,  blackened 
the  cook-store  and  made  the  beds,  I'll  donate  ten  dollars." 
"  I  have,"  answered  two  of  the  crowd,  and  the  reat  said; 
"  Why,  now,  Mr,  Johnson !" 

"If  fifteen  of  you  can  make  oath  that  your  husbands  are 
not  wearing  socks  with  holes  in  the  heels,  the  money  is  yours." 
continued  the  ivretch. 

"Just  hear  him!"  they  exclaimed,  each  one  looking  at  the 
other. 

"  If  ten  of  you  have  boys  without  holes  in  the  knees  of  their 
pants,  this  X  goes  to  the  society,"  said  -Johnson. 
"Such  a  man!"  they  whispered. 


beg  that  yoa  will  withdnnr  and  let  ns  prooeed  w 
business." 

Satirizing  the  Managliig  Boston  Gir 

Last  evening  as  Mr.  Stab  was  playing  liis  swee 
Saratoga  ball  room,  an  old  maid  from  Boston  wai 
ont  on  the  flirting  balcony  with  Mr.  Jack  Astor,  or 
young  gentlemen  from  New  York. 

As  the  landers  stopped,  Miss  Warren  loot 
over  into  the  park,  sighed  fonr  times  and  the 
remarked: 

^^  Nobody  loves  me,  my  dear  Mr.  Astor ;  nob( 

"Yes,  Miss  Warren,  Gkxi  loves  yon,  and  — 
loves  yon." 

"Mr.  Astor,  let's  go  in  I " 

And  five  minutes  afterward  Miss  Warren  wi 
drawingont  dodge  on  another  poor  innocent, 
feUow. 

Satii^on  the  Oritla 

There  was  a  IboL    For  many  years  he  lived 
Then,  little  by  Uttle,  the  news  came  to  him  from 
that  he  was  a  brainless  fellow. 


'T"--- 
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"Mercy!"  exclaimed  the  fooi.  '^This  painter  was  forgot- 
ten long  ago.  Don't  you  know  that?  I  did  not  expect  that 
from  you.    You  are  behind  the  times/^ 

The  acquaintance  was  conftised,  and  hastened  to  agree  with 
the  fool. 

**What  a  beautiful  book  that  is,^  another  acquaintance 
said  to  the  fool,  talking  of  a  now  book. 

^^OraciousI''  exclaimed  the  fool,  ^Hhat  book  is  good  for 
notliing ;  there  is  not  a  single  novel  idea  in  it  Everybody 
knows  that.  Don't  yon  know  it  ?  Oh  ^  you  are  behind  the 
times.  ^ 

And  this  acquaintance  was  also  confused,  and  he,  toO| 
agreed  with  the  fool 

^'What  a  fine  and  noble  man  my  friend  N.  N  is,"  said 
another  person  to  the  fool. 

*'0h,  dear  me  I "  exclaimed  the  fool,  ^^  he  is  a  well  known 
scoundrel  \  he  has  cheated  all  liis  relatives  Who  does  not 
know  that  ?    You  are  behind  the  timos  " 

And  this  person  agreed  with  the  fool  and  forsook  his  fnend 
And  the  same  sort  of  remarks  the  fool  made  whenever  they 
praised  anybody  or  anytliing  m  his  presence      Sometimes 
he  added  :     "  Do  you  believe  j'ot  in  authorities  ? '' 

Thus  it  came  about  that  people  began  to  talk  of  the  fool 
thus:  "What  an  augr}' misanthrope  he  is  I"  "Buttlien 
what  a  dear  head  ! "  "  And  what  a  sharp  tongue  ^ "  '*  Ah, 
he  is  a  genius  !'' 

At  length  the  editor  of  a  large  ]Ournal  asked  the  fool  to 
conduct  its  department  of  criticism  And  die  fool  criticised 
everything  and  everybody  in  his  own  peculiar  manner. 

The  fool  who  denounced  all  authorities  has  now  become  an 
authority  himsclt,  and  the  youths  revere  him  and  fear  him. 
They  carmot  help  it)  for  did  they  not  revere  tihe  fbol  he  wouM 
dass  them  among  those  who  ore  behind  the  times 

How  happy  fools  are  among  cowards! 


WIT  Aim  Bvmm. 


Em  PerkuiB  Satdilsea  the  Shoddy  Sanktoga  Olii 

CoBvereatioiiB  as  varied  as  the  crowd  t^reet  yoa  on  < 
hand  at  Saratoga  Last  night,  Mr.  Winthrop,  a  jonng  aathou 
from  Boston,  was  talking  to  Ttfiaa  Johnson,  from  Oil  Oiqr.i 
Misa  Johnson  ia  a  beantifal  girl — very  fashionable  No  i 
terial  expense  is  spared  to  make  her  attractive.  She  ia  goradfl 
and  pnckered  to  match  her  pannier,  and  mffied  and  Anted  aodn 
cut  on  the  bias  to  correspond  with  her  overskirt,  but  alas  I  herg 
literary  knowledge  ia  limited. 

As  Mr  Wiuthropwas  promenading  np  and  down  the  bairM 
cony  last  nig)it,  ho  remarked  to  Misa  Johnson  as  he  opened  1 
Mr.  Jenkins'  English  book  : 

"Have  you  seen  ' Ginx's  Baby,'  Misa  Johnaon  i " 

"Oh,  Mr.  Winthrop  I  I  think  all  babies  are  dreadfal — 
swlti] — perfftctl_j'  atrocious  I  Mrs.  Ginx  don't  bring  her  baby 
into  the  parlor  does  she) " 

' '  But  how  do  you  hko  '  Dame  Etiropa'a  School, '  Misa  John 
Bon  I "  contiimed  Mr-  Winthrop. 

"I  don't  like  any  school  at  ah,  Mr  Winthrop,  except 
dancing  school — they're  dreadful — perfectly  atrodone  t  O,  the 
divine  round  dances,  the — ^ 

' '  Have  you  seen  the  '  Wrautn  ai  White, '  by  Wilfcie  Cojlins, 
Mies  Johnson  ?  " 

"No,  bat  I  saw  the  woman  in  dark  bine  bf  Cbnunodore 
Vanderbilt — and  such  a  dancer — fluch  a — " 

*'Did  yoa  see  Napoleon's  'Jolias  Osesar'*'*  interropted 
Mr,  Winthrop. 

"Napoleon's  Jolias  seize  her!  yoa  don't  say  so,  Mr  Win- 
throp '  Well,  I  don't  wonder.  I  wanted  to  seize  her  myself 
— any  one  who  would  wear  each  an  atrocions  polonaise  I " 

And  so,  anstocratio  Miss  Johnson  went  on  In  every  word 
ahe  ottered  I  saw  the  superiority  of  the  material  over  the 
mentid — ^the  preponderance  of  milliner  over  the  schoolmaster. 
1%W<  f^ad  to  nt  with  the  poor  BoBton  author  at  tiie  fonntabi 
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ti  Hiss  Johnson's  wisdom — to  drink  in  a  perpetual  flow  of 
■on],  and  to  feast  on  reason. 

But  when  a  moment  afterward  I  saw  Miss  Johnson  and 
empty-headed  Mr.  Witherington  of  Fifth  avenne  floating  down 
the  ball  room  in  the  redowa,  I  felt  that  m;  earlj  education 
had  been  neglected. 

"Alas,  I  cannot  dance ! "  I  sighed.  "I  cannot  dance  the 
German  I " 

"O,"  I  sighed  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart,  "would  that  I 
directed  my  education  in  ether  channels ;  would  that  I  had 
cultivated  my  brain  less  and  my  hee'.8  more,  and  that  books 
and  art  and  architectare  had  not  drawn  me  aside  from  tlie  fee- 
tive  dance.  Would  that  the  palace  of  the  Cseaars,  the  Milan 
Cathedral,  and  the  groat  doine  of  St  Pant's  were  in  chaos  I 
Would  that  Dickens  and  John  Ruskin  and  old  Hugh  Miller 
bod  never  lived,  and  that  the  snblimo  coloring  of  Rembrandt 
and  Raphael  had  faded  like  the  colors  of  a  rainbow." 
•        «*»«««*«« 

"After  death  comes  the  judgment ;  and  what  will  it  profit  a 
man  to  gain  the  whole  world  and  fail  with  Miss  Johnuon  to 
dance  the  romid  dances  V  In  tlie  aiignish  of  my  heart  I  cry 
aloud,  "  May  the  Lord  have  mercy  on  my  soul  and  not  utterly 
cut  me  off  because  I  have  foolishly  cultivated  my  brain  while 
ny  heels  have  rested  idly  in  my  boots." 

So  I  went  on  I 


Qrlswold  Batlruofl  ths  Dlabonast  Bnslneaa  ISmb. 

Tilt  Fat  OnUnbitfaf. 

**ril  tfill  yon  how  it  is,"  said  old  Perkins,  of  Boston,  to  m 
friend  who  was  about  to  fail  in  boiinesa,  "  you  can  make  a 
fortune  by  going  into  bankruptcy,  if  your  debts  are  only  big 
•nough.  The  more  you  owe,  you  know,  the  more  you  trak«- 
Do  you  see?" 

"No;  I  don't  really  see  how  I  shall  make  money  by  losing 
it.*'  said  the  unfortunate  friend.     "  I  owe  enough,  the  Lord 
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knows,  if  tbat'B  all  jou  want,  bat  bow  Vm  ever  to  pay  « 
fitly  cents  on  the  dollar,  and  have  anjtliing  le£t  to  oom 
over  again,  ia  one  ot  the  things  I  can't  see  into." 

"  But  yon  don't  want  to  pay  your  debtfi,  man. 
yon  are  a  green  'un — that  is  too  good.     Pay  I  Ha,  ha  I    What 
are  you  going  to  fail  for  ( " 

"Because  I  can't  help  it.  Now,  what  are  jon  laughing 
about  J " 

"I'm  laughing  because  yon  don't  seem  to  nnderetand  that 
yon  can't  afiord  to  f^  in  these  hard  times  unless  yon  can 
make  a  snug  thing  out  of  it.     Ton  mustn't  pinnge  headlong 
into  ruin,  yoa  know,  with  your  eyes  shut,"  said  brother  Per- .  , 
kins,  adjusting  his  diamond  pin. 

"  Mustn't  I ! " 

"  No  I  Never  do  in  the  world.  Hare  your  wits  abont  you, 
and  keep  your  head  clear.  Don't  let  the  trouble  worry  yov 
into  fogging  your  brain  with  too  much  drink.  Wouldn't  do  it 
at  all.     Keep  your  eye  peeled  and  watch  for  the  main  chance. " 

''  Yes— yes  ;  I  see.     But  bow,  Mr.  Perkins  t " 

**  Well,  first,  yon  mnat  appoint  your  own  receiver,  and  be 
sure  to  select  the  stupidest  man  you  can  find.  Get  a  man  who 
don't  know  enough  to  drive  a  cow,  and  too  lazy  to  add  np  a 
column  ot  figures,  even  if  he  knows  how.  If  yoa  can  find  an 
ignoramus  that  can't  read,  so  mnch  the  better.  Make  him 
believe  there  ain't  hardly  anything  to  divide,  and  yon  can  buy 
him  off  cheap." 

"So,  ho,  that's  the  way,  is  it?    Go  on,  Pm  learning  fast." 

"If  the  man  yon  get  is  green  enough,  and  not  too  blamed 
awkward  to  stumble  on  to  the  true  state  ot  things  ac<;identally, 
yon  won't  have  a  bit  of  trouble.  Diride  with  him  right  on  the 
start,  and " 

"  But  the  creditors — what  are  they  to  do  ? " 

"Them!  Thecreditors!  Oh  1  never  mind  them.  You  juat 
take  care  of  yourself,  Tou  can't  take  care  of  everybody  when 
you  fail;    but  take  care  of  yourself,  my  boy,  and  if  you  fail 
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often  enough  yonll  die  a  millionaire.  Fve  tried  it  mjBelf,  yon 
know.  Look  at  me  I  Failed  eight  times,  and  now  Tm  Presi- 
dent of  two  savings  banks,  and  to-morrow  I'm  going  to  endow 
a  theological  seminary." 

And  Brother  Perkins  consulted  his  magnificent  stem-winder, 
and  said  it  was  about  time  to  go  in  and  join  Elder  Mines  and 
Deacon  Ghiswold  to  arrange  about  the  $4,000  which  the  church 
had  lent  him  for  safe-keeping. 

Lewis'  Satire  on  the  Patriotic  F61itlolan. 

He  found  half  a  dozen  American  freemen  waiting  for  him 
when  he  reached  his  office  yesterday  morning.  The  first  one 
admitted  removed  his  hat  and  gave  three  cheers. 

"What's  that  for? "  asked  the  candidate. 

"It's  for  the  triumph  of  principle  over  corruption — honesty 
over  firaud — integrity  over  iniquity  and  wickedness.  The  freo 
men  are  going  to  rally." 

"How  much  do  you  want?"  asked  the  candidate,  as  he 
pulled  out  his  wallet. 

"There  will  be  such  a  rally  of  honest  electors  as — " 

"  How  much  ? " 

"The  homy  handed  sons  of  toil  have  become  dis — " 

**  How  much,  I  say  ? " 

"  Well,  sir,  Fll  have  to  keep  seven  of  the  boys  full  of  beer 
from  now  to  election  day,  and  I'm  thinking  that  about  ten — " 

"Take  it ;  here  it  is.     Good  morning ;  next ! " 

The  next  entered  with  a  cat-liko  tread,  looked  all  around  the 
room  for  listeners,  and  then,  sinking  his  voice  to  a  whisper,  he 
exclaimed : 

"Hush  !  'TIS  the  battle  ciy  of  10,000  freemen  coming  to 
the  rescue  I " 

"Will  $2  be  enough  this  morning?"  coldly  inquired  tho 

eandidate. 

"  Youll  get  there  by  the  largest  majority  this  coonty  has 
16 
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erer  seen?  One  part  of  my  ward  vra>  going  solid  ag&inst  you 
thinking" — 

'Til  make  ifc  13." 

"  But  I  crushed  out  the  opposition,  and  when  the  gloriooi 
Bun  of  Not.  7  gilds  the  spires  and  steeples,  there  will  be  such 
an  uprising" — 

"Heres  $4  —  go  'long — -don't  bother  me  any  more  —  big 
hurry  —  anybody  else?" 

A  Little  Saroaatlo. 

TTwaa  Harry  whu  tlie  silence  broke: 

"MiBB  Kate,  why  arr  you  like  a  tree?  * 
"  Becauee,  because — I'm  board,"  Ghi"  spokflw 

"  Oh,  ao,  bewiuBe  you're  woo'd,"  aaid  ba. 
"  Why  am  you  like  a  tree  ! "  she  said ; 

"I  have  a — heart?"  he  aalted,  so  low, 
Berandwer  made  the  young  man  red, 

"Because  you're  sappy,  dori't  you  know?" 
"Once  more,"  she  asked,  "  why  are  yoa  ooW 

A  tree  7"    He  couldn't  quite  perceive, 
""Sreem  leave  somedmea,  and  make  a  bow. 

And  you  may  also  bow-— and  leave." 


Batlre  on  the  Oommerolal  Traveler. 

"  1&  this  seat  engagod  'i  "  he  asked  of  the  prettiest  girl  in  the 
car,  and,  finding  that  it  wa.sii"t,  he  put  hia  sampla  box  in  the 
rack  and  braced  himself  up  for  solid  enjoyment. 

'Pieaeant  day,"  said  the  gi^'I,  coming  for  liim  before  he 
could  get  Ilia  tongne  unkinked.     "  Most  bewildering  day,  isn't 

itr' 

"  Y^-yes,  mias,"  stammered  the  drummer.  He  was  in  the 
habit  ol  playing  pitcher  in  thi»  kind  ol  a  match,  ana  the  posi 
tioQ  of  catclter  didn't  lit  him  ae  tight  bb  his  pantaloons. 

"Nice  weather  for  traveling,"  continued  the  girl,  "much 
nicer  than  when  it  is  cold.     Are  you  perfectly  comfortable?" 
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**OIi,  jea,  thanka,**  miirmaTed  tlie  dminmer. 

*'Glad  of  it,"  reBomed  the  girl,  checrfiilly.  "Ton  don'* 
look  BO.  Let  me  put  my  shawl  imder  your  he&d,  won't  you  ? 
fladn't  yOu  rather  sit  next  to  the  window  and  have  me  describe 
^  landscape  to  you  ? " 

"No,  please,"  he  mnrmnred,  "I  am  doing  well  enoogh.'* 

"Can  I  buy  some  peanuts  or  a  bookl  Let  me  do  something 
to  make  the  trip  happy  !  8appO90  I  slip  my  arm  around  yoor 
waist  I    Jnst  lean  forward  a  trifle,  please,  so  that  I  can !  " 

"You'll — ^you'll  iiave  to  excuse  me,"  gasped  the  wretched 
dminmer;  "Z  don't  ^link you  really  mean  it" 

"Ton  look  so  tired,"  ehe  pleaded ;  "  wouldn't  you  like  to  rait 
your  head  on  my  shoulder !  No  one  will  notice.  Jnst  lay  yoor 
Iiead  right  down  and  Til  tell  you  stories." 

"No,  thanks  I  I  won't  today  I  I'm  very  comfoitable,"  and 
the  poor  drummer  looked  around  helplessly. 

"Your  scarf-pin  is  coming  out.  Let  me  fix  it.  There!" 
and  she  arrayed  it  deftly,  "  At  the  next  station  I'll  get  you  a 
cup  of  tea,  and  when  wo  arrive  at  oar  destination  von'U  let  me 
call  on  you  J "  and  she  smiled  an  anxious  prayer  right  into  his 
pallid  countenance. 

"I  tliink  I'll  go  away  and  smoke,"  said  the  dmmmer,  an<l 
bauled  down  his  gripsack  and  made  a  bolt  tor  the  door,  knee- 
deep  in  the  grins  showered  apon  him  by  his  fellow-passeogers. 

"  Strange  I "  murmured  the  girl  to  a  lady  in  front  of  her. 
"I  only  did  with  him  just  what  he  was  making  ready  to  do 
with  me,  and  big  and  strong  as  he  is,  he  couldn't  stand  it.  I 
really  think  women  have  stronger  stomachs  than  men ;  besides 
that,  there  isn't  any  smoking^ar  for  them  to  £y  to  for  reinge. 
I  don't  understand  this  thing. "  But  she  settled  back  contentedly 
all  the  same ;  and  at  a  convention  of  drummers,  held  in  the 
smoker  that  morning,  it  was  nnauimouBly  resolved  that  that 
■eat  was  engaged,  as  far  as  they  were  oonoerned,  for  the  balanoe 
irflheaeaaon. 


sftemoon  out,  the  privilege  of  a  front  ro<mi 
etc  Mrs.  Perkins  has  been  tronbled  so  m 
that  Eli  finally  put  the  following  satirical  ad 
Herald,  Strange  to  say,  the  advertisement 
neict  day  by  over  400  cooks  : 

Cook  Wanted — Lady. — A  woman  in  r€ 
stances,  living  74  E.  Seventy-sixth  street,  a 
good  references  from  the  last  lady  who  work 
a  situation  as  mistress  over  two  young  la( 
capacity  of  cook  and  chambermaid.    The  ad^ 
band  and  one  child,  but  if  the  child  is  an  ol 
sent  out  to  board.     The  ladies  who  consent 
alliance  will  have  full  management  of  the  1 
be  allowed  to  employ  an  infenor  person  to  asi 
their  own  washing  and  ironing,  provided  tli 
advertiser  to  put  m  a  few  smail  pieces,  sue! 
and  baby  clotnes.      The  advertiser  will  ass 
work,  such  as  wipii^  down  the  stairs,  buildii 
other  labor  as  may  be  considered  unbecomir 
gentleman  of  color  will  be  in  attendance  to 
somb  stairs,  clean  knives  and  dishes,  carry  ^ 
errands,    llie  yonn^  ladies  will  have  Sunds 
afternoons  to  themselves,  and  can  use  tlie  bac 
in^  company  during  the  week,  provided  the  8 
it  m  the  morning.     In  ease  the  young  ladiei 
party,  the  advertiser,  after  giving  up  the  \ 
cellar  and  larder,  will  spend  tlie  nignt  at  tl 
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Buffene  Field  Satirizes  Railroad  &wind]einii 

Ben-Ali-Sneezer,  late  one  aftemoon, 

Met  Sheik-Bak-Gammon  on  old  Horeb's  moimi, 

And  thoR  he,  in  the  language  of  the  east, 

His  multifarious  hardsliips  did  recount: 

'^O  Shiek,  I  bow  me  in  the  dust  and  mourn — 

For  lo !  whilst  browsing  on  the  fertile  plain. 

Two  of  my  choicest  heifers  &ir  and  fat, 

Were  caught  in  limbo  and  were  duly  slain 

By  that  infernal  pest  of  recent  birth, 

The  half-past  8  accommodation  train  !^ 

Then  quoth  the  Sheik:  "  One  of  my  whitest  lambe^ 
Which  I  did  purpose  soon  to  drive  to  town, 
While  frisking  o'er  the  distant  flowery  lea, 
Was  by  that  self-same  fatal  train  run  down. 
Now,  0  Ben-Ali !  by  the  prophet's  beard, 
What  are  we  ruined  shepherd-foik  to  do? 
Suppose  we  take  our  troubles  into  court; 
You  swear  for  me,  and  I  will  swear  for  you  ; 
And  so,  by  mutual  oaths  it's  possible 
We  may  most  hap'ly  pull  i?ach  other  through." 

Ben-Ali-Sn(?ezer,  some  months  afU^r  met 

Tlie  Slieik  Bak-Gammon,  and,  inclined  to  sport, 

The  two  sat  down  upon  a  cedar  stump 

To  talk  of  their  exi)erieucos  in  court. 

Ben-Ali  quoth :  "Them  cows  was  thin  as  rails ; 

Now  that  they're  gone,  it's  mighty  glad  I  am ! " 

Bak-Gammon  said :  "  Now  that  the  judgment's  paid, 

I  don't  mind  telling  you  that  the  slaughtered  lamb. 

So  far  from  being  what  you  swore  in  court, 

Was,  by  the  great  horned  si)Oon,  not  worth  a  d 1" 


Satire  on  the  Ancient  Fables. 

Eugene  Field,  the  original  author  of  the  modem  fable  series, 
18  one  of  the  most  versatile  wits  of  the  times.  The  following 
are  specimens  of  his  modem  fables : 

An  Impressario  once  Approached  a  Mule  and  offered  him 
Advantageous  Terms  to  become  a  Prima  Donna.  "Alas!'' 
qnoth  the  Mole,  with  a  Sigh,  "that  is  an  Impossibility,  for 


A  iA)g  and  Ub  Tail  fell  into  a  DiB] 
tiie  Other.  An  itinerant  Wasp  pai 
marked :  ^^  Speaking  of  Tails,  rem 
which  May  possibly  be  Influential 
This  fable  Teaches  that  ten  cents  w( 
man  than  a  Chnrch  Steeple. 

Satire  on  tbe  Old  '^ 

CFVom  EU  F&tM  Ledurt.  in  the  Prtncdm 

My  nnde  Consider  went  to  see 
he  was  here.    They  had  a  long  tall 
did« 

"How  do  yon  like  our  count 

nnde,  as  he  held  the  Prince's  hand 

"It  is  great,  Mr.  Perkins — ^g-r-e- 

yaars  of  civilization  only  excels  yoi 

"  What  is  that,  your  Highness  ? ' 

"Alas  I  in  her  magnificent  ruins 

**  Bnty  your  Worshipful,  we  hav< 

have  old  ruins  in  Glermany  and  ] 

hooses  very  shabbily,  and  we  shall 

d4-d  young  ruins  here,  too.    Look  ] 
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■KmnsMDt  but  yon  hare  no  Pantheon — no  Oolisenm — no 
rainfid  Senate  Hall,  no "* 

••But  your  worshfpftil  has  not  seen  all  our  mined  hallsL 
Foa  have  not  seen  our  maenitic^it  rain  of  Tammany  HalL  It 
18  beantifiil  to  behold.     It  is  the  reward  of  virtne.*' 

*'Tea,'*  condnued  my  uncle,  though tfiilly.  "We  have 
other  and  grander  ruins  than  all  of  these.  We  have  the  ruins 
of  a  standing  army — we  Lave  the  ruins  of  aristocracy  and 
caste — we  have  the  ruins  of  nullification  and  secession — and  we 
h^ve  that  still  grander  ruin,  the  ruin  of  human  slavery.  (Ap- 
plause.) 

^^  We  have  the  ruins  of  that  old  feudal  law  of  entail  and  pri- 
mogeniture — and  we  have  the  ruins  of  that  stupendous  policy 
d  you  old  world  despots,  the  divine  right  of  kings  !  " 

"Yea,  Mr.  Perkins/*  interrupted  the  Prince,  as  he  laid  his 
hands  on  my  uncle's  shoulders  and  looked  him  straight  in  the 
&ce — ••  and  on  these  ruins  yon  have  reared  your  m;igniticent 
civilization.  On  thes^  ruins  vou  have  reared  a  nation  whose 
soblime  pr:»gress  makes  Euroj:»e  look  like  a  pigmy  ! 

"Andthis,"hec«Dnrlnuei,  "is  American  Do mocracv.  Alas!" 
he  continued  to  mourn,  -'if  we  had  more  of  your  republican 
ruins — more  ruins  of  slavery  and  despotism — more  ruins  of 
aristocracy  in  place  of  our  ruined  towers  and  Pyramids, 
Gathedrals  and  Coliseums,  we  would  be  better  off !  *' 


Boidette's  Satire  on  "  The  Home  "  in  Weekly  Newspapers. 

Several  newspapers,  like  the  Detroit  F'ree  /Vew  and  Chicago 
Tinbune^  have  established  a  ladies*  page  in  their  Saturday's 
edition,  where  all  sorts  of  commanicacions  are  printed  from 
lady  subscribers.  As  a  satire  on  this  the  Haick-Eye  estab- 
Ushfid  what  it  calls  **The  Mushery.'*  Under  this  heading 
thaie  recently  appeared  the  following  letters  in  the  Hawk-B^ ; 
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J^htm  MiTvme  May,  Alsdo,  HI.  —  Can  any  of  tiie  mmm«- 
0U3  contributors  to  "The  Muahery  "  teU  me  how  I  can  make  a 
rag  carpet  ont  of  two  pairs  of  old  pantaloons,  a  linen  vest,  and 
an  old  flannel  night-goWn,  so  it  will  cover  a  room  fonrteen  by 
nxtcen  feet?  And  how  can  I  make  a  rag  carpet  so  filiat  it 
cannot  be  detected  from  body  £rus!>els  ? 

From  Henry  S.  T.y  Peoria.  —  I  would  like  to  exchange 
jack-knives,  sight  unseen,  with  any  contributor  to  "The 
Mashery."  I  have  also  a  fine,  large  meat-hound,  well  tr^od 
to  look  into  the  kitchen-door  and  dive  for  biscuit,  that  I  will 
exchange  for  &rm  property  in  Nebraska. 

JiroTJi  Jetvpie  Jeaaamme^  Mount  Fleaaant,  la.  —  Oan  the 
editor  of  "The  Mnshery"  or  any  of  its  eontribntora  tell  me 
where  to  find  that  beautiftl  poem  by  Herbert  Algemon 
L'Awrence,  in  which  occnrs  the  tenderly  channing  lines : 
"  Oh,  sweetling,  Bweeteet  of  the  sweetly  sweet." 

From  Sht^ell,  Jttonmouth^  III.  —  I  see  that  another  "young 
mother"  in  "The  Mnshery"  complains  that  her  baby  is  snf- 
fering  with  a  sore  mouth,  and  that  no  medicine  that  she  has  osed 
does  any  good.  I  nsed  the  following  perscription  for  our  little 
"Daisy,"  It  was  given  me  by  an  oged  widow  lady  who  has 
bad  great  experiouce  with  children  ;  Take  equal  parts  of 
burnt  alum,  burnt  borax,  nutmeg,  loaf  sugar,  burnt  leather, 
oil  of  cloves,  powdered  chalk,  ground  ginger,  burnt  flannel, 
teftepoonfiil  of  goose^rease,  common  salt,  a  little  white-wine 
vinegar  and  a  pinch  of  srasSE.  Eub  on-  in  a  diy  powder  wili  a 
stiff  tooth-brush. 

From  Honest  John  JTiompson,  MusoaHne,  la.  —'I  would 
like  to  loam  bow  to  paint  in  water  coJors  and  oil  in  six  weoks 
without  a  mostor.  Oaunot  some  ot  the  conttabotorB  to  *'llie 
Musbeiy  '*  teil  me  how  I  can  do  this  t 

/Wny  O.  Eldetkin^  lori  Madiaon,  wntes :  I  tenderly  love 
«  beantifU£irl  who  UreB  bacb  oear  the  hill-  in  the  bouse  wttfa 
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die  new  pordL  Can  any  one  tell  me  vhat  will  take  fresh 
p^t  stains  oct  of  the  foundation  of  a  pair  of  broadclotk 
pantal 

J!ivm  JUrs.  A.  Z.  C,  OtUtmioa. — What  will  take  ink  stuni 
ODt  of  the  face  of  a  postage  stampt 

Fh>m  Eleanor  lUdreth,  Chdetitwrg.  —  Can  any  of  the  liter- 
aiy  people  of  "Tlie  Mnshety"  iaW  me  who  is  author  of 
Hilton's  "Paradise  Lost?" 

.FWxn  Myrtle  May.,  Ojuawha.  —  How  do  yon  dye  a  p^  of 
black  kids  white,  when  yon  want  to  wear  them  to  a  wedding 
two  d^  after  yon  go  to  a  foneraL 

X«wlflf  Satire  on  Dlvoroe  Law. 

fHiey  were  in  to  see  a  divorce  lawyer  yeBteroay  —  Mary 
Ann  and  her  mother.  Mary  Ann  wpjS  a  little  embarrassed, 
bnt  the  old  woman  was  calm.  When  they  spoke  abont  a 
breBch-of-promise  case  the  lawyer  asked : 

"What  evidence  have  you  got?'* 

'*Mary  Ann,  produce  tlie  letters,"  commanded  the  mother, 
and  the  girl  took  the  cover  off  a  willow  basket  and  remarked 
that  she  thought  927  letters  would  do  to  begin  on.  Tlie  other 
651  wonld  be  produced  as  soon  as  the  case  was  &irly  before 
the  court 

*'  And  outside  of  these  letters  ?  "  queried  the  lawyer. 

"  Mary  Ann,  produce  your  diary, "  said  the  mother.  "  Now 
tom  to  the  heading  of  'Promisee,*  and  tell  how  many  times 
UuB  marriage  business  wa^  talked  over." 

"The  footing  is  214  times,"  answered  the  giil 

"  Kow  turn  to  the  heading  of  *  Darling,'  and  give  ns  the 
nnmber  of  times  he  has  applied  the  term  to  you." 

"HI  have  figured  right,  the  total  is  9,251  times," 

"Ignessyoa  counted  pretty  straight,  for  you  are  good  io 
Now  torn  to  the  heading  of  *  Woodlnne  Cottage,* 


Soa  irrr  and  hoiob. 

and  tell  OS  how  many  times  lie  has  talked  of  anch  a  home  ftr 
yoa  after  marriage." 

"  'Hie  footing  is  1,396  times." 

"Very  well.  This  lawyer  wants  to  be  snre  that  weVe 
got  a  case.  Hov  many  times  has  Charles  Henry  Bud  he 
would  die  for  you  ? " 

''  Three  hnndred  and  fifty,"  answered  the  girl  as  she  tamed 
over  a  leaf. 

"  How  many  times  has  he  called  yoa  an  aoget  I  ** 

"Over  11,000,  mamma." 

"  How  about  sqneezing  hands  t** 

"  Over  384,000  syoeezes." 

"  And  kisses  i  '* 

"Nearly  417,000." 

"  There's  our  c^e,"  said  the  mother,  as  she  deposited  basket 
and  diary  on  the  lawyer'3  table,  "Loot  over  tbe  documents, 
and  if  you  want  anything  further  T  can  bring  in  a.  dozen  neigh- 
bors to  swear  to  facta.  We  sue  for  $10,000  damages,  and 
we  don't  settle  for  less  than  an  eighty-acre  farm,  with  build- 
ings in  good  repair.  We'll  call  again  next  week.  Good- 
day,  sir!" 

Satire  on  the  Oyovrth  of  AriBtocracy, 

Eti  Perkina. 

His  name  was  Ezra  Greeu,  Jr.  He  was  a  high-toned  New 
York  Englishman,  and  he  turned  and  cast  upon  me  an  "im- 
perial look." 

"  I  disdain  a  Yankee,''  be  said  in  icom. 

I  thought  this  was  queer  when  I  remembered  that  hia  fsEher 
and  nloth(^r  still  live  on  Second  Avenue — over  there  where  the 
Fifth  Avenue  fellows  go  to  flirt  with  the  girls  Sunday  after- 
noons. 

Ahisl  Ezra's  father  was  once  a  tailor  on  Avenue  II,  Time 
passed,  and  this  respectable  tailor  grew  to  be  a 

MERCHANT  . 

TAILOR  '\M 


■l^-,*- 
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More  time  went  on.  Providence  prosi>ered  Ezra,  and  his 
eoats  fit  well.  He  spent  much  of  his  feeble  income  in  im 
proved  signs.  One  day  I  saw  a  flashy  painter  paint  these 
letters  over  his  door : 

I  Ezra  Gbesn,  | 

MERCHANT  Tailor  and  IMPORTER.  : 

If  ore  time  skipped  along,  the  tailor  moved  up  town,  and  1 
saw  .Esra  raise  the  imperial  arms  of  England  and  France  od 
each  end  of  his  sign.    Then  it  read,  in  bright  gilt  letters — 

:  :-^^^-:    r  green,  importer,    iFrendi":  j 

:  :..^^..:   Paris,  Looton,  New  yoBX.   I..^???:..:  ! 

Alas  I  the  poor  ^^ tailor'^  became  smaller  and  smaller,  until 
it  &ded  entirely  away — and  still  Ezra  made  clothes. 

One  day  a  retired  Broadway  merchant  saw  the  imposing 
gign,  and,  stepping  in,  innocently  asked  Ezra  the  price  oi 
"exchange  on  London.-' 

"The  price  of  the  which?"  inquired  Ezra,  sticking  his 
ahears  behind  his  ears. 

"O !  I  am  mistaken.     Tou  do  not  do  bank  business ?" 

Ezra  said  he  made  clothes  for  a  good  many  bankers,  but  the 
Broadway  merchant  slid  away  as  if  ashamed  of  his  mistake. 

Fortune  smiled  upon  Ezra,  affluence  gilded  his  destiny,  and 
his  clotlies  wore  well.  He  rode  in  a  liveried  Landaulet,  trav- 
eled in  foreign  climes,  reveled  with  the  nobility  in  palaces 
without  e3q)ending  a  cent  outside  for  patching  his  pants.  His 
career  was  happy  and  glorious  abroad,  and  his  breeches  never 
ripped  at  home. 

And  now  Ezra,  Jr.,  has  become  a  great  swell.  He  is  the 
Dude  of  Dudes.  He  has  a  corner  house  on  Fifth  avenue,  is 
President  of  the  Polo  club,  drives  a  tandem  team  at  Newport 
and  every  night  he  adorns  the  fix)nt  proeoenium  box  at  the 
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opera.    He  despises  labor  eo  tnncb  that  when  his  coat  loaes  s 
bntton  he  goes  into  the  clotbee  press  whdre  no  mortal  eye  can 
nee  him  and — eews  it  on. 
Virtne  is  its  own  reward.     Alaa — alaa  I 


SatMoal  Bankliis  Rnleb 

The  following  rales  naed  in  the  2d  National  Bank,  New  ToA, 
are  recommended  to  the  attention  of  those  who  do  business  at 
aU  banks.  They  will  be  the  means  of  saving  a  great  deal  of 
time  and  annoyance — by  not  following  them : 

II  you  have  any  basinees  with  a  bank,  pat  it  off  tmtal  two 
o'clock,  or,  it  it  is  possible,  a  little  later,  as  it  looks  more  bufli- 
ness-like  to  rush  in  just  as  the  bank  is  closing. 

In  depositing  money,  try  to  get  it  npside  down  and  wrong 
end  foremost,  so  that  the  teller  may  have  a  little  exercise  in 
straightening  it  up  beiore  counting  it. 

It  is  beat  not  to  take  your  bank-book  with  you,  but  call  at 
another  time  to  have  it  entered.  You  can  thus  make  two  trips 
to  the  bank  where  one  would  answer. 

If  a  check  is  made  payable  to  your  order,  be  careful  not  to 
indorse  it  before  handing  it  to  the  teller,  but  let  hini  return  it 
to  you  and  wait  while  you  indorse  it ;  this  helps  to  pass  the 
time,  and  ie  a  pleaenre  and  relief  to  tlie  teller. 

You  can  generally  save  time  when  making  a  deposit  by 
counting  your  money  down  to  the  teller,  as  you  can  nearly 
always  count  more  speedily  and  correctly  than  lie  can. 

When  you  make  a  deposit  do  not  nae  a  deposit  ticket,  bnt 
mix  indiscriminately  together,  checks  and  bills,  since  it  faoli- 
tates  matters  exceedingly. 

If  you  make  a  deposit  of  one  hundred  dollars,  and  giva  h 
clieck  for  fifty  dollars,  it  is  a  good  thing  to  call  frequently  at 
the  bank  and  ask  how  your  account  stands,  as  it  impresaes  th< 
officers  favorably  with  your  business  qualifications. 
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Never  keep  aa.j  leoord  when  yo\a  notes  ^1  doe,  and  liisn 
if  they  aie  protested,  censure  Uie  bank  for  not  giving  yoa 
sotioe. 

Always  date  yoor  checks  ahead,  it  is  a  never-&iling  ragn 
tfaid  yon  keep  a  good  balance  in  bank,  or  if  you  do  not  wish  it 
generally  known  tliat  yon  are  doing  a  good  businesB,  do  not 
deposit  yonr  money  until  about  tbe  time  yon  expect  your  chedt 
will  be  in. 

A  etrict  observance  of  the  foregoing  mlee  will  make  your 
aooonnts  desirable  for  any  bank,  and  will  make  yon  a  general 
fiivorite  with  all  the  bank  officera. 

SDl  on  the  Bear. 

Oondng  np  from  Broad  street  in  the  cars  yesterday,  I  met  a 
poor,  disconBolate  Wall  Street  broker.  His  heu^  seemed 
broken,  and  his  face  was  a  picture  of  despair.  I  had  been 
asbeT  at  his  wedding  a  few  months  before,  when  he  seemed  the 
pictnre  of  happiness ;  so,  smiling,  I  asked: 

"Wby,  Charles,  what  has  happened  ;  what  makes  yon  look 
so  sad  I" 

"Oh,  Eli ! "  he  sighed,  **  I  ara  all  broken  dp.  I  have  met 
with  a  dreadfdl  misfortune." 

' '  What  is  it,  Charley ! "  I  asked  sympathetically. 

"  O,  Eli  I  Nellie,  my  dear  wife,  is  dead ! "  and  theu  he 
broke  down.  Pretty  soon  he  continued:  "Yes,  Fm  all 
broken  np.  I  don't  take  any  interest  in  an^iJung  now.  My 
mind  la  constantly  with  my  poor  angel  wife.  I  dream  of  her 
all  the  lime — in  the  morning  and  at  night,  and — by  the  way, 
Eli,  how  did  you  say  Erie  closed  to-night  ?" 

**  Erie  is  down,  and  they  are  '  all  off,'  Charley." 

*'Well,  that's  cheering,  "he  sobbed,  "forwhenlgot  'short' 
ci  Nellie,  I  went  'short'  of  the  whole  market,  and  it's  very 
oODBoling  in  my  grief  to  find  things  looking  so  cheerfU  in  the 


bttfad  Us  nose,  mn  an  old  fork  into  . 
around  for  six  long  hours  before  his  ^ 
asked: 

^^  What  in  GkxKlness  name  were  jou  c 

"Looking  for  Truth." 

"  Why,  I  could  have  told  you  before 
you  were  the  biggest  fool  in  America  I  " 

Moral. — You  can  get  more  Truth  than 
well-curb. 

BBi  Perkins'  Satire  on  the  Old-Tlme  K 

A  gentleman  is  a  mysterious  being  do¥ 
often  heard  Kentuckians  say,  ^-By  Gkid, 
man  I "  but  I  never  knew  what  it  meant  til 
of  the  Kentucky  hotel  met  the  passengers 
soliciting  customers  for  the  hoteL    He  wi 
and  a  handsome  man,  too,  as  are  all  Ec 
not  shout  rudely,  as  do  Northern  porters : 
«  Burnett  House  I   Carriage!" 
"Pahner  House  1   FreeT>us!" 
He  simply  walked  up  as  if  you  were  th* 
and  remArVpH  • 
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**Te0,''  remarked  the  landlord  as  we  walked  op  the  hill, 
**  that  mas  carrTing  jonr  bag  is  s  genleman,  eah.  Why,  aah, 
he  was  once  worth  $200,000 ;  had  seventy  niggers  and  70C 
acres  of  the  best  blue-grass  land  in  Kentuc^." 

"  What  became  of  it,  sir  ?  "  I  asked. 

t'Drank  it  all  np,  sah.  Fast  horses,  and  &8t  women  and 
whis^  got  away  with  it  all,  sah.  And  poker  had  a  heap  to 
do  with  it,  too.  That  man  lost  $4,000  and  a  2 :  20  horse  in  one 
night  Oh,  sah,  he's  got  gen'lemanly  instincts,  he  has,  sure'a 
jer  bo^na  He's  poor,  and  ragged,  and  dirty,  and  bloats 
with  whisky,  and  all  idling  to  pieces  like  —  s  perfect  wreck, 
but  he's  a  gen'leman  I    Ha  wont  steal  yonr  carpet-bag  1 " 

White's  Satire  on  Modem  Love  Stories. 

One  er^ng  when  Lncy's  papa  had  come  home  irom  the 
office  and  eaten  his  eitpper,  he  went  into  the  parlor  and  planted 
lumself  on  the  sofa.  After  he  had  been  there  a  little  while  he 
noticed  that  Lucy  did  not  come  in  and  make  a  break  at  the 
{oano,  as  was  her  custom.  This  puzzled  the  old  gentleman 
greatly,  but  he  was  very  happy,  because  the  parents  of  girls 
vho  play  the  piano  usually  feel  like  taking  an  axe  to  that  in- 
sbument.  Bnt  pretty  soon  Lucy  entered  the  room  and  began 
t^ng  her  papa  how  much  she  loved  him,  and  how  dark  and 
fjieerless  her  life  would  be  in  case  he  should  bo  called  above. 

^nds  sort  ot  talk  made  her  papa  feel  rather  solemn,  for  he 
had  been  to  the  races  a  good  deal  and  would  occasionally  go 
out  with  tlie  boys,  and  when  a  man  gets  on  the  shady  side  of 
60  he  doesnH  particularly  care  to  have  jieople  lug  the  '^Sweet 
By  and  By"  into  their  conversation.  But  pretty  soon  Lucy 
placed  her  lily-white  hand  on  lier  papa's  brow  and  began  to 
■mooth  his  hair,  saying  how  glad  it  would  make  her  if  she 
ooald  only  smooth  the  ftirrows  of  care  that  time  had  placed 
diere.  Then  she  artfully  ^liitted  the  subject,  and  spoke  of  how 
•old  the  weather  was  getting  and  what  lovely  sealskin  sacqoei 
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his  lie.  'He  told  her  of  how  poor  the 
that  trade  was  in  a  veiy  dull  state  becf 
as  to  what  office  Ben  Butler  would  want 
song  that  Lucy  began  to  think  she  was 
to  sleep  in  and  a  pair  of  heavy  shoes  for 

"No,  my  child,"  he  said,  "I  cannot  th 
hundred  dollars  for  a  sealskin  sacque  whe 
And  Lucy  said  that  she  was  sorry  she  ha 
ject,  and  went  away  feeling  quite  sorry  fc 

Soon  after  she  had  left  the  room  her 
^^I  saw  that  horse  you  were  talking  about, 

"Bid  y out"  asked  the  old  gentleman. 
go*** 

"Two-thirty, **  replied  the  big  brother^  '* 
him." 

Rising  quickly  fix>m  the  sofa,  Lucy's  pa] 
handed  it  to  his  son.  "Go  and  dose  th 
said,  "and  tomorrow  afternoon  I  will  mak 
fde  that  think  they  own  trotters  look  like  ] 

So  you  see,  children,  that  some  papas  tl 
two-forty  than  they  do  of  making  an  only 
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I'm  s  fair,  aqnare,  bald-beaded  book  agent  **  Encouraged  hj 
the  reception  of  this  irauk  avowal,  he  took  a  eoat,  and,  drop- 
ping his  feet  in  a  waate-basket,  said  : 

"  I'm  not  a  retired  clergyman,  who  seeks  to  scatter  reli^oos 
inBtrnotion  while  he  builds  up  his  womout  frame  in  your  balmy 
clime.  I'm  not  an  apostle  of  art,  who  has  consented  to  aeek 
your  benighted  region,  and  educate  your  people  by  parting 
with  a  few  picture  books  in  ports.  Pm  not  a  temperance 
lecturer  from  Bangor,  who  pays  expenses  by  dispensing  of  lit- 
erature on  commission  while  he  regenerates  the  rum-sacker. 
Pm  not  all  of  these — nor  either.  I'm  an  unmodified  book 
agent,  with  none  of  the  comers  romided,  running  on  cheek  in 
pursuit  of  tin," 

"Here's  candor,  at  least, "  remarked  the  young  man  who 
writes  the  puffs  ol  hardware  stores. 

"  Yes,  candor  at  beat.  I'm  not  a  gilded  sham.  Ton  doni 
pick  me  up  for  a  prince  in  disguiste,  or  art  or  morality  going 
incog.  I  do  not  fly  the  skull  and  cross-bones  hid  behind  a  hol- 
iday flag  till  I've  grappled  and  boarded  you.  Tve  got  the 
regular  old  deatli's  head  nailed  to  the  mast,  and  I'm  a  pirate 
from  keel  to  centre-board,  and  if  you  don't  want  that  sort  ol 
company  blow  me  ont  of  the  water." 

He  had  the  whole  force  on  deck  at  this  point 

"I've  got  no  ofi-hand  preamble  to  my  bloody  work.  I  do 
not  lead  you  through  flowery  paths  of  ease  to  where  I've  got  the 
the  trap  sprung.  I  do  not  beguile  with  an  anecdote,  inspire 
with  eloquence,  soothe  with  persuasion,  or  piqae  with  local 
gossip.  I  was  not  directed  to  you  as  a  leader  of  culture  or  a 
person  who'd  be  likely  to  buy.  I  won't  show  you  a  list  oi 
high-toned  decoys  who  have  put  their  names  down  to  get  rid 
of  me  and  to  draw  yon  in,  I  don't  show  the  work  I'm  sdling^ 
and  Tve  never  been  able  to  leam  the  idiot's  soliloqny  that 
explains  the  pictures." 

Here  he  paused  while  the  manager  called  for  the  caah  baj, 

*'Tbat^9  aboat  the  saxe  of  me  and  my  boaiiieag.    The  booM 
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fight  here — tttty  parts,  SO  cents  a  part,  plenty  o'  piotares  and 
big  type  for  the  reading,  written  by  somebody  or  other,  and 
means  $10  clear  to  me  every  time  I  work  one  off.  Do  yon 
take,  or  do  I  go  t '' 

By  this  time  eleven  copies  of  the  first  part  were  ordered,  and 
the  *  eleven  able*  resumed  their  work,  while  the  office  boy 
indites  this  tribute  to  a  man  who  ain't  ashamed  of  his  little 
racket 

Bli  Perkinfl^  Dudes. 

There  are  three  kinds  of  dudes  in  New  York.    There  is  the 

banimate  rich  dude  who  don't  want  to  do  a  thing  on  earth 

but  exhibit  himself.    Then  there  is  the  poor  dude,  who  dresses 

like  the  rich  dude,  and  who  wants  to  many  a  rich  girl  and 

board  with  her  motlier,  and,  lastly,  xic^c  is  the  wicked  club 

house  dude,  who  wastes  his  rich  !atii^/s  money,  and  then 

marries  four  or  five  rich  women,  kills  them  off  and  lives  off  of 

their  estates. 

The  Poor  Dvde. 

The  poor  dude  wears  the  same  one-barrelled  eye-glass  that 
the  rich  dude  does.  He  wears  apparently  the  same  high  col- 
lar, the  same  peaked-toed  shoes,  with  drab  tops,  the  same 
English  topcoat  and  the  same  embroidered  kids,  but  when  you 
examine  them  closely  they  all  prove  to  be  an  inferior  imitation, 
made  on  Sixth  aveime.  The  poor  dude  don't  have  rooms  at 
Delmonico's.  He  rents  a  hall  bedroom  and  eats  when  he  is 
invited.  He  goes  to  the  opera  on  $l-stand-up-tickets,  and  then 
goes  and  visits  some  rich  young  lady  wlio  is  sitting  in  a  $20 
box.  They  always  go  to  parties  as  escorts,  the  poor  dudes  ao, 
and  let  some  rich  young  lady  find  the  carriage. 

I  knew  a  poor  New  York  dude  whose  pet  theory  for  years 

has  been  to  marry  a  rich  orphan  girl  witli  a  bad  cough — with 

the  consumption.     One  day  he  came  into  my  room  almost 

heartbroken. 

"My  pet  theory  is  exploded,  Eli"  he  said.       "I  am   dis- 
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couraged.  I  want  to  die."  Then  the  tears  rolled  down  hi* 
rheek. 

' '  What  ia  it,  Chariey  ?    O,  what  has  happened  ?  "  I  asked. 

'•Ohoooo,  Eli,"  he  sobbed,  and  then  he  broke  down. 

"  But  what  ia  it,  Charley )  Confide  in  me,"  I  said,  mybeait 
almost  breaking  in  Bjmpathy  witli  hb  bereavement 

''  WeU,  my  friend,  my  dear  friend,  I  will  tell  yoa  all  aboot 
it" 

Then  he  leaaed  forward,  took  my  hand  tremblin^y  fn  hia, 
and  told  me  his  sad,  sad  stoiy. 

"The other  day,  Eli,"  he  eiud,  "I  met  a  very  rich  yoong 
lady — the  rich  Miss  Astor  from  Fifth  avenne.  She  was  very 
wealthy — wore  laces  and  diamonds — bnt,  alas  I  she  didn't  have 
any  congh  to  go  with  them.  She  bad  piles  of  money,  bat  no 
sign  of  a  cough — no  qnick  oonsamption — just  my  luck  I " 

Then  he  buried  liis  &ce  in  his  hands.     He  wept  long  and 

load. 

•  •••«• 

"Wliat  else,  Charley  J "  I  asked,  after  be  had  returned  to 
oonscionsness. 

"WeU,  yesterday,  Eli,  I  met  a  beautifiil  young  lady  from 
Chlcaga  She  was  frail  and  dtlleatc- — had  Ju^t  the  cough  I 
wanted — a  low,  hackiiig,  mneical  cough.  It  was  just  sweet 
music  to  listen  to  that  girl's  cough.  I  took  her  jeweled  hand 
in  mine  and  asked  her  to  be  my  bride ;  bat,  alas  I  in  a  fatal 
moment  I  learned  that  she  hadn't  any  money  to  go  with  her 
ooQgh,  and  I  had  to  give  her  np.    I  lost  her,  O,  I  lost  her  1 " 

And  then  the  hot  scalding  tears  trickled  through  his  fillets 
and  rolled  down  on  bis  patent  leather  boots. 

Sad  li^ectuma. 
A  kind  old  fother-in-Iaw  on  Madison  avenae,  who  Is  sap- 
porting  four  or  five  poor  dudes  as  aons-iu-law,  went  down  to 

see  Barnum's  Feejee  caDoibals. 

"  Why  are  they  called  cannibals?"  he  asked  of  Mr.  Baman. 
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'^Because  thej  live  off  of  other  people,''  replied  the  great 
ehowman. 

'  Oh,  I  see,"  replied  the  unhappy  father-in-law,  *'  Alas  I 
my  four  dude  8on&-in-law  are  cannibals,  too — they  live  off  of 
me*'* 

Bli  Perkins'  Rich  Dude. 

The  rich  and  wicked  New  York  dudes ! 

I  do  not  mean  the  hai*inles8  Fifth  avenue  dude  —  the  dude 
who  sits  like  a  plaster  cast  around  the  swell  Knickerbocker 
Club.  I  do  not  mean  the  dawdling  dude,  who  wears  the  high 
collar,  the  English  top-coat,  the  tight  trousers,  and  the  lemon- 
colored  gaiter  tops.  I  mean  the  wicked  dude — a  brother  of 
the  simple  dude. 

Who  are  these  wicked  dudes  ? 

Why,  New  York  city  is  full  of  them.  They  have  rich 
fathers ;  they  drive  their  father's  horses ;  their  fathers  are 
stockholders  in  the  Academy,  and  the  boys  occupy  tlie  seats. 
Their  mission  is  to  spend  their  father's  money  and  live  like 
barnacles  on  his  reputation.  They  don't  know  how  to  do  any- 
thing useful,  and  they  don't  have  anything  useful  to  do.  They 
come  into  tlie  world  to  be  supported.  They  are  social  and 
financial  parasites.  A  poor  dude  does  the  best  he  can,  but 
these  fellows  do  tlie  worst  they  can. 

Rich  girls  "go  for"  them  on  account  of  their  rich  fathers. 
They  marry  them,  have  a  swell  wedding,  and  then  spend  a 
lifetime  mourning  that  they  did  not  marry  a  brave,  strong, 
working  fellow,  who  would  have  felt  rich  in  their  affections, 
and  who,  with  a  little  help  from  father-in-law,  would  have 
hewn  his  way  to  wealth  and  position. 

Rules  fm*  Making  Rich  Dudes. 

Below  I  give  ten  car«Hnal  rules,  which,  if  followed,  will 
make  a  rich  dude  out  oi  any  brainless  son  of  a  rich  father. 
Aziy  young  New  Jersey  Stockton,  Kentucky  Ward  or  Massa- 


'FirstL  If  your  father  is  rich  or  holds 
—  andyoa  are  a  good-for-notliing,  dis 
EweU,  without  sense  or  character  enoug 
your  addresses  to  some  rich  girl — and 

Second    Go  home  and  live  with  h< 
mously  spend  her  money.     Keep  up  , 
town  just  the  same.    Gamble  a  little, 
dubs. 

Third.  After  you  wife  has  nursed  ^ 
sickness,  and  she  looks  languid  and  ^ 
her,  like  a  high-toned  gentleman^  that 
looking;  then  scold  her  a  little  and  ma 

Fourth.  If  yourweaiy  wife  objects,  I 
you  won't  be  tyrannized  over.  Then  cc 
or  twice  a  week  and  empty  the  coal-scut 
pour  the  kerosene  lamps  over  her  Sai 
baby's  cradle.  When  she  cries  I'd  twi 
(hie)  social  position  of  my  own  (hie)  fam 

fifth — If,  weary  and  sick  and  heartbi 
finr  a  separation,  Fd  blacken  her  characti 
of  my  own  children — ^get  a  divorce  m 
American  law  von  Mir\  lrM^r\  oil  v^r^m  **. 
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ride  ap  to  the  park  with  them  in  a  gflded  landaalet  evetj 
'afternoon.  While  this  miserable,  misguided  woitihb  will  be 
troddeo  in  the  dast  by  society  jon  can  attain  to  the  heights  of 
modem  chivalry  by  leading  at  charity  balls  in  pablic  and 
breeding  bnll  pups  and  coach  doge  at  home. 

Eighth — After  you  have  used  up  your  wife's  last  money  in 
dissipation,  and  brought  your  father's  gray  hairs  down  in 
sorrow  to  the  grave,  I'd  get  the  delirium  tremens  and  shoot 
myself.  This  wilt  create  a  sensation  in  the  newspapers  and 
cause  every  other  rich  dude  to  call  you  high-toned  and  ohiT- 
airoQs. 

Ninth — Then  that  poor  angel  wife,  crushed  in  spirit,  tried 
in  tlie  crucible  of  adversity,  and  purified  by  the  beautiful  "Do- 
unto-others "  of  the  Christ^ild,  will  go  into  mourning,  and 
build  with  her  last  money  a  monument  to  the  memory  ot  the 
man  who  crushed  her  bleeding  heart. 


Sacxxo  to  tub  MnfORY 


J.  LAWRENCE  DUDE. 
Ked  May  12,  1886. 


He  was  a  kinil  father  and 
indul)^iit  husband.  He  al- 
ways indtil^id  liimself. 


He  wure  the  tightest  tfo 
era,  the  peakedeat  ahoee,  and 
the  highest  collar  ou  the  block. 


Thb  DuDB'a  MoNUHBNT. 
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HEB  DIABT  — 1888. 

May  Ij  188S.  r—  Nineteen  today  —  ao 
liyel     How  loyely  the  park  looked  tl 
graoefolly  the  swans  swam  on  the  lake, 
dandelions  lifted  np  their  yellow  faces  —  i 

Albert — dear  Albert — passed  mamma 
00  gracefully !    Mamma  frowned  at  him. 
quite  happy. 

Last  night  my  first  ball,  and  Albert  was 
he  came,  and  I  let  him  put  his  name 
mamma  fix>wned  savagely.  She  said  I  < 
to  waste  my  time  with  a  poor  fellow  1: 
Then  ahe  brought  up  old  lliompson,  t 
widower,  and  I  had  to  scratch  Alberts 
Albert  saw  me  dandng  with  Thompson  t] 
cheeks,  and  he  only  just  touched  the  en 
the  grand  chain. 

O,  dear,  one  of  Albert's  little  fingers  : 
old  Thompson's  right  arm.  How  stup: 
talked,  but  mamma  smiled  all  the  time. 

Once  she  tipped  me  on  the  slioulder, 
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After  snpper  snch  on  event  took  place.  Albert  joined  me, 
and  after  a  lovely  waltz  we  wandered  into  the  conservatory 
and  had  a  nice  confidential  chat  together.  It  is  wonderfnl 
how  we  both  like  the  same  things.  He  admires  the  beauti- 
fhl  moon  —  so  do  I.  I  love  the  stars,  and  so  does  he  I  We 
both  like  to  look  ont  of  the  open  window,  and  we  both  like  to 
be  near  each  other  —  that  is,  I  know  I  do.  Albert  dotes  on 
Longfellow,  and,  O,  don't  I !  I  like  Poe,  and  so  does  Albert, 
and  the  little  tears  fairly  started  (but  Albert  didn't  see  them) 
when  he  repeated  softly  in  my  ear : 

**  For  the  moon  never  beams,  without  bringing  me  dreami^ 
Of  my  beautiful  Annabel  Lee ; 
And  the  stars  never  rise,  but  I  feel  the  bright  egres 
Of  my  beautiAil  Annabel  Lee,'' 

^-and  a  good  deal  more  besides,  about  love  and  the  sounding 
sea.  Then  Fannie  Carter,  who  is  in  my  class  at  Mrs.  Hoff- 
man's, came  by  with  Will  Mason,  and  sat  right  down  in  the 
next  window.     I  do  believe  she  loves  him  1 

What  a  nice,  sensible  talk  Albert  and  I  had  !  First,  we 
began  talking  about  the  soul  —  how  destiny  sometimes  bound 
two  souls  together  by  an  invisible  chain.  Then  we  considered 
the  mission  of  man  and  woman  upon  the  earth  —  how  they 
ought  to  comfort  and  support  each  other  in  sickness  and  in 
health.  And  then  Albert  quite  startled  me  by  asking  me  if  I 
Iiad  ever  cared  for  any  one.  And  when  I  said  "  Y«»e,  papa 
and  mamma, '^  he  laughed,  and  said  he  did  not  mean  them,  and 
then  I  felt  quite  hurt,  and  the  tears  would  come  into  *ny  eyes, 
for  I  do  love  mamma,  even  if  she  does  make  nie  d»nce  with 
that  horrid  old  Thompson,  with  his  dyed  whiskers. 

Then  Albert  leaned  his  face  toward  mine.  I  felt  his  mus- 
tache almost  touch  me  as  he  whispered  such  nic^  words  in 
my  ear.  He  told  me  how  he  had  longed  for  an  opportunity 
to  speak  to  me  alone,  how  —  and  then  I  was  so  liappy,  for  I 
knew  he  was  going  to  say  something  veiy  nicv  indeed — 


01  BXXpMty  in  tohooL  I  didn^  flee  Alh 
came  around,  ma  said,  ^^IJzrie,  it  look 
dancing  with  Albert  Sinclair  all  the  eve 
be  ashamed  of  yourself." 

O,  dear,  I  look  like  a  fiight — ^I  know 
shall  look  better  when  I  see  Albert  on  1 
Let's  see — ^I  wonder  if  he  won't  write  to  i 
when  he  walks  ap  fix)m  business  tonight- 

HSB  DIABT — 1890. 

May  Ij  1890. — Out  again  last  night 
partieB  are !    I  hate  society.    New  York 
lah,  with  their  atrocious  high-neck  dresses 
8o  wretchedly  slow.    O,  dear  1    Evetythii 
hadn^  met  Bob  Munroe,  who  took  us  to 
Alhambra,  oii  the  other  side  last  summer, 
dauNe  entendre  rather  startled  the  pok 
tboo(^    Oradous,  they  ought  to  hear  the 
^Tbej  do  make  such  a  fuss  about  our  Pai 
Why,  Bessie  Brown  wore  a  dress  at  a  Que 
with  hardly  any  body  on  at  all — and  she 
on  last  night    Of  course  I  could  not  sts 
her,  for  diccUete  dresses  do  take  the  fellow 
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Sindaii*  bcieame  a  preacher.  I  always  knew  black  wonld  be- 
come his  complexion.  What  if  I  slioald  go  and  hear  him 
preach,  flirt  with  liim  a  little,  and  get  his  poky  old  wife 
jealous  I  Goodness !  but  don't  he  look  serions,  though ! 
There's  a  glass — ^gracious !  I'm  as  pale  as  a  ghost !  There's 
no  use  of  my  trying  to  dress  without  rouge^  I  do  wish  they 
would  learn  how  to  put  on  pearl  white  here — why,  ever)' 
wrinkle  shows  through.  Then  I  do  wish  New  York  fellows 
would  learn  how  to  dance ! — that  atrocious  galop  upset  my 
pads,  and  I  had  to  leave  in  the  middle  of  the  dance  to  arrange 
things.  Old  Thompson  is  dead,  died  single — ^but  his  brother, 
the  rich  whiskey  man,  was  there,  and  gracious  !  it  was  fun  to 
dance  with  him  after  he  had  taken  in  his  usual  two  bottles  of 
champagne.  He  turned  everything — ^the  landers,  polka,  ana 
all — into  the  Virginia  red.  That's  Bob  Monroe's  pun.  But 
aftei  we  got  through  dancing,  didn't  I  have  a  flirtation  with 
Old  Thompson  No.  2  while  Albert  Sinclair  was  helping  mother 
to  some  refreshments  !  Dear  old  thing,  she  don't  bother  me 
in  my  conservatory  flirtation  any  more.  Well^  Old  Thompson 
No.  2  got  quite  affectionate — wanted  to  kiss  my  hand,  and 
when  I  let  him  he  wanted  to  kiss  me  !  The  old  wretch — ^when 
he's  got  a  wife  and  three  daughters.  But  I  had  my  fun — I 
made  him  propose  conditionally — that  is,  if  Mrs.  Tliompson 
dies ;  and  I  tell  ma  then  I'm  going  to  be  one  of  our  gay  and 
dashing  young  wives  with  an  old  fool  of  a  husband — and 
plenty  of  lovers.  O,  dear !  Fm  tired  and  sleepy,  and  I  do 
believe  my  head  aches  awfully,  and  it's  that  abominable  cham- 
pagne.  What  goosies  Fannie  Carter  and  Albert  Sinclair  have 
made  of  themselves  I  What  inn  can  she  have  with  the  men  f 
O,  dear! 

Ridicule 

MdviBe  D.  London,  AJt. 

Ridicule*  is  pure  wit     It  consists  in  exaggerating  man's 
fltatement  or  argument  so  as  to  make  it  appear  absurd  or  ridio- 

*8ee  Caiaptor  on  HumoL 


J  ■■■— ■  ««««u«  AvuiDu  puiuywa  m  I 

one  liand  and  a  batlle4a0  in  the  oi 

Heniy  the  Vlll  was  boring  Ghrislian  eyi 

the  Spanish  inquisitorial  kings  were  qiu 

Spain.     I  say  he  takes  the  chnrch  of  the 

and  puts  it  down  in  fix)nt  of  onr  yonng  n 

he  points  to  a  Oatholic  partisan  boring  a 

out,  and  says,  '^Now,  young  men,  do  y< 

any  such  shal^  old  church  as  that  t"  He 

at  that  old  church.    He  ridicules  it    Th< 

present  chnrdi;  and  wants  you  to  laugh  at 
•  •  •  • 

To  ridicule  a  man's  ideas  you  simply 
them.  That  is  the  way  IngersoU  ridicul 
illustrate  how  you  can  ridicule  a  man^s  f al 

One  day  I  met  George  Francis  Train  in 
rounded  by  children.  Dr.  Hammond  had 
was  an  in&llible  test  for  insanity — ^that  if 
harmless  joke,  a  joke  with  no  animus  in  it 
sign  of  insanity. 

^^Do  you  see  these  hands  t^  commenced 
does.  ^'  See  the  blood  run  into  them. 
you  I  All  this  comes  from  vegetable  diel 
me.     I  eat  nothinsr  bnt.  vpoPAfaVkl^vo      v-r^,-. 
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'*  It  always  makes  me  mad  to  talk  to  an  infernal  f ool,^'  said 
Train,  coloring  up,  while  he  turned  on  his  heel  and  left  in  a 
hufE. 

Then  I  knew  Gfeorge  Frands  was  insane. 

To  show  yon  how  you  can  always  ridicule  a  man,  when  yoa 
cannot  answer  him,  I  will  tell  you  a  little  incident  which  Mr. 
Lewis  says  happened  down  in  a  Mississippi  railroad  eating 
house: 

Among  the  passengers  who  rushed  in  from  the  train  to  get 
a  twenty-minutes  dinner  was  a  fiiult-finding  gentleman,  who^ 
as  usual,  had  made  his  mind  up  to  say  something  unpleasant 
when  he  came  to  pay  for  his  meaL  He  was  growling  when  he 
went  in  and  he  growled  all  the  while  he  was  eating,  and  when 
he  slouched  up  to  the  desk  to  pay  hia  seventy-five  cents  he 
broke  out  with : 

*^Them  sandwiches  are  enou^  to  kill  a  dqgf* 

"What  sandwiches !  ** 

"Why,  them  on  the  table. ** 

"But  we  have  no  sandwiches  on  the  table,  sir,"  protested 
Che  landlord. 

"  You  haven't  t  Well,  I  should  like  to  know  what  you  call 
them  roasted  brick-bats  on  that  blue  platter  I  ^ 

"  You  didn't  try  to  eat  one  of  those  ? " 

"Ye8,IdidI" 

"Then,  my  friend,  you  had  better  go  for  a  doctor  at  once  I 
Those  are  table  ornaments,  made  of  terrarcotta,  and  were 
placed  there  to  help  fill  up  space !  Land  o'  cats  !  but  you  must 
have  lived  in  a  cane-brake  all  your  life  I '' 

The  traveler  rushed  into  the  car  and  began  to  drain  a 
brandy-fiask,  and  he  didn't  get  over  looking  pale  for  three 
hours. 

And  they  were  sandwiches  after  all,  said  Mr.  Lewis — ^real 
good  ham  sandwiches  made  that  day.  The  landlord  had 
adopted  that  particular  style  of  ridicule  instead  of  using  a  club 


^^'^Ifwa^hi'Wllf  »f  jfum'  Milium  \mmm  wwi  ^ 

while  conversing  with  straugt-rs.  Tliey  like  to  1 
account-a  of  liow  you  haJ  the  rliuiinnitism. 

If  you  are  a  profeBsional  mtai,  always  discoE 
matters  in  the  presence  of  non-professionals. 

If  a  person  makes  a  mistake  in  grammar,  o 
wrong,  always  correct  hitn,  especially  if  there  ai 
pie  aronnd  to  hear  yon. 

Ji  a  maa  has  a  glass  eye,  a  wooden  leg,  or 
refer  to  it 

Never  talk  in  a  mild,  gentle  and  masical  voio 
high  and  load.  Drown  other  people's  roices 
drown  their  ideas. 

When  a  man  is  talking  let  yom*  eyes  and  mind 
the  room,  and  when  he  gets  through  ask  him  ' 
ke  said  again. 

If  with  a  stranger,  alwaye  nse  profanity  and 
Yon  will  be  sorpriaod  how  it  will  change  their 
you. 

Insist  on  talking  about  subjects  that  the  rest  o 
"-' ever  heard  anything  about     If  you  can't 

l.-l™   Ph-nrui    nr  whaf  vfm    did    in  Rollem 
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that  your  ancestors  belonged  to  some  notable  family,  make  a 
strong  point  of  being  acquainted  with  a  great  many  distin- 
goished  people  yourself,  and  constantly  refer  to  the  time  when 
yon  were  in  college. 


RidiouliDff.the  "SweU**  BoldlanB. 

I  was  charmed  by  our  swell  Seventh  Regiment  when  it  came 
to  Saratoga.  Every  man  wore  white  pantaloons,  white  kids, 
English  side  whiskers,  and  parted  his  hair  in  the  middle. 

"Don't  they  look  too  sweet  for  anything ! ''  exclaimed  all 
the  young  ladies  at  once,  as  the  boys  came  onto  the  hotel 
balconies. 

The  only  indignity  the  handsome  fellows  suffered  was  when 
GoL  Clarke  wanted  to  borrow  some  imt  crackers  from  the 
hotel,  and  Mr.  Marvin  objected,  because  he  said  it  wouldn't 
do  to  let  the  regiment  have  tlicm. 

"  Why  f "  asked  Col.  Clarke,  indignantly.  "  Why  don't  you 
lend  the  boys  the  nut  crackers  i " 

"Because  it's  dangerous,-'  said  Mr.  Marvin. 

**  How  dangerous  ? " 

"Why,  Colonel,"  said  Mr.  Marvin,  as  he  wiped  his  head 
with  a  red  bandana  handkerchief,  -^  Jon't  you  know  that  when 
the  boys  crack  the  nuts  they'll  be  liable  to  burst  the  sheK 
against  the  kernel  ?  " 

But  the  sweetest  thing  of  all  was  the  pob'te  dress-parade  in 
fiont  of  the  hotel  for  the  ladies,  who  were  kept  back  by  a  guard 
of  white  satin  ribbon. 

Before  going  through  the  manual  of  arms.  Col.  Clarke 
bowed  to  and  shook  hands  with  every  member  of  the  regi- 
ment—  and  then  commenced  the  polite  drill  as  follows : 

Attention^  if  you  please^  gentlemen!  Ah  t  {tdkes  off  his 
hat  a/nd  ho^oa  sweetly)  thank  you  ! 

WiU  you  he  hind  erumgh  to  shoulder  a/rmst  Tlianks  {fftniU 
img  and  hounnf  with  hcU  in  h(jmd)j  gentlemen,  thanks  t 


Ihope^  if  mat  too  fatigmmgj  Aat  % 
miough  to  prment  armst  Ah — veiygo 
too  much  obliged  to  yon ! 

jy  agreeahU  to  youj  vnU  you  s/umUL 
•re  —  ah,  very  kind — Qxjwmg) — Pm  so 

ff  not  too  rrvuch  fatigvsd^  genHemem 
order  armst  Thanks,  gentlemen  I  Al 
(Bows  very  low  amd  salutes  regi/merU.) 

You  are  now  dismissed,  gentlemen  I 
Pm — ah — awftdly  obliged  to  you.    If 
--meet  you  again  to-morrow  eyening 
men  I    {Bows  und  shakes  hands  all  arou 
return  to  JUrt  ioitk  tho  young  ladies  on  i 


■I  Perkiiis  rkUouUnff  the  **Sliodd9 

Bhr  DlaniondB. 

GBnoe  they  have  discovered  diamonds 
getting  too  common  on  Fifth  avenue  to  b( 
young,  rich  lady  wears  finger-ring  diamc 
CSucago  lady,  staying  at  the  Fifth  Aven 
lived  with  her  present  husband  two  wee 
divorce,  wears  diamond  dress-buttons :  i 


V    l" 
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^<  I  nnderstand  solitaire  diamonds  are  the  best«  Mr.  ISfiany," 
she  said,  ^^  please  show  me  some  of  them.'^ 

<^  Here  is  a  nice  solitaire,  ^^  answered  the  silver-haired  dia- 
mond prince.     "  How  do  you  like  it  ?  " 

"  Patty  well,"  said  the  rich  lady,  revolving  it  in  her  fingers. 
^*It  shines  well,  bnt  are  you  sure  it  is  a  solitainB}  Mr.  Tif- 
feny?'' 

*' Why,  of  course,  madame." 

^^Wall,  now,  if  you  will  warrant  it  to  be  a  real,  genuine 
solitaire,  Mr.  Tiffany,  I  don't  mind  buying  it  for  my  daughter 
Julia — and  —  come  to  think,"  she  continued,  as  she  buttoned 
her  six-button  kid-gloves  and  took  her  parasol  to  leave,  ^^  if 
youVe  got  five  or  six  more  real,  genuine  solitaires  just  like 
this  one,  I  don't  mind  takin'  'em  all  so  as  to  make  a  big  soli* 
taire  cluster  for  myself." 

•'Yes,  madame,  we'll  guarantee  it  to  be  a  real  solitaire," 
smilingly  replied  Mr.  Tiffany,  and  then  the  head  of  the  house 
went  up  to  his  private  office,  and  in  the  presence  of  four  hun- 
dred  clerks  sat  down  and  wrote  his  official  guarantee  tliat  the 
diamond  named  was  a  genuine  solitaire.  As  the  lady  bore  the 
certificate  from  the  big  jewelry  palace  she  observed  to  herself: 
"There's  nothing  like  knowing  youVe  got  the  real,  genuine 
thing.     It's  really  so  satisfyin'  to  feel  sure  I " 

But  that  evening  her  fiendish  husband  refused  to  buy  the 
diamonds —  ''and  then  this  beautiful  woman,"  said  Mr.  Tif- 
fany, "all  dressed  up  in  silks,  and  lace's,  and  garnet  earruigf 
cut  on  a  bias  sat  down  in  the  hotel  parlor  and  had  to  refuse 
to  go  to  a  party  at  Mrs.  Witherington's  because  her  jewels  did 
not  match  her  polonaise  ! " 

"  O  dear  ! "  said  the  great  jeweler,  and  in  the  fullness  of  his 
grief  he  poured  a  coal-scuttle  into  a  case  full  of  diamonds, 
and  watches,  and  silver  spoons,  and  a  basket  full  of  diamondsi 
and  pearls  and  garnets  into  the  coal  stove  t 


Many  Laugh-Provokiiig 

Aekinaf  Greek  Jokes  trantkUed  by  Mdv 

We  find  much  splendid  repartee  in  t 
Diogenes,  Plato  and  Aristippas.     It 
and  not  have  it  lose  its  force,  but  I  g: 
tion  of  some  of  the  best  rc))artee  in  the 

One  day,  the  tyrant  Dioysius  askec 
Socrates,  but  a  cringing  toady  to  the 
philosophers  always  come  to  the  rich 
never  return  your  calls  %  ** 

"  Because,''  said  Aristippus,  "  we  pi 
which  the  rich  can  give  us,  but  the  ricl 
can't  give  them,  even  if  they  do  return 

Croesus,  a  rich  but  illiterate  Atheni 
son  to  Aristippus  to  be  educated. 

^^How  much  will  you  charge  to  mat; 
he  asked.    > 

^^How  much!  "  mused  Aristippus,  as 
boy's  low  forehead.  "  How  much  f  ^ 
drachmas." 

*^  Five  hundred  drachmas  ! "  exclaii 
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^  Why,  if  he  gets  no  other  good  when  he  goes  to  the  theater 
you  can  tell  your  blockhead  boy  from  the  wooden  benches."  * 

One  day  when  Dionysius  asked  Aristippus  why  he  came  to 
him  so  much  for? 

^^  Why,  I  come  to  exchange  something  which  I  have  for 
something  which  you  have." 

"What  is  that?" 

"  Why,  I  come  to  trade  brains  for  money." 

One  Greek  writer,  ^schines,  says  Aristippus  said  "  When  I 
want  wisdom  I  go  to  Socrates,  but  when  I  want  money,  I  come 
to  you." 


Alex  Eltepheos'  Repartee. 

A.  H.  Stephens  is  said  to  weigh  but  seventy-four  pounds; 
yet  he  was  always  considered  in  the  South  as  a  man  of  weight. 

Mr.  Stephens  once  severely  worsted  a  gigantic  Western  op- 
ponent in  debate. 

The  big  fellow,  looking  down  on  Stephens,  burst  out,  ^^  You! 
— why,  I  could  swallow  you — whole!" 

"  If  you  did,"  answered  the  latter,  "  you  would  have  more 
brains  in  your  bowels  than  ever  you  had  in  your  head." 


Osoar  WUde  Demolished. 

Oscar,  the  long  haired  esthete,  W3s  delivering  himself  of  an 
eloquent  tirade  against  the  invasion  of  the  sacred  domain  of  art 
by  the  meaner  herd  of  trades-people  and  miscellaneous  no- 
bodies, and  finally  rising  to  an  Alpine  height  of  scorn,  ex- 
claimed, 
*^  Ay,  all  of  you  here  are  Philistines — mere  Philistines! " 
"  Yes,"  said  an  old  gentleman,  softly,  ^^  we  are  Philistines, 
and  I  suppose  that  is  why  we  are  being  assaulted  with  the  jaw- 
bone of  an  ass." 


*The  Uterai  GrMk  reply  was,  **  He  wlU  not  be  one  stone  setting  on  an' 
aUMff."    The  seate  of  the  Athenian  theater  were  of  atima. 


^oonie  to  the  miAoey  genttemen.'* 

^^  Yes,"  said  an  old  whalw  in  the  ai 
the  Bur&ce  to  blow.'' 

Very  Gentle  Reparl 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  and  John  O. 
about  brain  fever. 

^^I  onoe  had  a  very  severe  attack  ol 
aaid  Mr.  Saxe. 

"How  could  you  have  brain  fever? 
amiling.     "  It  is  only  strong  brains  tliat 

^^How  did  you  iind  that  out  I "  aaked 

8ootoh  Repartee. 

A  Sootdunaii  oomplained  that  he  had 
bead. 
^^Do  ye  ken  the  reason  o'  that  i  ^  aske 

**ni  tell  ye — if  s  because  it's  empty.'' 
^^  And  ha'e  ye  never  a  ringing  in  yoi 
oliher. 

•*Na  never.'* 
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it  a  case  where  one  speaker  makes  a  plain  statementi  aimed 
in  a  certain  direction,  wliich  a  hearer  collides  with  and  reversef 
so  as  to  shoot  straight  back  at  the  speaker. 

^^  What  I  want,'^  said  a  pompous  orator,  aiming  at  hii 
antagonjjst,  ^Ms  good  common  sense." 

"Exactly,"  was  the  whispered  reply,  "that^s  just  what  you 
need." 

Repartee  is  often  very  unkind,  but  its  unkindness  is  excusa^ 
ble  when  the  person  indulging  in  it  has  been  attacked.  For 
instance,  Abernethy,  the  famous  surgeon,  swore  violently  at 
a  poor  Irish  paver  who  had  piled  some  paving-stones  on  the 
Doctor's  sidewalk. 

"TSeniove  them  !  away  with  them  I "  screamed  Abernethy. 
with  an  oath. 

"But  where  shall  I  take  them  to  ? "  asked  Pat 

"To  hell  with  them  ! "  exchiimed  the  Doctor. 

"  Hadn't  I  better  take  them  to  heaven !  Sure,  and  they\] 
be  more  out  of  your  honor's  way  there,  "said  Pat,  as  he  leaned 
on  his  spade. 

An  instance  of  unkind  repartee  is  recorded  of  Charlei 
Lamb: 

One  day  a  loving  mother  brought  her  beautifnl  golden^ 
haired  baby  into  dinner  in  her  arms.  She  was  very  pn>ud  of 
her  sweet  babe,  and,  holding  it  up  with  pride  and  joy  in  her 
eyes,  she  said : 

"Mr.  Lamb,  how  do  you  like  babies?" 

**  I  like  'em  boiled,  madam  —  boiled  !  " 

Of  course  that  mother  never  loved  Mr.  Tjiimb  after  that. 

The  finest  piece  of  repartee  in  thu  English  language  is  tlie 
instance  where  two  Iriwliniun  were  walking  under  the  gibbet 
of  Newgate.    Looking  up  at  the  gibbet,  one  of  them  remarked  : 

"Ah,  Pat,  where  would  you  be  if  the  gibbet  had  done  its 
duty  ? " 

"Faith,  Flannagan,"  said  Pat,  ''and  Pd  be  walking  Lon- 
don— ail  alonel^^ 
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A  mild  qpedee  of  repartee  was  die  reply  of  Charles  James 
Fox  to  a  mRn  wbo  kept  dnnning  him  for  a  smalt  debt : 

"  I  beg  yonr  pardon,  Mr.  Fox,"  said  the  dcnner,  **  but  you 
know  I  hare  waited  a  long  while.  Still,  I  do  not  want  to 
make  the  time  oi  payment  inconretuent  to  yon.  I  only  desire 
yon  will  fix  upon  aome  day  certain  in  the  futare  when  yon 
will  pay." 

"That  is  very  kind  of  yon,"  responded  Fox,  "and  I  will 
accede  to  yoar  request  witli  pleasure.  Suppose  we  name  the 
Day  of  Judgment  But  stop  I  that  will  be  a  reiy  busy  dav 
for  yon  ;  enpposo  we  say  the  day  after." 

A  fine  bit  of  repartee  is  attributed  to  Donglas  Jerrold : 

"  Hare  yon  seen  my  Descent  Into  Hell  t "  inquired  as 
witbor,  a  great  bore,  who  had  written  a  book  with  a  fiery  title. 

*'No,"  replied  Donglas  Jerrold,  "  bat  I  sbonld  like  to." 


BULL,  BLUNDER  AND  PARRIIDX. 

Paradox— Axaerioan  Bulls— B«markable  Blondera. 

Mr.  Gough  once  asked  an  Imhinan  if  be  erer  saw  a  teetot* 
aller  drnnk  ? 

"Och  I  "  replied  Paddy,  with  eamestneea,  "Fve  Been  many 
a  man  drank,  bnt  I  cooldn't  tell  whether  he  was  a  teetotaller  or 
not." 


Oi  ftrMM. 

*'  Can  jon  shov  me  something  pretty  in  scarfs  8 "  he  asked 

of  one  of  the  roey-eheeked  sales  ladies  at  Mary's. 

"  O,  yea,  sir ;  liere's  some  blue  satins  for  a  dollar— jnst  two 
Bweet  for  anything." 

"I  think  you  are  a  little  dear,"  lie  said,  with  a  pleasant 
smile. 

"  You  are  very  complimentary,"  she  said,  her  cheeks  covered 
with  a  crimson  blush. 

When  he  thought  how  he  had  been  misnnderatood  he 
blushed  and  stammered : 

"O,  I  beg  ]iardon,  Miss,  I  didn't  mean  to  say  you  were  a 
little  dear.     I  meant " 

"  Never  mind,  there  are  plenty  of  young  men  who  do  thiiik 
80,  sir  I     Good  morning  I" 

Servants'  Blimders. 

MiB.  Howard  Hinckle,  a  Cincinnati  lady,  has  recently  ^d  a 
remarkable  experience  with  a  new  Irish  girl : 

"Biddy,"  said  she,  one  evening,  "we  most  have  some 
sausages  for  tea  this  evening,  I  expect  compMiy." 


^ 
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**Ym,  ma'am.^ 

Tea  time  ftzrived,  and  with  it  the  company ;  the  table  was 
spread,  the  tea  was  Bimtnering,  but  no  sausages  appeared, 

'*  Where  are  the  sauaagea,  Biddy  ?  "  inquired  Mrs,  Hinckle. 

**And  snre  they're  in  thetay^tot,  ma'am  I  Didn't  you  t^ 
ma  we  most  have  'em  for  tay  !  " 

Whloli  Blundered? 

"Is  any  one  wuting  on  you  V  asked  ttie  handsome  young 
fellow  at  the  oonnter  of  one  of  oar  up  town  stcnres,  of  a  young 
lady  from  the  country. 

'*Yee,"  she  replied,  blushing  mmson.  '^Pve  had  afeUo'# 
waiting  on  me  for  over  a  year  and " 

*<I  mean,"  stammered  the  young  man,  "is  there  anyone 
waiting  on  you  in  this  store ! " 

"  Well — ah,  not  yt;t,"  she  said  looking  up  archly,  "  but " 

"Shall  I  have  the  pleasure  of  waiting  on  you  then?"  he 
asked  smilingly. 

"O — ah — well — ^you  are  very  kind,  tltank  you,''  she  said 
bloehing  scarlet,  "but  perhaps  you  are  engaged  1 " 

*'0  no  Pm  not  engaged.  I  can  wait  on  you  now  just  as 
well  as  not" 

"Well,  I  don't  know  tliat  it  would  be  right,"  she  said 
bluehiugly,  "I'm  about  halfway  engaged  myself.  That  is  John 
— he's  gone  to  California  now,  but  just  before  he  left  he  asked 
me " 

"O,  my  dear  girl,  you're  mistaken " 

**No,  no,  there's  uo  mistake,"  she  said  sadly.  "John,  I 
expect,  really  oonsidere  that  we  are  eugaged.  Now,"  slie 
said  with  a  puzzled  look,  "do  you  really  think  it  would  be 
rij^t  to  let  any  otlier  young  man  wait  on  me  during  John's 
absence  1    If  you  think  so " 

"  My  dear,  dear  girl,  it's  all  a  blonder  I    It'a  —^^ 


vriien  last  seen  she  was  fiumixig 
cheer  up  and  she  would  dismiss  John 


Bulls,  Blunders  and 

Repartee  is  an  intended  bull  or 
always  hurled  at  some  other  person  ; 
is  against  the  speaker  himself  R 
transitive,  while  the  bull  or  blunder  is 
cuts  like  a  two-edged  sword,  while 
purely  innocent.  One  causes  the  lau, 
other  causes  the  laugh  of  amusement 
innocent  bull  or  blunder,  I  give  from  t 
Sweet: 

"Why  didn't  you  deliver  that  messt 

asked  an  Austin  eentleman  of  his  stuj 

"I  did  de  best  i  could,  boss." 

"You  did  the  best  vou  could,  di( 

and  look.     "  So  you  dia  the  best  you 

that  I  was  sending  a  donkey,  I  would 

As  an  instance  of  unkind  repartee 
CSharles  Lamb's  reply  to  the  kind  moth 

One  day,  a  loving  mother  came 

1  ir  «  - 
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the  barefooted  peaaantry  of  Ireland  and  tbe  societ;  of  leather 
Sir  Bojle  Roche,  the  Irish  baronet,  said: 

"If  leather  is  so  dear,  gentlemen,  why  can't  we  make  the 
noder  leather  of  wood  ? " 

This  is  a  blnnder.  In  his  confiiBioQ  of  ideas,  Sir  Boyle  lued 
."leather"  ia  place  of  "sole." 

Again,  an  Irishman,  with  a  heavy  bondle  on  his  shonlders, 
riding  on  the  front  of  a  horsfrcar,  waa  asked  why  he  did  not 
set  Ids  bundle  down  on  the  platform  "Be  jabara,"  said  Pat, 
"&.i  horses  have  enough  to  drag  me ;  Fll  cany  the  bundle." 

Sir  Boyle  once  wrote  the  following  reeolation  in  regard  to 
the  new  jail  in  Dublin  : 

"Besolved,  that  the  new  {^son  shall  be  boflt  on  the  site, 
and  with  the  materials  of  the  old  one,  and  that  the  priBoners 
shall  contince  to  reside  in  the  old  prison  nntil  the  new  one  ia 
completed." 

Once,  when  a  member  of  parl&unent  stated,  on  a  money 
grant,  that  it  was  nnjnst  to  saddle  posterity  with  a  debt  in- 
fiprred  to  benefit  the  present,  Sir  Boyle  rose  and  sidd : 

"Why  should  we  beggar  ourselves  to  benefit  posterity t 
What  has  posterity  done  for  us } "  The  laogh  which  followed 
rather  surprised  him,  as  he  was  onoonscions  of  his  blonder. 
He  explained ; 

"  Sir,  by  posterity  I  do  not  mean  onr  ancestors,  bnt  those 
who  come  immediately  a/ier  them^ 

And  it  was  Sir  Boyle  who  said :  **  Single  misfortunes  never 
oome  alone,  and  the  greatest  of  all  possible  misfortunes  is  gen- 
erally followed  by  a  much  greater. 

Fearing  the  progress  of  revolationary  ojnnions,  Sir  Boyla 
drew  a  frightful  picture  of  the  future,  remarking  that  the  bonsa 
ef  commons  might  be  invaded  by  ruffians  who,  said  he,  "woold 
cot  US  to  mince  meat  and  throw  our  bleeding  heads  on  that 
table,  to  stare  us  in  the  face.** 

On  another  occasion  Sir  Boyle  was  arguing  for  the  habeas 
1  lull  in  Ireland :  "It  would  surely  be  better. 


270 


WIT   Ajn>  HTTMOB. 


Mr.  speaker,'*  Btdd  he,  "  to  ^ve  ap  not  ot^y  a  part,  bat,  Hi 
cessary,  even  the  wkt?ls  of  our  OHistitatioii,  to  preserrbj 
remainder  /  " 

Bulls  are  caused  by  the  person  aDSwering  a  qaesticii  « 
tliougbt  Now,  in  the  following  case,  the  listener  tbonght  ihe 
qnestioner  had  asked  about  cold  weather,  instead  of  abotit  old 
summers  :  "  Bid  ;e  ever  know  such  a  cold  sammer  aa  dtuf 
asked  Mike  of  a  fellow  Irishmao. 

"  Yesj"  answered  Pat. 

"When!" 

"  Last  winter,  be  jaben." 

Here  is  aoother : 

"  Bridget,  I  wish  yoa  would  go  «id  bbb  how  old  Aba.  JoOM 
is  this  morning." 

Bridget  retnmed  in  a  few  minutes  with  the  imformadon  that 
Mrs.  Jones  was  73  years,  10  montlis  and  S  days  old. 

Often  public  speakers  whose  minds  are  not  on  tlieir  long 
Bentanees  make  a  paradox  or  bull.  A  German  orstor  onoe 
said:  "There  is  no  man  or  child  in  this  vast  asaembljwho  has 
Hrrived  at  the  age  of  50  years,  that  has  not  felt  the  truth  of  this 
imghty  subject  thundering  through  his  mind  tor  cGnturies."' 

John  B.  Gougb  once  said  solemnly  to  an  audience  l  "  Paiv 
ents,  you  may  have  cliildren,  or,  if  not,  jour  daugliters  may 
have." 

Again :  A  physician  once  boasted  to  Sir  Heury  Halford :  "1 
wag  the  flrrt  to  discover  Asiatic  cholera  and  communicate  it  to 
thfa  public." 


ISra.  Portlivton'B  Blonders. 

The  Partington  papers  had  a  great  run  about  twenty  years 
agn.  The  fun  of  them  consisted  in  an  old  woman  getting  the 
meaning  of  a  word  wrong  or  in  pronouncing  the  word  wrong. 
*'or  instance : 

When  Mrs.  Partington  read  in  the  Boston  OUi>e  that  at  tlie 


.»'•-■ 


fitILL,   BLUKDKR  AND  PABADOX.  STl 

Ifoflic  Hall  the  ^^Prayer  of  Moses^  was  executed  on  one  strings 
she  remarked : 

^^The  Prayer  of  Moses  executed  on  one  string  I  Fraying, 
I  appose,  to  be  cut  down.  Poor  Moses  T'  she  sighed,  ^^  executed 
on  one  string  I  Well,  I  don^t  know  as  I  ever  heard  of  anybody 
being  executed  on  two  strings,  unless  the  rope  broke. '^ 

Oood  Taste. 
^^  Yon  can^  bear  children,''  said  Mrs.  Adama,  disdainfully. 
*' Perhaps  ii  you  could  you  would  like  them  better,"  con* 
dnued  tlie  old  lady,  wiping  her  spectacles. 

Fwiicy  Diseases. 
*^  Diseases  is  very  various,"  said  Mrs.  Partington*  ^^Now  old 
Mrs.  Haze  has  got  two  buckles  on  her  lungs,  and  Mary  Siuiina 
is  dying  of  hcnnitage  of  the  lungs.  One  person  has  tonsors  of 
(he  throat  and  another  finds  himself  in  a  jocular  vein.  New 
names  and  new  nostrils  eveiy where  1 " 

BUnd  as  a  Bat^ 

Gentleman  to  his  rustic  servant:  ^^Well,  Jean,  did  you 
^ve  the  Governor  my  note?** 

*^  Yes,  sir ;  I  gave  it  to  him  ;  but  there's  no  use  writing  him 
letters;  he  can't  see  to  road  them.  He's  blind — blind  as  a 
batr 

«*  Blind  I " 

*^  Yes,  sir ;  blind.  Twice  he  asked  me  where  my  hat  waa, 
and  I  had  it  on  my  head  all  the  time.     Blind  as  a  bat,  sir  I " 

The  Deaf  Man. 

Old  Hunter  was  a  very  deaf  man.  One  day  the  boys,  to  get 
a  joke  on  iiim,  gave  him  the  iollowiug  mock  toast : 

**  Here's  to  old  Ilunter,  tlie  two-sided  old  villain  ;  may  he 
be  kicked  to  deatli  by  mules,  and  his  body  be  sunk  in  the 


a  hoDdred  btfaozaa  deep.  Hay  no  prayer  be  and  over  lita« 
and  may  hie  blind  soal  wBnder  rayless  ihroogh  all  etemi^,** 

The  toaat  was  dnmk  with  great  glee,  in  which  the  uld  man 
joined. 

"  The  same  to  yoorselves,  goitlemen,"  eaid  he,  "UteunM 
to  yoorselveB." 

Old  Hunter  bad  not  heard  a  word  that  was  aald. 

Obarley  Bender's  BItmder. 

Charley  Bender  who  nsed  to  live  in  Soatb  Bend,  weDt  to 
Reno,  Nev.  While  there  be  hit  Dpoa  a  adieme  to  advertise 
his  bnsinees,  and  told  the  editor  of  the  Reno  Gazette  to  au- 
Doonce  that  be  would  gire  a  special  premium  to  the  lady 

exhibiting  a  baby  at  the  fair  that  must  resembled  her.  The 
announcement  appeared  among  the  fair  notes,  and  read : 
"  Charles  T.  Bender  offers  a  special  pR^miam  to  the  lady  ex- 
hibiting a  baby  that  most  resembles  him.''  Charley  was  oat 
of  the  city  for  several  days,  and  when  be  came  back  couldu\ 
understand  why  the  ladies,  with  whom  he  had  always  been  a 
a  great  favorite,  looked  at  their  noses  when  they  passed  him, 
and  the  matter  grew  absolutely  serious  when  a  \Gry  intinme 
lady  friend  to  whom  he  proffered  bis  band,  tjxclaimed,  "  Don't 
you  dare  to  shake  bands  with  me,  sir,  you  vile  thing."  It  was 
all  made  as  plain  as  day  when  Cbariey  saw  the  typographical 
error,  and  he  is  not  to  be  blamed  for  hunting  up  the  editor 
with  hia  revolver. 

Blunders  In  Newspapers. 

An  illiterate  farmer,  wishing  to  enter  some  animala  at  an 
agricoltuml  exhibition,  wrote  to  the  secretary  as  follows : 
"  Also  enter  me  for  the  beat  jackass  ;  1  am  sure  of  taking  tlie 
pretninm."  -" 

Among  the  lepUes  to  an  advertisement  of  a  miiaic  ooeB' 
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mittee  for  "  a  candidate  as  organist,  moso^eacher,"  ste.,  wm 
the  folloving ;  "  Gentlemen,  I  noticed  your  adTertiflement  for 
organist  and  mnsio-teacfaer,  either  lad/  or  gentleman.  Having 
been  both  for  several  years,  I  offer  yon  my  services." 

A  recent  advertisement  contains  the  following  startling  infor- 
mation :  "If  tlie  gentleman  who  keeps  the  shoe  store  with  a 
red  head  will  retom  the  umbrella  of  a  young  lady  with  whale- 
bone ribs  and  an  ivory  handle,  he  will  be  suitably  rewarded." 

An  Irish  agricultaral  jonmal  advertdses  a  new  washing 
tnachine  nnder  the  heading : '  "  Eveiy  man  bis  own  washer- 
woman," and  in  its  culinary  department  says  that,  **potatoM 
ihonld  always  be  boiled  in  cold  water." 


Blmiders  In  PnnottwtlOb. 

Here  is  a  tombstone  in  tlie  Saratoga  graveyard  on  wfaldi  It 
this  epitaph : 

"Erected  to  the  memory  of  John  PbilUps,  accidentally 
shot  as  a  mark  of  afiection  by  his  brother." 

A  correspondent  introduces  a  piece  of  poetiy  to  the  editor 
of  an  American  newspaper  in  these  words : 

"The  following  lines  were  written  fifty  years  ago  by  one 
who  has  for  many  years  slept  in  his  grave  merely  for  his 
amnsement." 

The  compositor  on  a  Philadelpliia  paper,  by  displacement  of 

■  apace,  informed  the  masaea  of  that  dty  that  Mr. would 

■ddresa  them  aeaea  at  National  HalL 


BH  Perkliis'  Ainerioan  Blnndara. 

Pimctnation  makes  a  great  many  bulls  in  this  country.  Tha 
other  day  I  picked  a  newspaper  in  Wisconsin  fall  of  curious 
things.    I  inclose  a  few  specimens: 

"The  procession  at  Ju<^  Orton's  funeral  was  very  fins  and 
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nearly  two  miles  id  length  as  was  tli«  beaatifiil  prayer  o(  Hm 
Rev.  Dr.  Swing  trom  Chicago." 

Another ; 

"  A  cow  wa9  strack  by  lightning  on  Batorday  beIoi^ti)|f  to 
Di-.  Hammond  who  had  a  beaatihil  spotted  calf  only  tour  dajw 
old." 

A  distressing  acddent  ta  thus  chronicled  : 

"  A  ead  accident  hapi>ened  to  the  family  of  John  Elderfeia 
on  Main  street  yeeterday.  One  of  his  children  was  run  ovar 
oy  a  market  wagon  three  years  old  with  aore  c^ee  and  f 
fn  that  never  spoke  afterwards." 

A  Towanda  (Penn.)  eign  reads  thus : 

"  John  Smith — teacher  of  cowtilliona  and  other  i 
gramer  tant  in  the  neetest  manner — fresh  salt  herrln  on  draft 
— likewise  Godireys  cordial — rules,  saesage  and  other  garden 
track. — N.B.  A  bawl  on  frida  nite — prayer  meeting chuesday 
also  Balme  singin  by  tlie  quire." 

I  cat  this  advertisement  frem  the  N.  Y.  Beraldi 

"Bun  away — A  hired  man  named  Jolm;  his  nose  turned 
np  five  feet  eight  inches  high,  and  had  on  a  pair  of  oordnroy 
panta,  much  worn." 

This,  also,  trom  the  personal  column  ol  the  Herald: 

"Personal :  If  the  gentleman  who  keeps  the  shoe  store  with 
B  red  head  will  return  the  umbrella  of  a  young  lady  with 
whalebone  ribs  and  an  ivory  liandle  to  tlie  slate-roofed  grocer's 
store,  he  will  hear  something  to  his  advantage,  as  tlie  same  ia 
the  gift  of  a  deceased  mother,  now  no  more,  with  the  name 
engraved  upon  it 

"  I  say,  Jim, "  said  a  creditor  to  a  bankrupt  the  other  day, 
*'  what'll  you  pay  ! " 

'*  Wail.  I'm  going  to  pay  fifty  cents  on  the  dollar  if  I  hsT* 
to  pay  it  out  of  my  own  pocket." 

The  next  morning  after  lecturing  at  Janesville  I  saw  dtu 
paragraph : 

"George  Peck  an  intemperate  editor  from  Milwaukee  feU 
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orer  the  gallery  last  night  while  Eli  FerliDS  vas  lecturing  in  a 
beastly  state  of  intoxication." 

"The  coroner's  jury  bronght  in  ft  verdict  that  Mr.  Peck 
came  to  his  death  by  remaining  too  long  in  a  cramped  position 
while  listening  to  Mr.  Perkins'  lectnre  whidi  produced  apop- 
lexy on  the  minds  ot  the  jury." 


Tbe  PanulOK. 

JMAbJ).  £BwlM<,^Jt 

A  paradox  is  an  instance  of  deformed  I<^ic.  It  is  a  case 
where  a  sentence  destroys  not  itself,  as  in  the  case  of  the 
anticlimax,  but  all  the  logic  in  itselfl  The  anticlimax  is  the 
deformed  sentence  itsEilf,  while  the  paradox  is  the  defonni^ 
of  its  l<^cal  sense.  The  best  paradox  in  the  English  language 
is  the  one  mudo  by  Arteuinu  Ward  when  the  hamorist  said  ; 

"  Pm  bound  to  live  within  my  means  if  I  have  to  borrow 
money  to  do  it" 

The  beet  paradox  I  ever  constmcted  was  a  sentence  once 
need  in  complimenting  the  West.  Tt  was  made  in  a  dinner 
speech.     I  commenced  thus ; 

"  1  like  the  West.  I  like  her  self-made  men,  and  the  more 
I  travel  west,  tiie  more  I  hui  with  her  public  men,  the  more  ] 
am  convinced  of  the  truthfulness  of  the  Bible  statement  that 
the  wise  men  came  from,  the  East!  " 

Here  is  another : 

"  How  do  you  think  Smitli's  property  will  stand  after  all  his 
debts  are  pad  ? "  asked  a  lawyer  in  a  bankrupt  case. 

"I  believe  he  will  owe  several  thousand  dollars,"  was  the 
reply. 

Another  instance :  Two  men  were  palling  en  tiieir  boot& 
One  pulled  away  at  the  straps  till  one  broke,  when  he 
estdaimed : 

''I  don't  beUeve  Til  ever  get  these  boots  ou  till  Fve  worn 
tiiemaapeUl** 
It 


Again: 

A  Judge  in  Dublin  asked  an  Irish  ] 
you  last  see  your  sister!  ^ 

**  The  last  time  I  saw  her,  my  Lord, 
ago,  when  she  called  at  my  house,  and 

"Then  you  did  not  see  her  on  that 

"No,  my  Lord ;  I  wasn't  there.'' 

Again: — 

At  a  crowded  concert  to  hear  Patti  t 
lady  was  looking  for  a  seat. 

"  It  is  a  seat  you  want,  Miss  ? ''  ask 

"Yes,  a  seat,  please." 

"Indade,  miss,"  said  Pat,  "I  shou 
sate,  but  the  empty  ones  are  all  full." 

Again: — 

An  Irishman,  describing  the  tradiuj 
Tankee,  said : 

"Bedad,  if  he  was  cast  away  on  a 
op  the  next  momin'  and  go  round 
habitants." 

Again: — 

An  Irishman  boasted  that  he  had  < 
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An  Irish  lover  said,  "It  is  a  great  comf«rt  to  be  alone 
espedall;  when  yer  swateheart  in  wid  ye." 

Ag^  you  all  remember  the  triumphant  appeal  of  an  Irish- 
man  who  was  a  lover  of  antiqnity,  who,  in  arguing  the  saper 
iorily  of  old  architectare  over  the  new,  said, 

"  Where  will  yon  find  any  modem  building  that  has  lasted 
BO  long  aa  the  ancient ! " 

An  Irishman  got  oat  of  his  carriage  at  a  railway  station  for 
refreshments,  bat  the  bell  rang  and  the  train  left  before  he  had 
finished  hia  repast 

"Hould  on  ! "  cried  Pat,  as  he  ran  like  a  madman  after  the 
car,  "hoold  on,  ye  mnrthen  onld  stame  injin — ye've  got  a 
passenger  on  board  that's  left  behind." 

Again  :— 

My  wife's  cook  was  sick.  She  was  sore  she  was  going  to 
die.     It  was  the  colic. 

"Wonld  you  take  anything,  Bridget?"  asked  my  wife,  poor 
ing  out  some  bitter  ctirdial. 

"Indade,"  said  Bridget,  "I  would  take  anything  to  make 
me  well,  if  I  know  it  would  kill  mo." 

Again : — 

"A  man  who'd  maliciously  set  fire  to  a  bam,"  said  Elder 
Podson,  "  and  bum  op  a  stable  fiill  of  horses  and  cows,  ought 
to  be  kicked  to  death  by  a  jackass,  and  I'd  like  to  be  the  one 
to  do  it" 

Again: — - 

Two  deacons  once  disputing  about  a  proposed  new  grave- 
yard, one  remarked  :  "  Pll  never  be  buried  in  that  ground  as 
long  as  I  live  I  "  '*  What  an  obstinate  man  1 "  said  the  other 
**  If  my  life  is  spared  I  wilL  " 
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Tba  Irtali  Httokdrlwr. 

XH  Pwi 

The  Quaker  Indian  ComnusBioners  recently  returned 
Philadelphia.  The  "  Broadbrims  "  landed,  carpet-bag  in  hoi 
at  th<^  Pennsylvania  depot,  when  an  Irish  backdriver  * 
chanced  to  have  a  broadbrim  also  stepped  up,  and  to  i 
tiate  himself  into  their  good  grac«^,  paased  himself  off  c 
brother  Quaker. 

"Ib  tbee  going  towards  the  Cantinentul  Hotel?"  asked  the 
hackdriver. 

"  Tea,  oar  reeidaioes  are  tbwe,"  replied  the  Qualnr. 

"  Will  thee  take  my  carriage  I  ** 

**  Tea— gladly." 

M  thery  seated  themselves,  the  bac&driver  aaked  very  mt^ 
ooaly— 

**  Where  is  tAou^s  baggage  f  ** 
« 

Two  Irishmen  met  onoe,  and  referred  to  the  IDnMa  of  ft 
third. 

"Pdot  Michael  HoganI    Fath,  Tm  afraid  he's  going  to 
die,"  B^d  one. 

"  And  why  would  he  die  * "  asked  the  other. 

*'0h,  he's  got  60  thin  I    Tou're  thin  enongh,  aod  Pm  thin 

bat,  by  my  eowl,  Michael  Hogan  is  thhmer  than  bolh  of  nb 

pottc^ether." 

Two  Irishmen,  iriio,  fancying  that  they  knew  each  otiber, 

*ThalTiihmknhaB  ms^s  m  manf  gowJ  natoted  bulli  Mid  blondMS, 
that  •  ••p«r»t«  ohaptar  hai  to  ba  givMi  to  thsm. 


I    -• ■ 
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crossed  the  street  to  shake  hand^-.     On  discovering  their  error: 

'*  I  beg  your  pardon  ! "  cried  the  one- 

**0h,  don't  mention  it,''  said  the  other.  "It's  a  mutual 
mistake  ;  you  see,  I  thought  it  was  you,  and  you  thought  it 
was  me,  and  after  all,  it  was  neither  of  us  I " 

^^  As  I  was  going  over  the  bridge  the  other  day,''  said  an 
Irishman,  ^'I  mot  Pat  He  wins.  ^Hewins,'  says  I,  ^how  ara 
you?' 

''Pretty  well,  thank  you,  Donnelly,"  says  he. 

''Donnelly,"  says  I,  "  that's  not  my  name." 

"Faith,  then,  no  more  is  mine  Hewins." 

*'  So  with  that  we  looked  at  each  other  agin,  an'  sure  enoof^ 
it  was  nayther  of  us.^ 

Taking  it  Basy. 

Mr.  O'Rafferty  has  a  boy  named  Mike,  that  for  laziness  can- 
not be  beaten.  Tins  assertion  is  not  absolutely  correct,  how- 
ever, for  he  is  beaten  for  laziness  every  day  by  the  old  man. 
After  one  of  these  sad  scenes  between  parent  and  child,  Mike 
remarked  dismally : 

"  I  persoom  tliat  there  is  no  plaein'  of  yez.  It  is  wishin'  I 
was  dead  I  am." 

"It  is  loike  yerself,"  retorted  the  father,  "to  be  wishin'  ye 
was  stretched  in  an  expinsive  and  convaynient  coffin,  takin'  it 
aisy  for  the  rest  of  yer  life." 

The  captain  of  a  steamboat  seeing  an  Irishman  smoking 
away  abaft  the  wheelliouse,  stepped  up  to  liim  and  said : 
*'  Don't  you  see  that  notice  stuck  up  there  ? " 
"Dye  mane  that  bit  o'  painted  tin  ?" 
"  To  be  sure  I  do.     Why  don't  you  follow  it? " 
**  I  haven't  sayn  it  move  ;  it's  nailed  fiEist,  I'm  considerin','* 
^*I  mean,  have  you  read  that  notice  t " 


Two  good  oatored  Irishmen  on  a  certain  occsi 
die  Bame  bed.  In  the  morning,  one  of  them  ii 
other: 

"  Dennis,  did  yon  hear  the  thunder  last  night ' 

"No,  Pat;  did  it  raily  thanderS" 

"Yes,  it  thundered  aa  if  hivin  and  ^rth 
:<^pther." 

*'  Wliy  in  the  divi!,  then,  didn't  ye  wake  me, 
oan't  Blape  whin  it  thunders." 


In  the  name  of  Gtod,  Amen  I  I,  Timothy  D 
rydownderry,  in  the  county  of  Clare,  farmer ;  1 
wake  in  my  legb,  but  of  sonnd  head  and  warn: 
be  to  God  I  —  do  make  the  first  and  last  will  th( 
testament ;  iirst  1  give  my  son!  to  Gtod,  when 
to  take  it ;  eure  no  thanka  to  me,  for  I  can't  he 
my  body  to  be  buried  in  the  grotmd  at  Barrydow 
.u  my  kith  an*  kin  that  have  gone  befon 


ma  IDUB  AND   BLUKDUU. 

aj  wcond  boT  that  was  killed  in  th*  war  of  Amerikay,  miglit 
bave  got  his  pick  of  tlie  poultry,  but  as  he  ia  gone,  Fit  lave 
^em  to  his  wife  who  died  a  wake  before  him  ;  1  bequeath  to 
all  mankind  fresh  air  of  heaven,  all  the  Jishes  of  the  sea  the; 
can  take,  and  all  of  the  birds  ol  the  air  they  can  shoot ;  I  lave 
to  them  the  son,  moon  and  stare.  I  lave  to  Peter  Raffer^  a  pint 
of  ftdpoteen  I  can't  finish,  and  may  God  be  merdibl  to  him  1 

»  » 

* 

An  Iriahman  who  was  standing  on  London  Bridge  sud  to  a 
jooth: 

**  Futh,  and  I  think  I  know  yeea ;  what's  yer  name  7  " 

"Jones,"  said  the  boy. 

"Jones  1  Jones ! "  said  the  Irishman ;  "and  I  knew  seven* 
ieen  onld  maids  by  that  name  in  Ihihlin,  Was  aither  of  them 
TOUT  mither  \ " 

« 

8ud  a  member  of  Congress  from  Ohio  to  a  New  Worker, 

who  was  trying  to  tell  him  something  about  hogs:  "  V^ou  can't 

tell  me  anjthiug  about  hogs,     I  know  mure  ubout  hogs  than 

yon  ever  dreamt  ot    1  was  brought  up  in  OnoinnaU  right 

among  'em." 

•  » 

• 

"  Are  yon  sick,  P^t  t "  asked  the  doctor. 

"  Sick,  is  it  I  Sic;k  !  Faith,  and  I  laid  spachless  eiven  long 
weeks  in  the  montli  of  August,  and  did  notldn'  hot  ciy 
'  Wather  1  wather  I '  all  the  time." 


"  How  is  the  man  that  was  hurt  \ "  was  asked  of  an  [risb- 
nan  the  next  day  af^cr  a  railroad  smash-up  on  the  Erie  road 
*'Sare,  how  is  the  man  that  was  hurt!"  repeated  Pat 
'*  I  mean  is  he  any  better  ? " 
"No  ;  he's  no  butter." 
"Is  he  conscious?" 
"Tib,  he's  conscious,  but  divil  a  tliintr  does  he  know!" 


Wtr  ABD  BmOK 


The  Iiisb  Letter. 


AnxTxtrooLESORAo,  Parffh  of  Ballyra^ett,        _ 
near  Ballyeloggatbej,  Count)'  of  Eilkenny, 

Irelasd,  Jinnory  the  1th,  ' 

Mt  Dz&b  Nkphkw  :  I  havent  sent  ye  a  letther  since  the  It 
time  I  wrote  to  ye,  bekaae  we  have  moved  from  onr  former 
jilace  of  livin'  and  I  didn't  know  where  a  lettlier  would  find 
je  ;  but  I  now  wit  pleasure  take  up  me  pin  to  inform  ye  of  the 
death  of  jer  ownly  Uvin'  uncle,  Nod  Fitzpatrict,  who  died  veiy 
suddenly  a  few  days  ago  allher  a  lingerin'  Ulneas  of  six  weeks. 
The  poor  fellow  waa  in  violent  convulsions  tlie  whole  time  of 
his  sickness,  lyin'  perfectly  quiet  and  intirely  apeechless — al! 
the  while  talkin'  incoherently,  and  cryin'  for  wather,  I  had  no 
opportunity  of  informin'  ye  of  his  death  sooner,  except  I  wrote 
to  ye  by  the  last  post,  which  same  went  off  two  days  before  Iw 
died ;  and  then  ye  would  have  postage  to  pay.  I  am  at  a  toea 
to  tell  what  his  death  was  occasioned  by,  but  I  fear  it  waa  by 
his  last  aickness,  for  he  was  nivir  well  ten  days  togither  during 
the  whole  of  his  confinement ;  and  I  believe  his  death  was 
brought  about  by  his  aitin'  too  much  of  rabbit  stufied  with  paiB 
and  gravy,  or  pais  and  gravy  stuffed  with  rabbit ;  but  be  that 
as  it  may,  when  he  bratlied  his  last,  his  doctlier  gave  up  all 
hope  of  bis  recovery.  I  needn't  tell  ye  anything  about  hit 
age,  for  ye  well  know  that  in  June  next  lie  would  have  been 
just  seventy-five  years  old  lackin'  ten  months,  and  had  be  fired 
tdl!  that  time,  would  have  bi;en  just  six  months  dead.  His 
property  now  devolves  to  his  nest  of  kin,  which  all  died  some 
lime  ago,  so  that  I  expect  it  will  be  divided  between  ub  ;  and 
ye  know  his  property,  which  was  very  large,  was  sold  to  pay 
his  debts,  and  the  remainder  he  lost  at  a  horse  race  ;  but  it  waa 
the  opinion  of  iverybody  at  the  time  he  would  have  won  the 
race,  if  the  baste  he  run  aginat  hadn't  been  too  fast  for  him, 

I  niver  saw  a  man  in  all  my  life,  and  th>>  docthers  all  said  so 


■Ifs  a  fins  e«r  the  bird   has   gi>t   lor  raiuie.  bat   he'i  got  •  wonderfal 
coiTld.''    (Spb  page  283.) 


t  war. 
rt  any  longer,  anJ  sliall  s 
wax,  and  put  it  In  yer  uncla'a 
brake  the  eale  when  ye  open  the  letther,  i 
nntil  two  or  three  days  afther  ye  resave  this, 
ye  will  bo  well  prepared  for  the  sorrowful 
sweetheart  sinds  her  love  unknownat  to  y 
McGhee  arrives  ia  America,  ax  him  for  this 
don't  bruTig  it  from  amongst  the  rest,  tell  hii 
gpokee  about  ycr  uncle's  death,  and  saled  ii 
yer  affectionato  ould  grandmother, 


P.S. — Don't  write  till  ye  resavB  this. 
N.B. — When  yez  come  to  this  place  stop, 
more  nntil  my  next 

An  Kngiieh  gentleman  was  writing  a  lettei 
and  perceiving  an  Irishman  stationed  behii 
iflid  nothing,  but  finished  his  letter  in  these 

"  I  would  say  more,  bat  a  big,  tall  Irishm 
my  shoulder  every  word  I  write," 

u  lie,  von  scoundrel  I "  said  the  self-coi 
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An  InBhman,  hearing  of  a  vooderful  mmician,  coscloded  to 
Uka  leasons  &om  him,  and  inquired  of  his  terms.  The  snawer 
wu: 

"Six  dollars  for  the  first  month  and  three  dollars  for  the 
second  month." 

"Ken,'*  said  the  Irishman,  "  FU  oome  the  second  month." 

»  • 

* 

'*  It*s  a  great  comfort  to  be  left  alone,"  said  an  Irish  lover, 
** especially  when  jonr  sweetheart  iavndytnt." 

«  « 

• 

An  Irish  editor,  in  speaking  of  the  miseries  of  Ireland,  says : 
"  Her  cnp  of  miseries  has  been  for  agea  overflowing,  and  is 
notvetAilL" 

A  B^irit-merdiant  in  Dublin  announced,  in  one  of  the  Irish 
papers,  that  he  has  still  a  small  quantity  of  the  whisky  on  sale 
vAich  vxu  drunk  hy  his  late  Majesty  while  in  JhMin, 

A  music  dealer,  not  long  since,  received  the  following  order : 
"Please  send  me  the  music  to  *8trike  the  Harp  in  Praise  of 
Qod  and  Paddle  Tour  Own  Caiioe.' " 

A  venerable  Irish  lady  in  Taunton,  Mass.,  went  into  the 
telegraph  office,  the  other  evening,  and  stated  her  wish  to  send 
a  message  to  her  son  in  a  neighboring  ci^.  Wheretipon  the 
obliging  operator  asked  her  if  he  should  write  it  for  her,  to 
which  she  hesitatingly  responded  : 

"Av  ye  plaze,  Mister,  I'll  do  it  mesel^  for  James  knows 
my  writing."' 

A  Yorkshire  clergyman,  preaching  for  the  Blind  Asylum, 
Wgan  by  gravely  remarking : 

"If  all  the  world  were  blind,  what  a  melaiwdioly  tight  k 
woaldbel" 
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Two  IHahmeii  were  working  in  a  qjiarry  wbtm  one  of  t 
ftn  into  a  deep  qaarry  hole.  The  other,  alarmed,  came  t< 
margin  ftf  the  hole  and  called  oat,  "  Arrah,  Pat,  are  ye  killed 
entirely t  If  je're  dead,  spake."  Pat  reassured  him  from  the 
bottom  by  saying  in  answer,  "No,  I^,  I'm  not  dead,  but 

Fm  spachleas. " 

•  * 
• 

"I  am  a  native  American  dtizen,  bom,  bejabers,  in  this 

oooQtry,"  said  Mr.  Mnldoou,  at  a  recent  political  gathering, 

"and  if  je  disbelieve  it,  come  arotind  home  and  I  will  show 

ye  me  naturalization  paphers." 


A  lady  the  other  day,  meeting  a  girl  who  had  lately  left  he? 
■ervice,  inqoired,  "Well.  Mary,  where  do  yon  live  now  J" 

"Please,  ma'am,  I  don't  live  noioAav  now,"  replied  th« 
^I ;  "lam  marrUd.^' 


Some  yean  ago  two  Irishmen  were  carrying  the  hod  at  a 
new  brick  building  going  up  on  the  street  fronting  on  the 
North  Itiver,  New  York.  At  noon,  one  of  the  Ounard  steam- 
en,  going  out  to  sea,  fired  off  the  usual  guns. 

"  Do  yon  hear  that,  Larry )  " 

"  The  goons,  do  yon  manel    Whatisitt" 

"  Why,  ov  ooorae  ;  it's  an  arrivai  ffom*  tntt/  " 
«  • 

"  Where  did  you  pat  the  hoe  I  saw  yon  wid  !  " 
"It's  goue  intirely,  feyther." 

"ThinPll  breakivery  bonoinyonrbody  widit  If  joadont 
find  it" 


a. 


An  Irishman,  hearing  of  a  fiiend  who  bad  a  stone  coffin 
made  for  himself,  exclaimed : 
"  Faith,  that's  good.     Sure  an'  a  stone  coffin  'ad  last  a  maa 

a  lifetime." 


wrr  AND  HUMOR.  266 

A  colored  clergyman  in  Philadelphia  recently  gave  notice 
as  follows  from  the  pulpit:  "There  will  be  a  four-days' 
meeting  every  evening  this  week,  except  Wednesday  after 
noon." 


Captain.    "How  many  fathoms?" 

Pilot.    "Can't  touch  bottom,  sir." 

Captain.    "Well,  d — n  it,  how  near  do  you  come?" 

An  Irish  magistrate,  censuring  some  boys  for  loitering  in 
the  streets,  argued:     "If  everybody  were  to  stand  in  the 
street,  how  could  anybody  get  by?" 
«  • 

"  Gtentlemeii,  is  not  one  man  as  good  as  mother  f* 
"Uv  oourse  he  is,"  shouted  an  eotdted  Irish  chartiit»  **aDd 
a  great  deal  bether." 

8ud  an  Irish  justice  to  an  obstreperous  prisoner  on  trial : 
"  We  want  nothing  but  silence,  and  but  little  of  thaL" 


"  Pat,  do  you  understand  French  I " 
**Ti8,  if  it's  shpoke  in  Irish.*' 


A  grocer  in  Washington  advertises  that  be  has  *'  whisky  for 
sale  that  has  been  drunk  by  all  the  Presidenta,  &om  Sen.  Jack- 
son down  to  the  present  time." 

«  • 

A  New  York  policeman  swore  to  the  following  affidavit : 
"I  hereby  snlemnly  swear  that  the  prisoner  set  upon  me, 

calling  me  an  ass,  a  precious  dolt,  a  scarecrow,  a  ragamnfBn, 

and  idiot,  all  of  which  I  certifj  to  be  true." 

»  • 
« 

Brown,  the  other  day,  while  looking  at  the  skeleton  of  a 

donkey,  made  a  very  naturnl  quotation.     "Ah,"  said  he,   "we 

are  fearfully  and  wooderfiilly  made." 


<«Yoii  made  these  boots,  didn^yont''  a 
with  a  bau-fitling  pair  of  shoes. 

^^  Yes,''  said  the  shoemaker,  looking  u 
made  'em." 

*^  Well,  oonfoond  it  t  I  told  you  to  mak 
other,  didn't  I?" 

"Yes,  and  I  did." 

*'  No  you  didn't  either.    One  is  smaller 

•*  But  change  that  big  boot  onto  the  b 
won't  fit,"  said  the  shoemaker. 

'^  By  gum  I  you're  ri^t    One  is  bigge: 


^^  Do  you  call  that  a  veal  cutlet,  waiter 

^'  Why,  it  is  an  insult  to  a  calf  to  call  that 

''I  didn't  mean  to  insult  you,  air,"  said 


SCHDLH.STIC  WIT 


Sdhool,  OoUecre,  Teacher,  and  PnpIL 

A  Harrard  pro^aor,  dinbg  at  the  Parker  Hoiue,  Boston, 
gitlered  a  bottle  of  hock,  saying  as  he  did  so : 

"  Here,  wiuter,  bring  me  a  bottle  of  hock — A*e,  Aac,  hoe.^ 

Hie  waiter,  who  had  been  to  college,  smiled,  bat  neret 
■tarred. 

""What  aie  ,toq  standing  there  fort"  exclaimed  the  pro 
tosaor.     "IMdn't  I  order  some  hock!" 

"Yes,  sir,''  said  the  waiter,  "you  ordered  it,  but  yon  eSbe» 
wards  declined  it" 

QermaQ  Student  Pomi>oBlty. 

MArMw 
A  party  of  Ajneric&n  travellers  were  on  the  railruad  platforui 
at  Heidelberg.      One  of   the   travelers  happened  to  crowd  a 
Hf^idelberg  student,  when  he  drew  himself  up,  scowled  pom- 
pciuslj,  and  >aid: 

"  Sir,  yon  are  crowding ;  keep  back,  sir ! " 
"Don't  yon  like  it,  sonnyi"  asked  the  American. 
"Sir  I"  scowled  the  student,  "allow  me  to  tell  yon,  nr,  that 
I  am  at  yonr  service  at  any  time  Mid  place." 

"  Ob,  yon  are  at  my  service,  are  yon  t "  said  the  Ajnericau. 
**  Tbea  jnat  carry  this  satchel  to  the  hotel  for  me  t  '* 

A.  OoUefflan's  Unballef  Omed. 

**I  dtm't  believe  mach  in  the  things  spoken  of  In  fhe  Ubla' 
Mid  a  colleen  to  an  old  Quaker. 

"  Does  thee  believe  in  France?  "  aaked  the  Quaksr. 


*'  Did  thee  ever  know  of  anybody  that  tl 

♦'No." 

"Does  thee  believe  thee  has  any  I " 

The  coU^an  had  nothing  more  to  say  on  tb 


The  following  is  the  reply  of  a  fond  fetbei 

received  a  letter  trom  his  aaa,  a  student  in 

mater :     "  My  dear  son^Accept  my  heartiest  < 

I  was  enfi^aged  to  the  same  Miss  Bnnter  when  1 

and  can  appreciate  the  fan  yon  are  having; 

art  yoDDg.     Your  loving  &ther." 

•  • 
• 

ProC  Blackie  once  chalked  on  bis  notice  bo( 

*'Tha  professor  is  unable  to  meet  his  classei 

"A  wa^ish  student  removed  the  'c'  lei 

When  the  professor  returned,  he  noticed  the 

Equal  to  the  occasion,  the  professor  quietly 

**  I "  and  the  notice  read : 

'i'Qe  professor  is  unable  to  meet  his  asses 


WIT  um  Bumstu  IM 

Ko  annrer. 

''  Wbftt ;  no  one  knows  I  No  one  can  tell  me  what  on  itn* 
preflflion  u  I "  exclaimed  the  docb^,  looking  up  and  down  the 

dSBS. 

"Iknow,"Baid  Mr.  Arthnr.  "  An  impression  is  a  dent  in 
a  soft  place." 

"Young  gentleman,"  said  the  doctor,  removing  his  hand 
from  his  forehead  and  growing  red  in  the  &ee,  ";on  at* 
i  for  the  day." 


A  freshman  hesitates  on  the  word  "connoisseor." 
l^f.     "  What  would  you  call  a  man  that  pretends  to  know 
everything ) " 

Freshman  answers  :  '^  A  professor." 

Tale  stndent,  reading  Vir^l— "  Three  thnes  I  strove  to  east 
my  arms  ahont  her  neck,  and — that's  as  for  as  I  got,  professor." 

Prof.  Thatcher :  "  Well,  Mr.  Evarts,  I  think  that  was  qnite 
flu-  enongh." 

A  Bright  Student. 

The  Eev.  Dr.  Kanson,  of  Edinbuigh,  was  examining  a  stu- 
dent before  the  class,  and  these  were  some  of  the  results  : 

"And  you  attend  the  class  for  mathematics f "  asked  the 
Doctor. 

"Tes,  sir." 

' '  How  many  sides  hns  a  drcle  t " 

"Two,"  said  the  student. 

"  What  ore  they  ? " 

"  An  inside  and  an  outside  ! "  and  then  the  clasa  roared. 

l%e  Doctor  was  nonplused,  but  continued  the  examination  : 

"  And  you  attended  the  philosophy  class  also  t " 

"Tm,  or." 


^H^Ppie< 


man  wheeling  !i  li.-irn-w." 
le  cI&B6  roared  again,  ami  tliti  DoL-tor  asko< 


A  Olaas  Joke  that  Kicked  Bao] 

*'  Where  ia  the  place  in  the  horizon  calle 
asked  Prof.  Jackson  of  the  mathematical  asb 
Union  Ooliege. 

"It  is  the  spot  in  the  hearens  directly  0- 
remarked  John  Bailey. 

"  Can  two  persona  have  the  same  zenith  at  t 
asked  Prof.  Jackson,  with  a  twinkle  of  hia  eye 

"They  can,  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Bailey, 

' '  How  ? "  asked  the  Profeesor,  who  thought 
ere  of  a  class  joke. 

"  Why,  when  one  stands  on  the  other's  hew 


A  Wasted  aduoation. 
,  it  do  seem  to  me  dat  jer*8  putting  y< 
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■'Bat  de  tutber  day  when  dem  folke  was  Iieah  yer  epoke  at 
a  grasshopper -jest  de  same  &b  de  igDOrantest  nigger  in  de 
ooQDtiy,  and  bronght  sliame  down  on  de  heads  of  yer  mndder 
and  myself.     What's  do  big  word  fnr  goat  ? " 

"  Mammiferous  qiiadruped  of  the  genus  capra,"  answered 
the  yooiig  man, 

"But  why  didn't  yer  say  so  'stead  of  sayin'  goat  like  a  nig- 
g^,  an'  bringin'  do  tingle  ob  embarraasment  to  yer  fader's 
&oe1  What  did  I  gin  yer  dat  schoolin'  fur  —  to  talk  like  aa 
ttnedycated  son  of  a  po'wliite  man  i  Tliink  dat  I'se  gwine  ter 
keep  yer  heah  in  idleness  lessen  yer  can  reflec  credic  on  de 
family  t    Jim,  what  is  de  big  word  fur  fool } " 

''I  don't  know,  air." 

"Ter  don'ti  Den  yer  ain't  'cjuaiiit^d  wid  yerself.  Ter 
dosn'  recognize  whar  yer  stands.  Go  out  dar  in  de  field  wid  a 
mnle  an'  identify  yerself." 


How  G-lrla  Study. 

Did  yon  ever  soe  two  girls  get  together  to  study  of  an  even- 
ing!   I  have,  and  it  generally  goes  like  this: 

"In  1673  Marquette  discovered  the  Misaiasippi.     In  1673 

Marquette  dis .     What  did  you  say,  Ide  ?     You  had  ever 

eo  much  rather  sec  the  liair  coiled  than  braided  1  Yes,  so  had 
L  It's  so  much  more  stylish,  and  tlien  it  looks  classical,  too; 
but  how  do  yon  like — O,  dear  I   I  never  will  learn  this  lesson! 

In  1863  Lafayette  discovered  the  Wisconsin.  In  1863  La- 
&yette  discovered  the  —  well  I  what's  tlie  matter  with  me, 
anyhow !  In  sixteen  seventy-three  Jlarpiette  discovered  ths 
Miteimppi.  I  don't  care  if  he  did.  I  suppose  the  MissiaeipiH 
would  have  got  along  just  as  well  if  Marquette  had  never 
looked  at  it.  Now,  see  here,  Ide,  is  there  anything  about  my 
looks  tliat  would  give  you  to  understand  that  I  know  when 
Ootnmbua  founded  Jamestown,  and  how  Geoi^  Washington 
won  the  battle  of  Shilob  ?    Of  course  there  isn't.      Histor'-'" 


.^■.i-r 
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honjd  Btadj  anyhow.  No  use,  oither.  Now,  French  is  ever 
60  much  nicer.  I  can  introduce  French  phrases  veiy  often, 
and  one  must  know  I  have  studied  the  language.  What  is  the 
lesson  tomorrow  ?  O,  jes  ;  conjugation  of  parler.  Let's  see ; 
how  does  it  commence?  Fe  parle,  tu  parle,  il  par — il  pa — ^il — 
well,  il,  then ! 

*^  Conjugations  don't  amount  to  anything.  I  know  some 
phrases  that  are  appropriate  here  and  there,  and  in  most  every 
locality  ;  and  how's  anybody  going  to  know  but  what  I  have 
the  conjugations  all  by  heart } 

"Have  I  got  my  geometry  ?  No,  Pm  just  going  to  study  it 
Thirty-ninth,  is  it  not  ? 

"Let  the  tri-angle  ABC,  tri-angle  A  B — say,  Ide,  nave 
you  read  about  ihe  Jersey  Lily  and  Freddie?  I  think  it  is 
jQSt  too  utterly  ut,  and  Freddie  is  simply  goigeous.  Fm  com- 
pletely crushed  on  him — 

"  Oh,  this  theorem  ! 

"  Let  the  tri-angle  A  B  0  be  right-angled  at  B.  On  the 
eide  B  C  erect  the  square  B  D,  on  the  side  A  B,  the 
square  A  I.  On  the  side  —  did  I  tell  you  Sister  Carrao- 
dola  gave  me  a  new  piece  today,  a  sonata?  It  is  really 
intense.  The  tones  fairly  stir  my  soul.  I  am  never  going  to 
take  anything  but  sonatas  after  this.  I  got  another  new  piece, 
too.  Its  name  is  Etudes.  Isn't  it  funny  ?  I  asked  Tom  this 
noon  what  it  means,  and  he  says  it  is  Greek  for  nothing.  It 
is  quite  apropos,  for  there  is  really  nothing  to  it — the  same 
thing  over  and  over. 

"Where  was  I?  O,  yes,  the  side  A  0,  the  square  A  E. 
Draw  the  line  —  come  on,  let's  go  at  our  astronomy.  It's  on 
^  Are  the  planets  inhabited? ' 

**  Now,  Ide,  I  tliink  they  are,  and  I  have  thought  about  it 
a  great  deal.  I  banged  my  hair  again  last  night  I  wanted  a 
Langtry  bang  just  too  bad  for  any  use,  but  pa  raved,  and  I 
bad  to  give  in.  Yes,  I  think  they  are  inhabited.  I  should 
Uke  to  visit  some  of  them,  but  you  would  not  oatch  me 


pictoie." 

And  they  go  to  achool  the  next  moi 
jprk  how  swfiilly  hard  they  have  stndi 

Bound  or  Flat. 

A  Buffalo  teacher  was  being  examine 

Among  the  questions  asked  was  this : 

"  Do  you  think  the  world  is  round  oi 

"  Well,''  said  the  teacher,  as  he  sera 

thought,  ^'  some  people  think  one  way  ; 

Fll  teach  round  or  flat,  just  as  the  paren 

Praotioe  va  Theoretioal  K 

A  college  professor  was  being  rowed 
boat.    Said  he  to  the  boatman : 

«<Do  you  understand  philosophy  t" 

**No,  never  heard  of  it" 

*^  Then  one  quarter  of  your  life  is  gon 
geology  t" 

*^13ien  one-half  of  your  life  is  gone, 
astronomy  * '' 


WBhob  of  One  Tann  In  OoUeffs. 

Vlien  jonng  Mr.  Spitzer  left  home  for  college,  he  took  leav* 
of  his  mother  in  this  manner: 

"Hother,  I  will  write  often  and  think  of  70a  constantly." 

When  he  returned,  two  years  later,  he  remarked  to  the  bd- 
zions  parent : 

**  Deah  mothaw,  I  gweet  joa  once  moah  I " 

Imi^e  the  feelings  of  a  fond  mother. 


Vhe  BtBBOt  of  Bdnostlon. 

UMbAWL 

Jake  vaa  heard  calling  across  the  fence  to  his  neighbor's  son, 
m  colored  yonth,  who  goes  to  school  at  the  Atlanta  Oolored 
Vniversit J : 

"  Look  hyar,  hoy,  yon  goes  ter  school,  don't  yer  t  ** 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  hoy. 

*'  Gittin'  eddykashon,  mn't  yer  I  ** 

"Yes,  sir." 

^Larmn'  rithmetick  and  figgerin*  on  a  slate,  ehl** 

"Tes,  sir." 

**Well,  it  dont  take  two  whole  days  to  make  an  honr,  do 
It)" 

*'  Why,  no  I "  exdiumed  the  boy. 

*'  Ton  was  gwine  ter  bring  dat  hatehet  back  in  an  honr, 
wasn't  yerl" 

"Yes,  BTT." 

"  An'  it's  bin  two  whole  days  since  you  borrowed  it  Now, 
iriiat  good's  eddykashnn  gwine  tor  do  yon  thick-dknlled  niggers 
whan  yon  go  to  school  a  whole  year  an'  den  can't  tell  how  long 
tt  takes  to  fotch  back  a  hatchet  1 " 

The  boy  got  mad  and  slung  the  hatchet  over  the  taos  tai 
bal^wi^  through  an  ash-barreL 


u 


VIT  Aso  nwas. 


A  Smart  Student. 


i 


**  Annette,  my  dear,  what  country  U  opposite  to  lu,  on  llii 
globe}**  asked  a  teacher. 

"Don't know,  sir." 

"Well,  now,"  Gontmned  the  perplexed  teacher,  *'  if  I  were 
to  hore  a  hole  through  the  earth,  and  ;oa  were  to  go  in  at 
thia  end,  where  yon  come  out!" 

"Out  of  the  hole,  sir,"  replied  the  pnpil,  with  an  air  of  fcrt 
mnph  at  having  solved  the  great  qnestion. 
*  » 

Teacher,     "  Who  was  the  first  man ) " 

Head  scholar.     "Washington;  he  was  the  first 

first  in "' 

Teacher.     "  No,  no ;  Adam  was  the  first  man." 

Head  scholar.     "  Oh,  if  you're  talking  of  foreigners,  I  expose 

he  was." 


Abraham  Lincobi  was  once  talking  about  food  for  the  army. 
From  that  the  conversation  changed  to  the  study  of  the  Latin 
language. 

*'■  I  studied  Latin  once,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln, 

' '  Were  you  interested  in  it ! "  asked  Mr.  Seward. 

"Well,  yea.     I  saw  some  very  curious  things." 

"What!"  asked  Mr.  Seward. 

"Well,  there's  tiie  word  hominy,  which  we  have  inrt 
ordered  for  the  troops,  I  see  how  tlie  word  originated.  I  see 
it  came  from  the  Latin  word  homo  —  a  man. 

"When  we  decline  homo,  it  is ; 

Homo — a  man. 

Homiuis  —  of  man. 

Homini  —  for  man. 

So  yoa  8ee,  hominy  being  'for  man,'  comes  irom  dw 
Latin."  J 


I 


i 


I 
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A  pedagogae  told  one  of  his  scholara,  a  acm  of  the  Emerald 
lale,  to  apell  hostility. 

"H-o-r-s-e,  horse,"  began  Pat 

"  Not  horse  tility,"  said  the  teacher,  "  but  hostility.*' 

*'  Sure,**  replied  Pat,  "  an'  didn't  ye  tell  me  the  other  day 
not  to  say  boss  t  Be  jabers,  it's  one  thing  wid  ye  one  day  and 
another  the  nixt" 

Ohild  FhUoaoxAy. 

<^  Ethel,"  asked  the  teacher,  when  Ethel  had  grown  qnlte 
large,  and  began  to  think  a  little,  ^^  whom  do  the  Axudenti 
say  supported  tlie  world  on  his  shoulders  ? " 

"Atlas,  sir." 

"  Yes.    Qnite  right    Now,  if  Atlas  supported  the  world 
who  supported  Atlas  ? " 

"  I  suppose  he  married  a  rich  wife,"  replied  Ethel,  thought 
fuUy. 

Blundering  into  the  Troth. 

"When  rain  falls,  does  it  ever  arise  again?"  asked  the  pro- 
fessor of  chemistry. 
"Yes,  sir." 
"When?" 

**  Why,  in  dew  time ^ 

•*  That  will  do,  Mr.  Mason.     You  can  sit  down.* 

A  colored  lyceum  in  a  Georgia  college  discussed  the  question, 
**  Which  is  de  most  useful,  paper  or  gunpowder  ? "  The  debate 
was  closed  by  n  disputant  wlio  spoke  as  follows  : 

"Mr.  President:  S'pose  dar  war  a  bar  at  de  do',  an' you 
to  go  dar  and  shake  de  paper  at  him,  you'd  see  what  de 
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I»tr  would  do.     But  jess  shoot  a  cannon  at  him  and  see  what 

cunnvs.     1  eaila  fur  de  qiustion." 

the  preaideat  ibrtliwith  decided  iii  favor  of  powder. 


What  Ailed  the  3cliootmaater. 

"Come  here,  Bir!"  said  a  stem  parent.       "What  is  tiat 
nomplaint  the  schoohnaeter  haa  made  against  you  ? " 

"  It's  just  nothing  ct  all,  Pa.    You  see,  Jimmy  Hughes  bene 
a  pin,  and  I  only  just  left  it  on  the  teacher's  ciiair  for  him  to 
look  at,  and  he  caiiio  in  without  hie  speos  and  sat  ri^ht  down 
on  the  pin,  and  now  he  wants  to  blame  me  for  it  i  " 
*  « 

Irritable  schoolmaster.      " Now,  then,  stapld,  wfaattBtfa* 

next  word  i    Wliat  cornea  after  cheese  i "  ^S 

Doll  boy.     "  A  moose,  sir."  | 


A  Plea  for  Preoiee  AdJeotlTas  and  Adverbs. 

The  intellectnal  bankruptcy  of  many  of  our  rieii  and  vulgar 
P«op!e  is  shown  by  their  eternally  using  tmuh  indefinite  ad- 
jectives as  "spoony,"  "nobby,"  "swell,"  "jolly,"  "loud," 
etc.  These  terms  are  not  in  the  dictionary,  and  us  common 
people  do  not  know  what  they  mean.  For  example,  I  asked 
the  fashionable  Miss  Aetor  the  other  day  if  site  liked  Mt. 
Brown. 

"Tea,  rother,  but  yeu  kneuw  he's  too  'swell '  Ibr  mo,  yen 
kueuw,"  rephed  Miss  Antor,  pnlliun-  on  htr  fourteen-buttoned 
gloves. 

Now  I  didn't  know  what  Misa  Astor  meant  by  "  swell,"  so 
I  said  :  "If  yourefertomy  triend  Mr.  Brown  nf  Grace  church, 
I  beg  to  say  you  are  wrong.  He's  not  swellwd  at  all.  It  is  all 
the  result  of  a  good  '  sqimrc,'  healthy  diet  and  gentle  Sunday 
exercise.  No,  Mies  Astor,  there  is  no  swell  there — not  a  bit 
of  it  I" 
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*'KlunrI  Mr.  Perkins,  we  dont  mean  ;onr  'po^'  Mr. 
firown  at  all.  We  mean  '  natty '  Fred  Brown,  of  Fifth  aveTioe," 
said  MIbs  A. 

"Fred  drives  a  'nobby  rig,'"  contmned  Miss  Astor. 

"Yea,  awfal ;  bat  deuced  'lond,'"  suggested  young  Tan* 
derbilL 

"  'Jolly'  widithe  fellows,  and  awful  'spooney*  on tlie girls, 
eht  **  suggested  Lord  Mandeville. 

"'Toubetr  'regular  brick  I  '"said  Miss  A.,  "but  he 'bouts' 
on  them  quick.  Don't  mean  business,  Fred  don't;  Ws 
*  spooney,'  then  'chills'  all  at  once  1" 

"  Idke  the  sermon  yesterday !"  asked  Lord  Mandeville. 

"Pshaw!  too  slow  !"  said  Miss  Astor.  "  Bum,  eh,  to  hear 
old  Swope  pitch  into  the  Jews  4  Did  yon  notice  Fanny  Green 
laughing  when  he  read  about  David  '  going  for '  Goliah  t  Ha! 
ha!  too  funny.  How  did  yon  like  the  singing!  Jnst  'too 
tovely,'  wasn't  it ! " 

"Oh,  'so-so.'  Fact  is,  I've  ' chilled '  on  last  year's  operse. 
^ey're  a  'bore.'  I'm  afraid  our  'ain^ug  business'  isgoing 
to  'bnst  up."* 

*'  Oh,  awfbl  1  tliat  would  be  perfectly  dreadful  1  shocking  1 1 
perfectly  atrocions ! ! ! "  etc.,  etc. 

I  find,  on  examination,  that  these  terms  are  almost  all 
foreign  importations  ;  they  came  straight  from  London.  They 
are  simply  the  literary  coinage  which  passes  among  the  Jjon- 
don  diaps,  in  the  clubs,  and  in  the  ante-room  after  the  Lord 
Mayor's  dinner. 

It  wounds  my  national  pride  to  think  thatwe  have  to  depend 
entirely  on  England  for  these  "cant"  phrases.  It  is  a  sad 
thing  that  in  bob-tail  grammar,  that  groat  mark  of  civilization, 
we  sliould  be,  indeed,  behind  Loudon.  With  tears  in  ray  eyes, 
1  tnm  away  from  the  sad  spectacle — a  nation's  humiliation.  I 
resolve  that  we  should  be  no  longer  eclipsed — that  we  shall 
'*  bang  "  the  tail  of  language  as  well  m  they. 


6c<  much  uniiappinQaa  to  our  forefathers,  is 
eclipsed — "  thrown  into  the  shade. " 

Thoughts  are  now  expressed  in  percent) 
18  the  snperlativo  or  the  par  basis  of  evei 
quantity,  or  Bentiment.  Tlie  rnte  below  on 
precise  positive  and  companvtive  value  of  i 

See  how  in  our  converBationa  we  m 
" swells"  oi  the  Brevoort  House  and  tb 
Kotten  Row  1 

* '  How  did  you  like  Longfellow  bet 
Smith?"  .   , 

"  100." 

"  Tennyson  ? " 

"75." 

Now,  hate  or  disgust,  which  are  neg 
ratJier  passions,  are  expressed  by  the  nega 
the  percentage,  while  positive  pHssion  of  I 
calls  it,  or  adoratioii,  is  expressed  by  the 
the  percentage. 

"  How  did  you  like  poor  dejid  Walt  Wh 

"  —  6."     (She  hates  him). 

"  Is  Mr.  Brown  good-looking  ?  " 
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**  Wliat  theatre  do  yon  like  best  1 " 

WallacVs,  95  -,  Booth's,  90  ;  Niblo'e,  50  ;  Bcnraoy,  9a 

"Ib  Smith  clever  1 " 

"—10."    (He's  a  fearful  "bore.") 

"  Do  you  love  me,  durliog  i  " 

"76."    (Cool  friendsliip.) 

"How  do  yoQ  like  Mr.  Thompson,  the  banker P 

"  105  +. "    (Heavens  !     She's  in  love  with  him.) 

"  Likfe  to  dance  tlie  round  dances  f " 

"120  +."    (Adores  them  !) 

"  Fond  of  the  square  dances  J " 

"  —  25."    (Despises  them.) 

"  Will  jou  be  sure  to  give  me  first  *  ro^ud '  at  the  next  In- 
augnration  BalH" 

"100." 

"  How  was  Mr.  Tweed  for  honesty  ?" 

" — 75."     (IIow  much  nicer  than  to  say  he  stole  I) 

"  Was  Mr.  (rreeley  honest  before  ho  died  ? " 

"  100  generally,  95  with  Mr.  Seward,  75  with  Oonkling,  60 
with  Grant,  S  with  Murphy,  and  about  50  on  Protection." 

"  Do  you  think  Mr.  Dana  used  to  love  General  Grant  before 
they  died  i "" 

"—37-14." 

**  How  much  did  Grant  use  to  care  ?  " 

"0,000,000,000." 


Teaohliiff  a  Boy  to  be  Studloua  and  ThouffhtfOL 

DdfU  Tribunr  IIumorM. 

"Pa,"  asked  Willie  Jones,  aa  he  was  studying  his  history 
lesson,  "who  was  Helen  <  if  Troy  i" 

"  Ask  your  ma,"  said  Mr.  .Tones!,  who  was  not  up  in  classic 
lore. 

"Helen  of  Troy,"  said  Mrs.  Jones,  who  was  sewing  a  new 
heel  on  the  baby's  shoe,  "was  a  girl  who  used  to  live  with  us; 
•he  came  from  Troy,  New  York,  and  we  tound  her  in  an  in' 


another  epodi  in  history. 

^^  Ma,  who  was  Maro  Antony  t " 

^^  An  old  colored  man  who  lived  wi 
say  about  him  there  ?  " 

*^  It  says  his  wife's  name  was  deo; 

"The  very  samel  Old  Cleo'  ns 
strange  how  they  come  to  be  in  that 

"History  repeats  itself,"  mnrmn 
while  Willie  looked  at  his  ma  with 
that  one  small  head  could  carry  all 
found  another  question  to  ask. 

"  Say,  ma,  who  was  Julius  OsBsar  I 

"  Oh,  he  was  one  of  the  pagans  of '. 
^  trying  to  thread  the  point  of  her  neec 

"  But  what  made  him  famous  f  p 

"Everything,"  answered  Mrs.  Jo 
was  the  one  who  said,  ^Eat,  thou 
wouldn't  take  its  oats.  He  dressed  i 
uniform,  and  when  his  enemies  sun 
*  Gimme  liberty  or  gimme  death,'  an 

"  Bully  for  him  1 "  remarked  Wil 
of  history.     "But  say,  ma,  how  can 
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**  "Well,  I  say,  ma,  who  was  Horace  i "  interropted  Willie. 

"Yonr  pa  will  tell  joa  about  him,  I  am  tired,"  said  MrB> 
JoDea. 

ISien  she  listened  with  pride  and  approral  while  Mr.  Jonek 
mfonned  his  son  that  Horace  was  the  author  of  the  Tin 
IVniupet  and  a  rare  work  on  farmiog,  and  the  people's  choice 
for  President,  and  only  composed  Luin  verses  to  pass  awqr 
tlie  tune  and  amuse  himself. 

Upo  Oonjnsated. 

Dr.  l&sCoeh  was  hearing  the  Greek  recitatioD  when  he  waa 
K  jonng  professor  in  England. 

"Kow,  yonng  men,**  he  said,  "  the  verb  is  Upo,  oonjngate 
h,  Hr.  Ifason." 

"  lapo,  Uvo,  U ^ 

"No,  dpas,"  prompted  Dr.  McCtosh. 

"  I  make  it  next ! "  shouted  a  half-sleeping  sophomcuB. 

«  « 
« 

Teacher.  "  Well,  bow  stupid  jod  are,  to-be-sure  I  Oant 
multiply  eighty-^ight  by  twenty-fiTe  I  I'll  wager  that  Charles 
can  do  it  in  less  than  no  time." 

Abused  pnpiL  '*  I  shouldn't  be  surpriaed.  They  say  that 
bola  multiply  rery  rapidly  these  days." 

Bex  Fogit. 

It  vaa  in  a  I^tin  class,  and  a  dull  boy  was  wrestling  wiU 
the  aentence  "Bex  fugit,"  which,  with  a  painful  slowness  ol 
emphasis,  he  had  rendered;  "  The  king  flees." 

"But  in  what  other  tense  can  the  verb  'fugit' be  ftjnndl" 
•Aed  the  teacher. 

A  long  acratching  of  the  head,  and  a  final  answer  ttf  "FMr 
taett"  ovit^  to  a  whicpered  promptii^ 


"^  RnNilttr  Brxoni  about  Wlt^  Ebi 

What  causes  laughter  ? 
All  the  old  writers  and  rhetorid 
Eames  have  agreed  that  laughter  if 
wit  is  a  "  short-lived  surprise."    Th 
bj  a  short-lived  surprise.     But  the  < 
Laughter  is  always  caused  by  some  c 
It  is  caused  by  deformed  music,  defo 
rhetoric,  deformed  logic,  deformed 
troth  itself.     If  surprise  alone  would 
passengers  who  were  pitched  over  As! 
screamed  with  laughter.     If  surprL 
then  a  man  would  laugh  when  he  if 
my  friends,  surprise  unless  caused 
cause  laughter.     It  is  the  deformity  1 
ity  is  the  real  cause  of  the  laughter. 
beaatiM  swan,  but  if  you  were  wali 

Ij  a  double  headed  rooster  running  be 

itself,  you  would  burst  out  laughing 
The  deformities  that  produce  lau, 

'^  mentioned. 

Tlp^nrmftd  firrammar  is  a  very  ferti! 
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Agfdn,  I  met  two  chambemiAids  irtio  were  taDdng  aboat 
banging  their  bair.  One  asked  the  other  if  she  banged  her  hair. 

"  Yee,  Mary,"  uhe  said,  "  I  bang  my  hair — keep  a  banging 
i^  bnt  it  don't  stay  bung  I" 

The  following  coaplet  aboat  Boss  Tweed  is  a  verj  good  hi' 
staiUM  of  deformed  grammar : 

A  CBQtiouBlook  around  be  stole. 

Hie  bags  of  chink  he  chunk  ; 
And  tnaiij  a  wicked  smile  he  amole, 

And  numy  a  vink  he  wimk. 

Deformed  rhetoric,  the  anti-climax,  is  a  prolific  some*  of 
langhter.  For  instance,  I  onoe  heard  a  New  Jersey  clergyman 
deBcribiog  a  storm,  and  he  described  it  like  this :  "The  winds 
bowled  like  the  roaring  of  Niagara,  the  thnnders  rambled  and 
grambled  and  pealed  like  Yesavins  laboring  with  a  volcano, 
the  Inrid  ligbtnings  flashed  throngh  the  sky  like — bke  sixty  I  '* 

Deformed  music  and  deformed  oratoiy  always  produce 
langhter.  The  speaker  now  gave  instances  of  deformed  oratory 
that  set  the  bouse  in  a  roar  of  laughter.  These  instances  can 
not  be  reported  witliont  destroying  them.  Deformed  langnage 
(ibe  dialects  and  all  stammering  stories)  is  always  fnnny.  The 
Irish,  Dutch  and  N^^  dialects  are  simply  instances  cf  de- 
formed language. 

AU  stammering  stories  are  ftanny,  on  account  of  the  detonn- 
it7  of  the  language.  For  instance,  my  old  rat  story  told  years 
ago  about  onr  stammering  New  York  banker,  Mr.  Travers. 

One  day  Mr.  Travers  went  into  a  dog  fancier's  on  Centre 
street  to  bay  a  rat-terrier.  Turning  round  to  tlie  dog  merchant, 
he  asked: 

"  Have  yon  got  an-any  ratH*at-rat  terriers  I  ** 

^'Certainly,"  said  theman.  *<  Can't  yon  see  them  aO around 
here?" 

"  GoQ  your  rat-rat-rat  terriers  catch  a — catch  a  i^r-rat  I " 

"OertHinly,  that  is  what  they  are  for,  to  catch  rata*" 


.     -    dog!    Mr.  Urayen  eyea  cne  aeaa  u« 

putting  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  8ai< 

**  Well,  my  friend,  w-what  will  y-j 


i. 
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Wit  of  Divines  and  Ohurobmen. 

"Mr.  Beecher,"  said  General  Grant  to  the  famous  Brook 
Ijn  divine,  one  day,  "  wliy  does  ft  little  fault  in  a  clei-gyman 
attract  more  notice  than  a  great  fault  in  a  bad  man ) " 

"Perhaps — "  eaid  Mr.  Beecher,  thouglitfully,  "perhaps  it  la 
for  the  same  reason  that  a  slight  stain  on  a  wliite  gamieiit  is 
more  readily  noticed  than  a  larger  stain  on  a  colored  one." 

Cardinal  McCioskoy  grants  Iri'oros'.'L;'.!, 

One  (lay  Cardinal  McL'loske^.  who  alwa-.s  likes  a  good  cleri- 
cal joke,  met  Mr.  Talmage  and  made  some  enquiries  ahont 
Plymouth  church,  presided  over  by  Mr,  Beecher. 

"I  see,"  said  the  Cardinal,  "that  in  ajxiiiking  of  Mr. 
Beecher's  church  yon  always  say  the  Plynioulii  brethren  ? " 

"Yes,"  said  Mr.  Talmage<  "  Plymouth  brethren  means  the 
church." 

"  But  when  yon  speak  of  the  Plymouth  brethren  why  do  yon 
not  apeak  also  of  the  Plymouth  sisters  ? " 

"Because,"  said  Mr.  Talmage  with  a  twinkle  of  the  eye, 
^*  becSQK  I  suppose  the  brethren  embrace  the  siuters." 


Never  Get  Exolted. 

"  Boys,"  said  a  good  old  clergyman  to  tlie  boys  in  the  bible 
class,  "you  should  never  loseyinirtcmi)erH.  Ydualiould  nerer 
■wear  or  get  angry  or  excited.     I  never  do.     Now  k>  ilJnstrate, 


^  My  dear  children,^*  said  a  kind  old  e 
bathnschool,  who  was  showing  ofiE  his  sc! 
clergymen,  ^^  I  am  going  to  tell  yon  abon 
who  Peter  was?" 

There  was  no  reply. 

*^  Gan^t  any  of  you  large  boys  tell  who 
tinned,  looking  at  the  large  boys  and  girl 

The  big  boys  and|girls  were  utterly  dui 

**  Can  any  little  boy  or  girl  in  the  scht 
was?*'  urged  the  clergyman. 

*^  I  can,"  said  a  little  fellow  in  the  com 

"Ah!  that^s  a  good  boy!    Now,  you 
A  stand  up  on  this  chair,  and  tell  those  b 

Peter  was." 

The  little  fellow  mounted  the  chair, 
repeated: 

**Petar,  Petar,  pumpkin  eat 
Had  a  wife,  and  oooldn't  1 

At  this  point  he  was  stopped  by  the  al; 
not  before  the  children  all  took  up  the  z 
iotidly  to  the  close.    They  all  knew  who  '. 

Of  course  the  yisitors  screamed  with  la 
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^*  Yes,  massa ;  de  Lord  do  help  me  powerful  sometimes. '' 

'^  Well,  Pompey,  don't  yon  think  the  negroes  steal  little 
filings  on  the  plantation  f  " 

^^  Tse  mighty  'fraid  they  does,  massa. ** 

'^Then,  Pompey,  I  want  you  to  preach  a  sermon  to  the 
negroes  about  stealing/^ 

After  a  brief  reflection,  Pompey  replied  : 

*^  You  see,  massa,  dat  wouldn't  never  do,  cause  ^ould  trow 

SQch  a  coPness  over  the  meetin'." 

«  « 

« 

A  good  old  Methodist  preaoher,  long  ago  removed  from  this 
scene  of  temptation,  in  relating  his  ^^  experience,^'  said  that 
woman's  eye  was  once  so  powerful  as  to  draw  him  thirteen 
miles  over  a  rough  road  in  winter,  simply  for  her  to  tell  him 
that  she  wouldn't  marry  him. 

The  DevH  He. 

Highlanders  have  the  habit,  when  talking  their  English, 
such  as  it  is,  of  interjecting  the  personal  pronoun  '*  he  "  where 
not  required — such  as  ^^The  King  he  has  come,"  instead  of 
**  The  Bang  has  come."  Often,  in  consequence,  a  sentence  or 
an  expression  is  rendered  sufliciently  ludicrous,  as  the  sequel 
will  show : 

A  gentleman  says  he  has  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  a 
dever  man, — the  Rev.  Mr.  Bruce,  of  Edinburgh, — and  recently 
he  began  his  discourse  thus  : 

"My  friends,  you  will  find  the  subject  of  discourse  this 
afternoon  in  the  first  Epistle  general  of  the  Apostle  Peter, 
chapter  Sth  and  verse  8th,  in  the  words,  'The  devil  he  goeth 
about  like  a  roaring  lion,  seeking  whom  he  may  devour.' 
Ifow,  my  fiiends,  with  your  leave,  we  will  divide  the  sul^eot 
of  our  text  today  into  four  heads : 

^^Hretly,  we  shall  endeavor  to  ascertain  ^  Who  the  defvil  ha 


«»: 


-'Deorvam,  ma'am.    UU17011  give  me 

days!    Got  my  ship  here,  and  shall  be 

«  Wa'al,  I  don't  know,"  said  the  old : 

«  Oh,  house  foil,  eh»" 

"No,  but "" 

"But  what,  ma'am f** 

"I  don't  take  any  andean  or  carnal 
What  do  yon  believe  f " 

"About  what?" 

"  Why,  do  you  believe  that  any  one  v 

"  Oh,  thunder  I  yes." 

"  Do  you  f "  said  the  good  woman,  brij 
how  many  souls  do  you  think  will  be  on 

"  Don't  know,  ma'am,  really — ^never  c 

*  *  Oant  you  guess  ? " 

"Can't  say — ^perhaps  fifty  thousand." 

"  Wa'al,  hem  I "  mused  the  old  womai 
you  ;  fifty  thousand  is  better  than  nothin 

The  Ckdored  Preaoher's  1 

This  incident  really  occurred  in  Za 
Judge  mentioned  was  Judge  Andrews 
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hiwtk  man  is  as  dear  in  de  sight  ob  de  Loni  as  de  aoal  ob  d« 
wbite  man.  Now  voa  all  eee  Judge  Andrews  a-sitting  dah 
leaning  on  his  golden  headed  cane ;  you  all  know  de  judge* 
niggaai  and  a  bernr  tine  man  lie  is«  toa  WelK  now«  Fae 
gwine  to  make  a  little  comparishment :  Suppose  de  judge, 
some  fine  momin'  puts  his  basket  under  his  arm  and  goes  to 
market  to  buy  a  piece  of  meat  He  soon  finds  a  nii\\  tat  piece 
of  mutton  and  goes  ofl  with  it  Do  you  ^sposo  de  judgi'  would 
stop  to  'quire  wedder  dat  mutton  was  ob  a  white  sheep  or  ob  a 
brack  sheep  ?  No,  nuffin  ob  de  kind  ;  if  de  mutton  was  nice 
an'  ikt  it  would  be  all  de  same  to  de  judge ;  he  would  not  stop 
to  ax  wedder  de  sheep  had  white  wool  or  brack  wihiI.  Well, 
ps  so  it  is  wid  our  Hebenly  Master.  He  does  not  stop  to  ax 
wedder  a  soul  'longs  to  a  white  man  or  a  brack  man  —  wedder 
his  head  was  kivered  wid  straight  har  or  kivered  wid  wool ; 
the  only  question  he  would  ax  will  bo,  ^Is  dis  a  good  m\dV 
and  if  so  de  Massa  will  say,  'Enter  into  do  joy  ob  do  I^ord,  an' 
ait  down  on  do  same  bench  wid  de  white  man  ;  ye^s  all  on  a 
perfect  "'quality." 

mi  Perkins  Tells  Bow  They  Swindled  a  Poor  OleriryniAn. 

The  reason  why  I  urge  ujwn  every  one,  however  smart,  not 
to  put  too  much  confidence  in  his  own  smartness,  will  bo  seen 
further  on. 

Yesterday  I  had  to  wait  several  hours  at  Monmouth,  IlL^ 
a  station  on  the  Chicago,  Burlin^m  and  Qiiincy  rood.  Mon- 
mouth has  been  frequented  by  throe-card  monte  m«n  for  years. 
I  have  always  known  it,  have  often  seen  them  there,  and  liave 
often  written  about  tlicm. 

Well,  yesterday  they  were  there  again.  One  of  them,  with 
a  Canada-Bill  dialect  wanted  to  show  me  some  strange  ^  ^  keords  " 
that  he  got  up  in  Chicago. 

**  What  were  you  doing  up  there,"  I  aeked,  knowing  that  he 


3ia 
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•7a3  4  three-card  monte  man,   and  feeling  an  interest  in  hll 

modes- 

"Ma  and  pap,"  he  eald,  "took  np  some  hogs.  We  toot 
up  11  pi!e  on  'em,  an'  made  a  heap  ;  but  pap  he  got  swindled 
by  a  three-keerd  raonte  man.  Got  near  mined.  But  1  grabbed 
tliu  k«ierd8,  ami  I'll  show  yon  how  they  done  it " 

"Never  mind,  boys,"  I  said,  "I  know  all  about  it  I 
know  the  whole  racket-'  Now  Til  keep  quiet,  mind  my  own 
business,  and  let  you  try  your  m&nte  game  on  someone  a.  little 
more  fresh," 

Tlie  njonte-boy  saw  at  once  tbat  I  was  posted,  and  soon 
tnnied  liis  attention  to  a  good-looking,  jolly,  young  and  inno- 
cent cletgyraan  iu  the  depot  In  a  few  moments  I  saw  that 
the  innocent  clergyman  had  become  deeply  interested.  His 
interest  grew  as  he  watched  tbe  cards.  There  were  three  or- 
dinary business-cards  like  these : 


ST.  LOUIS  RAILROAD, 

TICKET  AGENT. 


MUTUAL  UFE  INSURANCE  CO., 

NEW  YORK. 


MACY'S  DRY  GOODS  STORE. 


"I  believe  I  can  tell  which  card  has  'Mutual  Life  Iiiaili:< 
ance  Co.'  on  it,"  said  the  innocent  clergyman. 
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**  There,  dist  one  1 "  said  the  dergynisii,  amiliiig. 

Sure  enough  he  was  right 

"  I  don't  Bee  how  your  poor  iather  conid  lose  all  his  mouej 
at  anch  a  simple  game  as  that,"  eaid  the  clergyman.  "Why 
your  eyes  can  see  the  cards  all  the  time." 

**SnppoBe  you  bet  (5  that  you  can  tell,"  suggested  the 
monte-man. 

"All  right,  111  risk  it,"  said  the  elergyman,  "though  I 
don't  like  to  win  money  that  way." 

The  cards  were  turned,  and  of  course  the  poor,  unsuspecting 
dergymau  lost  Again  he  tried  it,  hoping  to  get  his  |5  back, 
but  lost  again.  Then  he  pat  up  his  last  dollar,  and  lost  that 
^en  seeming  to  realize  his  situation,  be  pat  his  hand  to  hia 
bead  vid  walked  out  of  tlie  depot 

"To  think,"  bo  said,  "that  I,  a  clergyman,  should  get  caught 
at  this  game.  Why  I  might  have  known  it  was  three-card 
monte.  I've  no  respect  tor  myself,"  and  lie  wiped  his  eyes  like 
like  a  man  who  felt  the  m-ist  acute  condemnation. 

"  Why  don't  you  complain  of  the  scoundrel  J "  I  asked. 

"  I  would,  but  Pm  a  clergyman,  and  if  they  should  hear  of 
my  sin  and  foolishness  in  Feoria,  I  would  be  relieved.  My 
family  would  suffer  for  my  sins." 

"Then  I'd  keep  quiet  about  it,"  I  said;  "but  let  it  be  a 
lesson  to  you  never  to  think  you  know  more  than  other 
people." 

"  But  they've  got  my  last  dollar,  and  I  want  to  go  to  Peoria. 
I  must  be  there  to  preach  on  Sunday,"  said  the  innocent,  suffer 
ingman. 

"  Cant  joa  borrow  of  some  one ! "  I  asked. 

*'  No  one  knows  me,  and  I  don't  like  to  tell  my  name  here 
after  this  occurrence,"  siud  the  poor  man,  half  crying. 

"Very  well,"  I  said,  "hand  me  your  card,  and  I  will  let 
yon  have  $5,  and  you  can  send  it  to  me  at  tlie  Palmer  House, 
Chicago,  when  yon  get  to  Peoria,"  and  I  handed  the  poor  mao 
liis  mmey. 
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A  moiaent  afterwards  I  spoke  to  the  agent  at  the  depcA  abool 
the  wickedness  of  those  monte  men,  and  told  bim  how  I  had  t 
lend  the  poor  clergyman  $5  to  get  home. 

"And  yoo  lent  him  five  dolIarsJ" 

"  Yes,  I  lent  the  poor  man  the  money." 

"  Well,  by  the  great  gims  1 "  and  then  he  swnng  hie  hat  a 
yelleJ  to  the  operator : 

"  Bill,  yoa  know  that  miniBterial-looking  man  aioond  here!* 

"  You  mean  the  capper  for  the  three-card  moote-men,  don^ 
you ) — Bill  Reyes — ^Miasonri  BiU." 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  by  the  great  gana,  he's  the  best  man  in  the  whoj 
gang ;  he's  just  struck  old  Eli  Perkins  for  $5.  It  does  bei 
me  what  blankety-blauk  fools  them  darned  literary  Mia 
are  I" 

Tho  'Cnbellever  in  inHin-nn. 

"  Yea,  aiif  Pve  been  to  Sodom  and  Gomorry,  and  seen  the 
pillar  of  salt  Lot's  wife  was  turned  into." 

"Gk)od  salt  —  genewineJ"  aaked  a  Hoosier  of  the  travelled 
gospeller. 

"Yes,  sir,  a  pillar  of  salt  I" 

"In  the  open  air!" 

"  Yes,  sir,  in  an  open  field,  where  she  fell." 

"Well,  all  I've  got  to  say  is,  if  rfie'd  dropped  in  Indiana, 
and  in  our  parta,  the  cattle  would  have  licked  her  ap  before 
sondown  I " 

He  Found  The  Wicked  Man. 

A  celebrated  camp-meeting  revivalist  in  Kentucky  need  to 
SQmmon  the  worshipers  to  service  atter  dinner  by  blowing  a 
horn  from  the  camp-meeting  platform.  One  day  a  worldly- 
minded  fellow  who  had  never  experienced  the  "wrath  to 
oome  "  ponred  some  sofii  soap  into  the  clergyman's  tin  horn. 
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Of  coarse)  when  he  sounded  the  horn,  he  blew  a  blast  of  soft 
soap  all  over  his  astonished  brethren.  Taking  it  fit)m  his 
month,  the  revivalist  wiped  the  nozzle  on  his  sleeve,  looked 
over  the  congregation  and  cried  out  in  his  wrath : 

^^  Brethren,  I  have  passed  through  many  trials  and  tribnlA- 
tions,  but  nothing  like  this.  I  have  served  the  ministry  for 
thirty  years,  and  in  that  time  have  never  uttered  a  profane 
word,  but  I'll  be  cussed  if  I  can't  whip  the  man  that  soaped 
that  horn.'' 

Some  two  days  after  the  horn-soaping,  a  tall,  swartiby, 
viUanous-looking  desperado  strolled  on  the  grounds,  and 
leaned  against  a  tree,  listening  to  the  eloquent  exliortation  to 
repent  which  was  being  made  by  the  preacher.  After  a  while 
he  became  interested,  finally  affected,  and  then  took  a  position 
on  the  anxious  seat,  commenced  groaning  in  "  the  very  bitter* 
ness "  of  his  sorrow.  The  clergyman  walked  down  and  en- 
deavored to  console  him.  No  consolation — he  was  too  great 
a  sinner,  he  said.  Oh,  no — tliere  was  pardon  for  tlie  vilest 
No,  he  was  too  wicked — tliere  was  no  mercy  for  him. 

"  Why,  what  crime  have  you  committed  ? "  said  the  preacher; 
**  have  you  stolen  ? " 

"  Oh,  worse  than  that  I " 

"  What !  have  you  committed  perjury  ?  ^ 

"  Worse  than  that — oh,  worse  than  that  I "  sobbed  the  man. 

^^ Murd-er^  is  it?  "  gasped  the  horrified  preacher. 

"Worse  than  that !  "  groaned  the  smitten  sinner. 

The  excited  preacher  commenced  taking  off  his  coat 

"Here,  brother  Cole!"  he  shouted,  "hold  my  coatr— Pve 
found  the  fellow  that  soaped  that  horn  t " 

Very  TruthftiL 

**  Well,  Father  Brown,  how  did  you  like  my  sermon  yeste^ 
day  t "  asked  a  young  preacher. 

<<  Ye  seei  parson,"  was  the  reply,  "  I  havea^  a  fiur  ofaanoe 


QYj  oLBBiQAi.  wrr  and  bdmob. 

at  them  sermons  of  youm.     I'm  an  old  man  now,  and  have  fi 

set  putty  well  back  by  the  etove  ;  and  there's  old  Mra.  Smit'' 
'n  widder  Taff,  'n  Mrs.  Rylan's  darters,  and  Nabby  Birt, 
all  tlio  rest  setting  in  front  of  me  with  their  raontlis  wide  op< 
a-8wallerin'  down  all  the  best  oftlie  sermon  ;  "n  what^tad 
to  me  is  putty  poor  stuff,  parson,  putty  poor  stnff." 

"Do  you  know  why  half-farthings  are  coined  in  Englandl^ 
asked  a  Scotchman  of  an  Irishman. 

"Faith  an'  I  do.     It  was  to  give  Scotchmen  an  oppottani^f^ 
to  subscribe  to  charitable  institutions." 

* 

"  Mr.  Smith,"  said  a  lady  at  a  church  festival,  "won't  yoo 
buy  a  bouquet  to  present  to  the  lady  you  love  ?  " 

" That  wouldn't  be  right,"  said  Mr.  Smith;  'Tmamarrie*? 


The  Darky's  HeO. 

An  old  negro  rainieter,  in  a  sermon  on  Hell,  pictured  it  as  a 
region  of  ice  and  snow,  where  the  damned  froze  through 
eternity. 

"Why  do  you  tell  your  congregation  that  hell  is  a  cold 
place !  "  asked  the  visiting  Bishop. 

"  I  don't  dare  to  tell  thein  people  nothing  else,  Bishop. 
Why,  if  I  waa  to  say  that  Hell  was  warm,  some  of  thera  old 
rheumatic  niggers  would  be  wanting  to  start  down  the  first 
frost." 

I  Vash  So  GHad  I  Vaeh  Here, 

One  who  does  not  believe  in  immersion  for  baptism  was 
holding  a  protracted  meeting,  and  one  night  preached  on  the 
snl^eot  of  baptism.  In  the  ooiirso  of  his  remarks  he  said  that 
some  believe  it  neceaeary  to  go  down  into  the  water,  and  come 
up  out  of  it,  to  be  baptized.     But  this  he  claimed  to  be  &Uwq^ 
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for  Ae  prepoflition  "  into  "  of  the  Scriptures  should  be  rendered 
ditferentlj,  as  it  does  not  mean  into  at  all  times.  ''Moses/' 
he  said,  ''we  are  told,  went  up  into  the  mountain ;  and  the 
Savior  was  taken  up  into  a  high  mountain^  etc.  Now  we  do 
not  suppose  either  went  into  a  mountain,  but  went  unto  it. 
So  with  going  down  into  the  water ;  it  means^  simply  going 
down  close  by  or  near  to  the  water,  and  being  baptized  in  the 
ordinary  way,  by  sprinkling  or  pouring."  He  carried  this 
idea  out  fully,  and  in  due  season  closed  his  discourse,  when  an 
invitation  was  given  for  any  one  so  disposed  to  rise  and  ex- 
press his  thoughts.  Quite  a  number  of  his  brethren  arose  and 
said  they  were  glad  they  had  been  present  on  this  occasion, 
that  they  were  well  pleased  with  the  sound  sermon  they  had 
just  heard,  and  felt  their  souls  greatly  blessed.  Finally  a  cor- 
pulent gentleman  of  Teutonic  extraction,  a  stranger  to  all, 
arose  and  broke  the  silence  that  was  almost  painfnl,  aa 
follows : 

"Mister  Breacher,  I  is  so  glad  I  vash  here  tonight,  for  I 
has  had  explained  to  my  mint  some  dings  dat  I  neffer  could 
pelief  before.  Oh,  I  is  so  glad  dat  into  does  not  mean  into  at 
all,  but  shust  close  by  or  near  to,  for  now  I  can  pelief  many 
dings  vot  I  could  not  pelief  pefore.  We  reat,  Mr.  Breacher, 
dat  Taniel  vosh  cast  into  de  ten  of  lions,  and  came  out  alife. 
Now  I  neffer  could  pelief  dat,  for  wilet  peasts  would  shust  eat 
him  right  off ;  but  now  it  is  fery  clear  to  my  mint  He  vash 
shust  close  py  or  near  to,  and  tid  not  get  into  de  ten  at  alL 
Oh,  I  ish  so  glad  I  vash  here  tonight  Again  we  reat  dat 
de  Heprew  children  vash  cast  into  de  firish  furnace,  and  dat 
always  look  like  a  peeg  story  too,  for  they  would  have  been 
pumt  up ;  but  it  ish  all  blain  to  my  mint  now,  for  dey  was 
shust  cast  py  or  close  to  de  firish  furnace.  Oh,  I  vash  so  glad 
I  vash  here  tonight.  And  den,  Mr.  Breacher,  it  ish  said  dat 
Jonah  vash  cast  into  de  sea,  and  taken  into  de  whale's  pelly. 
Now  I  neffer  could  pelief  dat  It  alwish  seemed  to  me  to  be 
a  peeg  fish  story,  but  it  ish  all  blaan  to  my  mint  now.    He 
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708  not  isto  de  whale's  pdly  at  all,  bat  Bhnoip  onto  ] 
and  rode  ashore.    Oh,  I  vash  so  glad  I  vash  here  ton^ 

And  now,  Miator  Breacber,  if  yoa  wilt  shnst  exblaia  i 
juore  passages  of  ScriptoreB,  I  ehall  be  oh,  so  happ7  dot  I  v 
here  tonight  I  One  of  dem  iah  TOre  it  eaish  de  vicked  abaU  be 
cast  into  a  lake  dat  bums  mit  fire  and  primstone  alwieh.  Oh, 
MiEter  Breacber,  shall  I  be  cast  into  dat  lake  it'  I  am  Ticked^ 
or  shust  close  py  or  near  to  —  ehust  near  enough  to  be  comfort- 
able i  Oh  I  I  bope  70a  tell  me  I  shall  be  cast  only  shnst  py  a 
a  good  veye  oS,  and  I  will  pe  BO  glad  I  Taab  here  tonight. 
De  oder  bassage  is  dat  rich  saish  blessed  are  they  who  do 
these  commandments,  dat  dey  may  have  right  to  de  dree  of 
life,  and  enter  in  droo  de  gates  of  de  city,  and  not  ahnst  dam 
py  or  near  to  —  shnst  near  enongh  to  see  vat  I  have  lost — 
and  I  aball  pe  eo  glad  I  vasb  here  toni^iL" 

A.  Novel  View  of  Adam's  VaU 

The  Ser.  Jobs  Jasper,  of  Richmond,  Va.,  the  anthw  of  tbe 
new  son-do-more  doctrine,  j^'eached  the  following  serm<m  od 
the  fall  of  Adam : 

My  tex,  brnderen  and  sistem,  will  be  foond  in  de  fua*  chap- 
ter of  Ginesis  and  de  twenty-seben  verse:  "So  de  Lor' make 
man  jus'  like  Hese."  Kow,  my  brnderen,  you  see  dat  iQ  da 
beginniu*  ob  de  world  de  Lor'  make  Adam.  I  tole  yoa  how 
he  make  bim.  He  make  'im  out  ob  clay,  an'  he  sot  'im  on  a 
board,  an'  be  look  at  him,  an'  he  say,  "  Firs'  rate"  ;  and  when 
he  get  dry  he  breathe  in  'im  de  brefE  of  life.  He  put  him  in  de 
garden  ob  Eden,  an'  he  sot  him  in  one  comer  ob  de  lot,  an  he 
tole  bim  to  eat  all  de  apples,  'ceptin'  dem  in  de  middle  ob  de 
orchard;  dem  be  wanted  for  he  winter  apples.  Byme-by 
Adam  be  got  lonesome.  So  de  Lor'  make  Ebe.  I  tole  yoa 
bow  be  make  her.  He  gib  Adam  lodlum  till  be  git  sound 
'sleep;  den  he  gouge  a  rib  oat  be  side  and  make  Ebe;  and  he 
set  Ebe  in  the  corner  ob  de  garden,  an'  he  tole  her  to  eat  all 
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de  apples,  'oeptin'  dem  in  de  middle  ob  de  orchard ;  dem  ha 
winter  apples.  Wnn  day  de  Lor'  go  out  a  bisitin' ;  de  debbil 
cnm  along ;  he  dress  hisself  in  de  skin  ob  de  snake,  and  he  find 
Ebe ;  an^  he  tole  her,  ^'  Ebe  I  why  for  you  no  eat  de  apple  in 
de  middle  ob  de  orchard  ? "  Ebe  say :  *'  Dem  de  Lor's  winter 
apples. ''  But  de  debbil  say  :  ^'  I  tole  you  for  to  eat  dem,  case 
deys  de  best  apples  in  de  orchard. '^  So  Ebe  eat  de  apple  and 
gib  Adam  a  bite ;  an'  debbil  go  away.  Byme-bye  de  Lor'  come 
home,  an'  he  miss  de  winter  apples ;  an'  he  call :  ^^  Adam  I 
you  Adam  I "  Adam  he  lay  low ;  so  de  Lor*  call  again  :  "You 
Adam  I  "  Adam  say  :  "  Hea,  Lor'  I "  and  de  Lor*  say  :  "Who 
stole  de  winter  apples  3  ^  Adam  tole  him  he  don't  know — 
Ebe  he  expec' !  So  de  Lor'  called :  "Ebe  I "  Ebe  she  lay 
low  ;  de  Lor*  call  again  :  "  Ton  Ebe  I "  Ebe  say  :  "  Hea, 
Lor' I"  De  Lor'  say:  "Who  stole  de  winter  apples  P  Ebe 
tole  him  she  don't  know — Adam  she  expec'  t  So  de  Lor  cotch 
'em  boff,  and  he  trow  dem  over  de  fence,  an'  he  tole  'em,  "Go 

work  for  your  libin'  I " 

•  « 
• 

"  Ghildren,"  said  a  country  minister,  addressing  a  Sunday- 
school,  "why  are  we  like  flowers?  What  do  we  have  that 
flowers  have  ? " 

And  a  small  boy  in  the  infants'  class,  whose  breath  smelled 
of  vermifuge,  rose  up  and  made  reply  : 

"  Worms  !  "  and  the  minister  crept  under  the  pulpit  chair  to 
hide  his  emotion. 

He  Was  Not  Surprised. 

The  travelling  clergyman  was  a  devout  Christian,  and  had 
made  tlie  study  of  the  Bible  and  a  proper  understanding  of  the 
big  Book  the  highest  aim  in  life. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  sea  of  Galilee  his  heart  was  filled  with 
awe.  and  he  felt  enervated  and  cleansed  by  the  thought  that 
he  was  gazing  on  the  very  spot  where  his  Saviour  oooe 
■lood 
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Approacliing  the  ooatman,  he  addreesed  him  in  his  choiceit 
Arabic,  and  with  Bible  and  commentary  in  hand  awaited  an 
answer. 

"  Ah  !  what  'amather'th  jer !  Wliy  don't  yer  talk  United 
States  ? "  asked  the  man  eontemiitaously.  He  was  a  real  live 
Fankee  who  waa  nicking  np  a  living  hj  lenying  toorists  aawes 
the  eea. 

"So  this  is  the  eea  of  Galilee,^'  devontly  mnnnnred  tha 
searcher  after  knowledge. 

"T-Bra-B." 

"  And  this  is  where  oar  Savior  walked  open  the  waters  f  " 

*'Ta-»-8." 

*'  How  moch  will  you  charge  to  take  me  to  the  exact  spot?" 

"  Wa-al,  you  look  like  a  clergyman,  an'  I  won't  charge  you 
Dothiu', " 

The  devont  one  boarded  the  boat,  and  at  last  was  pointed 
ont  where  the  miracle  is  said  to  havo  occurred.  After  gazing 
Bt  the  waters,  and  dividing  his  time  between  glances  at  his 
books  and  devout  ejaculations  of  satisfaction,  the  searcher  sig- 
nified his  willingness  to  return. 

"Charge  you  $20  to  take  yon  back,"  said  the  specnlatiTfl 
Tankee. 

*' But  you  said  yon  wonld  charge  nothing." 

"  Naw  I  didn't  It  waa  nothing  to  bring  yon  oat  Twen^ 
to  get  back." 

"And  do  you  charge  everybody  $20  to  take  them  back!" 
aaked  the  astonished  teacher. 
'    "  Ta-a-s.    That's  about  the  figger." 

""Well,  then,"  said  the  devout  one,  as  he  went  down  into 
hia  clothes,  "  no  wonder  our  Savior  got  ont  and  walked." 

* 

"If  the  winds  blow  this  way  for  another  hour,"  8ddthecai>- 
tain  on  board  of  a  ship  in  danger  of  being  wrecked,  to  a 
passenger  who  was  a  clergyman,  "  we  shall  all  be  in  heaven." 

"God  forbid r'  was  the  prayerful  answer  of  the  divine. 


i 
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Moody's  Beallstio  Sermoiit 


At  a  veiy  leiresliliig  season  of  revival  in  Chicago,  Mr.  Moodj^ 
announced  that  he  would  devote  an  evening  to  the  men  con- 
nected with  the  roads,  inviting  them  all  to  be  .present,  and 
promising  something  that  would  be  of  interest  to  tliem.  The 
night  came  around,  and  the  railroad  men  were  on  hand.  Per- 
haps they  did  not  take  much  stock  in  emotional  religion,  but 
they  were  prepared  to  pay  respectful  attention  to  anything  that 
might  be  said. 

^^  King  the  bell  I''  exclaimed  Mr.  Moody,  plunging  into  his 
theme  without  further  introduction,  hoping  to  please  his  audi- 
tors he  continued  reference  to  their  avocation.  '^  Toot,  toot — 
toot  I  Away  we  go  ! "  and  he  began  to  hop  up  and  down  and 
stagger  around  the  stage.  His  imitation  of  car  motion  was 
infectious,  and  the  men  bobbed  around  their  seats. 

"  We  are  plunging  along  at  sixty  miles  an  hour,"  he  roared. 

The  audience  said  nothing  but  looked  at  each  other  with 
raised  eyebrows. 

"There  is  nothing  between  us  and  death  I "  continued  Mr. 
Hoody.  "  It  is  a  station  to  which  we  are  all  bound  I  Look 
out  \  Ha  I  That  switch  is  open  I  Kow  we  are  bound  to  eternal 
perdition  I    There  is  no  help  for  us !    We  are —  ^ 

But  all  he  could  see  were  assorted  sizes  of  legs  disappeariiig 
through  doors  and  windows.  There  was  but  one  man  left  in  tlic 
audience,  and  he  was  screwing  an  imaginary  brake  with  all  his 
might. 

"  My  friend — "  began  Mr.  Moody. 

"Jump,  you  idiot,"  roared  the  solitary  Brakeman.  "II 
weVe  cut  the  switch,  and  hell's  ahead,  you  want  to  jump  I " 

"  But  you,  my  brother,  but  you — !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Moody, 
hoping  to  impress  one  emotional  soul. 

"  Never  mind  me  ! "  yelled  the  Brakeman,  setting  his  foot 
flrmly  and  crouching  over  the  wheel.  "  Never  mind  me  I  IVe 
bMn  braheman  on  this  road  for  twenty-one  years,  and  Vm 
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wiUing  to  lay  off  in  hell  for  a  little  rest  t    Jnmp,  70a  infernal 
fool,  unless  you're  tired  of  preaching." 

Beferring  to   the  occasion   Bubsoqnentlj,    Mr.  Moody   k>- 
lemnl;  affirmed  that  be  had  made  his  last  eSbrt  at  a  realistio 


Ijoaviag  the  Danoe  to  Fray. 

Do  not  think  becauee  I  write  about  the  follies  and  foibles  of 
Saratoga  that  good  and  trne  men  do  not  eometimea  go  there. 
The  good  man  will  be  good  everywhere.  He  will  be  juat  tQl 
he  has  no  bread,  just  till  he  lias  no  drink,  jnst  chained  to  ths 
stake,  till  he  sees  the  faggots  piled  about  him  and  curling  flames 
gnawing  at  his  quivering  flesh — clinging  to  the  throne  of  God. 

In  the  mazes  of  the  dance  you  will  see  brave  men  with  hearts 
to  love  and  pray  ;  Christian  mothers  with  faces  all  aglow  with    ' 
the  smiles  of  Ileaven  ;  children  with  beaiitit'ul  angel  faces,  and 
babes  in  arms,  sweet  blossoms  bom  from  the  bosom  of  Divinity. 

Last  summer  you  might  have  seen  enacted  daily,  at  one  of 
the  most  fashionable  hotc-ls  in  Saratoga,  one  of  the  sweetest  * 
incidents  in  the  Christian  life.  As  the  thoughtless  watering-  . 
place  tliroDg  swayed  in  and  out  of  the  great  dining-room,  and  . 
the  endless  clatter  of  tongues  and  cutlery  seemed  to  drown 
every  holy  thought,  a  silver-haired  old  man  entered  quietly  at  1 
the  head  of  his  Christian  family  and  took  his  seat  at  the  head  1 
of  the  table. 

Instantly  the  laughing  faces  of  a  tableful  of  diners  assnmed  ft  | 
reverential  took.  Their  knives  and  forks  rested  silently  on  till*  \ 
table  while  this  silYer-frosted  Christian,  with  clasped  banda,    t 


modestly  murmnred  a  prayer  of  th-ijiks — a  sweet  benediction 
to  God,  The  scene  lasted  but  a  moment ;  but  ali  day  long  the 
hallowed  prayer  of  this  good  man  seemed  to  float  through  the 
air,  guiding,  protecting  and  consecrating  the  thonghtles*  armj 
of  wayward  souls. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  I  could  And  out  who  this  grand  Aid 
CSuistian  was  ;  bat  one  night  it  came  to  us  all  at  onao. 


it 
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Tbat  night  a  lovely  Christian  mother  arose  earlj  from  the 
hop-room,  with  her  two  little  girls,  to  return  to  her  room. 

"Why  do  you  go  so  early,  Mrs.  Clarke?  The  hop  is  noi 
half  over,"  remarked  a  lady  friend. 

"  You  will  laugh  at  me  if  I  tell  you.  Now,  really,  wont 
yon,  my  dear?" 

"No,  not  unless  you  make  me,"  replied  her  friend. 

""Well  then,"  said  this  Christian  mother,  as  she  leaned  for- 
ward with  a  child's  hand  in  each  of  hers,  "You  know  I  room 
next  to  that  dear,  good  old  white-haired  man,  and  every  night 
at  ten  he  does  pray  so  beautifully  that  I  like  to  go  with  the 
children  and  sit  in  the  next  room  and  hear  him  pray ;  for  I 
know  when  we  are  near  his  voice  nothing  can  happen  to  the 
children." 

With  tears  in  her  eyes,  her  friend  said,  "Let  me  go  with 
you  ; "  and  right  there,  in  the  middle  of  the  lanciers,  these  two 
big-hearted  Christian  women  went  out  with  their  children  to  go 
and  kneel  down  by  the  door  in  the  next  room  to  listen  to  the 
fiEtmily  prayer  of  good  old  Itichard  Suydam. 

Special  Prayer. 

Queer  notions  of  prayer  some  people  have.  At  a  meeting 
in  the  northern  part  of  Maine,  the  pastor  remarked  that  if  any 
present  had  relatives  or  friends  in  distant  lands,  prayer 
would  be  oifcred  in  their  behalf.  Then  uprose  a  simple- 
lookirig  individual  and  said  : 

"  I  would  like  you  to  pray  for  my  brother.  He  went  away 
two  weeks  ago,  and  I  haven't  heard  from  him  since.  I  don't 
know  just  where  he  is,  but  you  needn't  pray  below  Bangor." 

"Well,  brother  Slummidge,  how  much  shall  T  put  you  down 
for  to  get  a  chandelier  for  the  church  ?"  asked  Parson  Brown* 

"Shoo!  Parson,  what  wo  want  to  get  a  chandeleer  fori 
The'  hain't  nobody  kin  play  on  ter  it  when  we  do  git  it  t " 
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An  Bameat  Becqjonae. 


A  few  years  ago,  at  a  negro  campnj^etuig  held  near  Fbuk 
ing,  the  colored  preacUer  eaid  : 
"I  tell  joQ,  my  blubbed  bredem,  dat  de  debble  is  a  hig 

/log,  an'  one  ob  dese  dajs  he'll  cum  along  an"  root  you  all  out." 
An  old  negro  in  one  of  the  anxious  pewH,  hearing  tbis,  r^aed 

himself  from  tlie  straw,  and,  clasping  his  hands,  exclaimed  in 

the  agony  of  his  tears  : 

"  Ring  him,  Lord  !  ring  him  I " 

We  Shall  Meet  Again. 

One  day  a  kind  old  clergyman  got  on  the  train  near  Anbtnlk. 
He   had   a  sweet,  Cliristian  face  and  venerable  silver  htat. 

Near  him  sat  five  or  six  young  raganmffins  —  tlioiightlees  ras- 
cals, who,  to  annoy  the  gond  old  minister,  kept  scoffing  at 
religion  and  telhng  disagreeable  stnries. 

The  good  old  man  endured  it  all,  hearing  everytliing  with- 
out answering,  and  without  being  moved.  Am\'ing  at  his 
journey's  end,  he  got  out,  and  only  remarked  : 

"We  shall  meet  again,  my  cliildren." 

'■  Wby  shall  we  meet  again  ? "  said  the  leader  of  the  band. 

"  Because  I  am  a  jyriso-n  cluiplain"  was  the  reply. 

Forslvlnsr  tlie  Priest 

"I'm  asliamed  to  see  you  again  in  this  beastly  condition, 
Patrick,  after  tlie  solemn  promise,  made  only  a  week  ago,  that 
you  would  nevermore  get  drunk,  and  after  having  taken  the 
pledge.  It's  a  burning  ahame  to  you,"  said  Father  Daly, 
"  and  a  sin  against  God  and  the  Church,  and  sorry  I  am  to  be 
obliged  to  say  so." 

"  Father  Daly,"  said  Pat,  in  a  tone  half  tipsy,  half  laughing, 
"  did  you  say  you  were  sorry  to  see  me  so  ? " 
23 
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•*  Yes ;  I  am  indeed.'' 
**  Are  you  sure  you're  sorry  ?  ** 
**  Yes  ;  very,  very  sorry." 

^'Well,  then,  Father  Daly,  if  you  are  sure  you're  very,  wrj 
florry — FU  forgvoe  you!  "- 

A  StroDfiT  Illustration. 

A  Hard  Shell  preacher  wished  to  bring  forth  a  good  illustra- 
tion, as  he  tliought,  and  hence  he  took  a  toalnut^  as  he  called 
it,  into  the  pulpit  with  him,  and  something  to  crack  it  with«. 
On  holding  it  up,  in  the  course  of  his  sermon,  he  said : 

"  My  friends,  you  see  this  walnut — well,  this  outer  hull  here 
is  like  the  Methodists,  soft  and  spongy,  with  no  strength  into 
it ;  see,  I  even  break  it  with  my  fingers,"  and  suiting  the 
action  to  the  words,  he  disclosed  tlie  inner  nut,  and  said: 
^^  this  is  like  the  Missionary  Baptists,  hard  and  dry,  with  no 
substance  in  it ;  but  the  kumul — the  kiimul,  my  friends,  is 
like  the  good  old  primitive  hard-shell  Baptist  faith,  full  of 
fatness  and  sweetness." 

He  then  proceeded  to  crush  the  "walnut"  and  give  his 
hearers  an  ocular  demonstration  of  his  illustration,  but  behold, 
it  was  rotten  ;  and,  to  the  utter  astonishment  of  his  heare;^  he 
cried  out : 

"  By  jinks!  it's  rotten." 

Cold  or  Hot. 

Chaa,  A.  Dana. 

An  Irishman  had  a  dream  which  taught  him  the  danger  of 
delay. 

•*  I  dreamed,"  said  he,  "  I  was  wid  de  Pope,  who  was  as 
grsat  a  jintleman  as  anyone  in  the  district,  an'  he  axed  me 
wad  I  drisL  Thinln  I,  wad  a  duck  swim?  An'  seein'  the 
whisky  sn*  tiie  lemon  an'  sugar  on  the  sideboard,  I  told  him  I 
didn't  oavs  if  I  tuk  a  wee  dhrap  of  punch.     ^CowM  or  hot?^ 
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axed  the  Pope.  *  Hot,  your  Holiness,'  I  replied ;  an'  be  that 
he  stepped  down  to  the  kitchen  for  the  bilin'  water,  but  before 
be  got  back  I  woke  straight  up.  And  noil  it^s  distressing  me  I 
didn't  take  it  cowld." 


Burdette  and  the  BeUgloaa  Breaksman. 

On  the  road  once  more,  with  Lebanon  fading  away  in  the 
distance,  the  fat  passenger  drumming  idly  on  the  window  pane^ 
the  cross  passenger  sound  asleep,  and  the  tall,  thin  passenger 
reading  "  Qen.  Orant's  Tour  Around  the  World,"  and  won- 
dering why  Green's  August  Flower  should  be  printed  above 
the  doors  of  a  ^^  Buddhist  Temple  at  Benares. ''  To  me  comes 
tbe  brakeman,  and  seating  himself  on  the  arm  of  the  seat, 
says: 

"I  went  to  church  yesterday." 

^^  Yes  I  '^  I  said,  with  that  interested  inflection  that  asks  for 
more.     "  And  what  church  did  you  attend  i " 

**  Which  do  you  guess  ? "  he  asked. 

•'  Some  union  mission  church  ? "  I  hazarded. 

"Naw,''  he  said,  ''I  don't  like  to  run  on  those  branch 
loads  very  much.  I  don^t  often  go  to  church,  and  when  I  do, 
I  want  to  run  on  the  main  line,  where  your  run  is  regular  and 
you  go  on  schedule  time  and  don't  have  to  wait  on  connections. 
I  don't  like  to  run  on  a  branch.  GK>od  enough,  but  I  don't 
like  it" 

"Episcopal?"  I  guessed. 

"Limited  express,"  he  said,  "all  palace  cars  and  $2  extra 
ioT  a  seat ;  fast  time  and  stop  at  the  big  sbitions.  Nice  line, 
bnt  too  exhaustive  for  a  brakeman.  All  train-men  in  uniform ; 
conductor's  punch  and  lantern  silver-plated,  and  no  train-boys 
allowed.  Then  the  passengers  are  allowed  to  talk  back  at  the 
conductor,  and  it  makes  tliem  too  free  and  easy.  No,  I 
eonldn't  stand  the  palace  car.    Rich  road,  though.    Don't  oilen 
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hear  of  a  receiver  being  appointod  for  tbatliiie.     Botoe 
iiice  people  travel  on  it  too. 

"  Dniversalist  i "  I  guessed. 

''  Broad  gaug^^'  said  tlte  brabeman  ;  "  doea  too  much 
plimentarj  buBincaa.  Everybody  travels  on  a  pass.  C<nid«i> 
tor  doesn''t  get  a  fare  odcq  in  fi%  miles.  Stops  at  all  flag 
stations  and  won't  run  into  anytliing  bnt  a  nnion  depot  No 
smoking  ear  on  tbe  train.  Train  orders  are  rather  vague, 
tbough,  and  the  train-men  don't  get  along  well  with  tlie  pw 
Bengers.  No,  I  didn't  go  to  the  Universalist,  tbongh  I  koov 
some  awfolly  good  men  who  run  on  that  road." 

"  Presbyterian  I "  I  asked. 

"  Narrow  gauge,  eh  I  "  said  the  brakeraan :  "  pretty  trade, 
straight  as  a  rnle ;  tunnel  right  through  the  moontain  rather 
than  go  around  it,  spirit-level  grade,  passengers  have  to  show 
their  tickets  befoie  they  get  on  the  trjin.  Mighty  strict  road, 
bnt  the  cars  are  a  litlle  narrow,  havu  to  sit  one  in  a  seat  and  no 
room  in  tlie  aisle  to  dunce.  Tlien  there's  no  stop-over  tick^ 
allowed,  got  to  go  straight  tlirougli  to  the  station  you're  ticketed 
for,  or  you  can't  get  on  at  all.  When  the  car's  full,  no  eXtit 
coaches,  cars  built  at  the  shops  to  hold  just  so  many,  and  nobodj 
else  allowed  on.  But  you  don't  hearof  an  accident  on  that  road, 
it's  run  right  up  to  the  rules." 

"Maybe  you  joined  the  Free  Tliinkers?"  I  said. 

*' Scrub  road,"  said  the  brakeraan:  "dirt  road  bed,  and  us 
ballast,  no  time  card  and  no  train  dispatcher.  All  trains  ran 
wild,  and  every  ecgiueer  makes  his  own  time  jnst  as  he 
pleases.  Smoke  if  you  want  to ;  kind  of  go-aa-you-pleaee 
road.  Too  many  side  tracks,  and  every  switch  wide  open  all 
the  time,  with  the  switchman  sound  asleep,  and  the  target- 
lamp  dead  i;)ut.  Get  on  as  you  please,  and  get  off  when  you 
want  to.  Don't  have  to  show  your  tickets,  and  the  conductor 
isn't  expected  to  do  anything  but  amuse  tiie  passengers.  Ho, 
sir;  I  was  offered  a  pass,  hut  I  don't  like  the  Hne.  I  dOB^ 
Uke  to  travel  on  a  road  that  has  no  terminus.     Don't  jou  ham    | 
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«ir,  I  asked  a  Division  Snperintendent  where  that  road  ran  to, 
uid  said  he  hoped  to  die  if  he  knew.  I.  asked  him  if  the 
General  Superintendent  could  tell  mo,  and  he  said  he  didn't 
believe  tliej  had  a  Ocneral  Superintendent,  and  if  they  had, 
he  didn't  know  anything  more  aboat  the  road  than  the  pas- 
sengers. I  asked  him  who  ho  reported  to,  and  he  said,  ^  no- 
body.' I  asked  a  conductor  who  he  got  his  orders  from,  and 
he  said  he  didn't  take  orders  from  any  living  man  or  dead 
ghost  And  when  I  asked  the  engineer  who  he  got  his  orders 
from,  he  said  he'd  like  to  see  anybody  give  him  orders; 
he'd  run  that  train  to  suit  himself,  or  he'd  run  it  into  the 
ditch.  Kow,  you  see,  sir,  I'm  a  raihroad  man,  and  I  don't 
care  to  run  on  a  road  that  has  no  time,  makes  no  connections, 
runs  nowhere,  and  has  no  Superintendent.  It  may  be  all 
right,  but  I've  railroaded  too  long  to  understand  it" 

*'Did  you  try  the  Methodist? "  I  said. 

"Now  you  are  shouting,"  he  said,  with  some  enthusiasm. 
Nice  road,  eh  ?  Fast  time  and  plenty  of  passengers.  Engi« 
neers  carry  a  power  of  steam,  and  don't  you  forget  it ;  steam 
gauge  shows  100,  and  enough  all  the  time.  Lively  road; 
when  the  conductor  shouts  ^  all  aboard ! '  you  can  hear  him  to 
the  next  station.  Every  train-lamp  shines  like  a  headlight 
Stop-over  checks  given  on  all  through  tickets ;  passengers  can 
drop  off  the  train  as  oflen  as  they  like,  do  the  stations  two 
or  three  days,  and  hop  on  the  revival  train  that  comes  thundering 
along.  Good,  whole-souled,  companionable  conductors  ;  ain't 
any  road  in  the  country  where  the  passengers  feel  more  at 
home.  No  passes  ;  every  passenger  pays  fiill  traffic  rates  for 
his  ticket.  Wesleyanhouse  air-brakes  on  all  trains,  too ; 
pretty  safe  road,  but  I  didn't  ride  over  it  yesterday." 

•*  Maybe  you  went  to  tlie  Congregational  church,"  I  said. 

** Popular  road,"  said  the  brakeman;  "an  old  road,  too, 
one  of  the  veiy  oldest  in  the  counti*}'.  Good  road  bed  and 
oomfortable  cars.  Well  managed  road,  too  ;  Directors  don't 
intarfiBre  with   Division  Superintendents     ^d  train  ordws. 
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Road^B  might;  popular,  but  it's  pretty  independent,  too  Be^ 
didn't  one  of  the  Division  Superintendents  down  East  ( 
tinne  one  of  the  oldest  stations  on  the  line  two  or  tbiee  jesn 
ago?  But  it  is  a  mighty  pleasant  road  to  travel  on.  Alwft/r 
haa  Boch  a  splendid  class  of  passengers." 

"  Perhaps  you  tried  the  Baptist  J  "  I  guessed  once  more. 

"All,  hal"  said  the  brakeman,  "she's  a  daisy,  isn^ahsT' 
River  road  ;  beautiful  curves ;  sweep  around  anytliing  to  ke^ 
close  to  the  river,  but  it's  all  steel  rail  and  rock  ballast,  sin^> 
track  all  tho  way  and  not  a  side  track  from  the  round-house 
the  terminus.  Takes  a  heap  of  water  to  run  it,  though  ;  double 
tanks  at  every  station,  and  there  isn't  an  engine  iu  the  sh(^ 
that  can  pull  a  pound  or  mn  a  mile  with  less  than  two  ganger. 
But  it  runs  through  a  lovely  country ;  these  river  roads  alvsjB 
do  ;  river  on  one  side  and  hills  on  tlie  other,  and  it's  a  i 
climb  up  the  grade  all  the  way  till  the  run  ends  where  die 
fountain-head  of  the  river  begins.  Ves,  sir,  I'll  take  the  river 
road  every  time  for  a  lovely  trip,  sure  connections  and  good 
time  and  no  prairie  dust  blowing  in  at  tlie  windows.  And 
yesterday,  when  the  conductor  eume  arouud  for  the  tick^ 
with  a  little  basket  punch,  I  didn't  ask  him  to  [lass  me,  bid 
paid  my  fare  like  a  little  man  —  25  cents  for  an  hour's  miii 
and  a  little  concert  hy  the  passengers  throwed  in.  I  tell  yoo. 
Pilgrim,  you  take  the  river  road  when  you  want — " 

But  just  here  the  long  whistle  from  the  engine  announced  ■< 
station,  and  a  brakeman  horned  to  t!ie  door,  shouting  : 

"  Zionsi'ille  I    This  train  makes  no  stop  between  here  sad. 
Indianapolis." 

The  Minister  JokoB  Hia  Wife. 

EU  Ptrkan 
The  Rev.   George  Hepworth,  who  likes  to  tell  a  good  j(A» 
on  his  wife,  says   that   he  had   complained   many   times  Ull 
his  wife's  mince  and  apple  pies  looked  just  alike. 

'•I  can't  tell  your  apple  from  your  mince,  my  dear,"  he  sai 
"without  tasting  them." 
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"  ni  fix  that,"  said  Mrs.  Hepworth,  "  I'll  have  the  cook 
mark  them." 

The  next  day  when  the  pies  came  on  Mrs.  Hepworth  said  iu 
triumph:  ^^  Now  you  can  tell  the  mince  from  the  apple.  IVe 
had  this  one  marked  T.  M.,  His  mince,  and  this  one  T.  M., 
^taint  mince ! " 

« 
**It  isn't  lond  praying  which  coants  with  the  lord  so  much 

as  giving  four  full  quarts  of  whisky  for  every  gallon,"  aays  an 
^ylrftuflim  circuit  rider. 

A  Stlnffy  Ck>nffrefirat!on. 

The  hat  was  passed  around  a  certain  congregation  for  the 
purpose  of  taking  up  a  collection.  After  it  had  made  the  cir- 
cuit of  the  church,  it  was  handed  to  the  minister — who,  by  the 
way,  had  exchanged  pulpits  with  the  regular  preacher — and  he 
found  not  a  penny  in  it.  He  inverted  the  hat  over  the  pulpit 
cushion  and  shook  it,  that  its  emptiness  might  be  known  ; 
then,  raising  his  eyes  to  the  ceiling,  he  exclaimed  with  great 
fervor: 

*^  I  thank  God  that  I  got  back  my  hat  from  this  congregation." 

«  « 

« 

A  tliick-headea  squire,  oeing  worsted  by  the  Rev.  Sydney 
Smith  in  an  argument,  took  his  revenge  by  exclaiming :  '*  If  I 
had  a  son  tliat  was  an  idiot,  by  Jove,  Td  make  him  a  ])ar8on  I " 

Very  probable,"  replied  Sydney,  "but  I  see  your  father 

of  a  very  different  mind." 
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Bli  PerkinB  On  Special  Prayeone. 

Elder  Smitzer  was  famous  for  making  special  prayers.  In 
these  prayers  he  used  to  tell  tlie  Lord  everything.  In  fact  he 
nsed  to  tell  tlie  Lord  so  much  that  he  would  have  no  space  left 
for  asking  for  the  blessing.    The  elder  would  go  on  for  a  half 
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SQ  Iiotir  informing  the  Lord  about  everything  in  Log 
in  Asia,  Africa  and  Oceanlca. 

Oace  I  took  down  tlie  Elder^s  prayer  in  eltort-baQd, 
ran  thus : 

"  O  Lord,  thou  knowest  everything.  Tliou  knoweat 
UDrisings  and  our  downsittings.  Thou  knowest  thy  aervanta' 
inmost  hearte.  Thon  knowest,  O  Lord,  what  thy  sei'vant'a 
children  are  doing.  Thou  knowest  the  wickedness  of  thj 
servant's  nephew,  Francis  Smitzer, — how  lie  came  home  last 
night  in  a  beastly  state  of  intoxication,  whistling,  O  Lord,  that 
wicked  popular  air  (whistling) : 

"Sho'  fly,  don't  bodder  mel* 

"  Thou  recognizest  the  tune,  O  Lord  1 " 


Wanted  to  ny  to  Haaven. 

**  O,  I  wish  I  had  wings  like  a  grasshopper  I  "  exclaimed  ■ 
colored  lady  at  a  revival  meeting  in  Richmond. 

"Amen  I"  exclaimed  several  voices. 

Aftei  the  meeting  and  the  excitement  had  subsided,  a  colored 
brother  asked  tlie  convert  why  sbe  wanted  wings  like  de  gra» 
hopper? 

"  That  I  might  fly  to  heaven." 

"  Yon  fool  ni^er ;  woodpecker  ketch  yon  fore  yon  get  half 
way  dar." 

» 

A  good^ld  lady  at  a  Tennessee  camp  meeting  appearing  to 
be  greatly  distressed,  attracted  the  sympathy  of  one  of  tlu 
'  bretbreo,  who  went  to  her,  and,  in  kindly  tones,  asked  if  h» 
Gould  do  anything  for  her. 

"  O,  I  don't  know,"  she  groaned. 

*'  Do  yon  think  yon've  got  religion  ? "  ^ 

* '  O,  I  don't  know ;  md>be  Wa  religion — mdibe  ife  « 
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Oonditlonal  Piety. 

Two  Scotch  fishermen — Jamie  and  Sandy — ^belated  and  be* 
fogged  on  a  rough  water,  were  in  some  trepidation  lest  they 
fihonld  never  get  ashore  again.     At  last  Jamie  said  : 

•"'  Sandy,  Pm  steering,  and  I  think  you'd  better  put  up  a  bit 
of  prayer." 

**  I  don't  know  how,"  said  Sandy. 

"  If  ye  don't  I'll  just  chuck  ye  overboard,"  said  Jamie. 

Sandy  began :  '*  O  Lord,  I  never  asked  anything  of  Ye  for 
fifteen  year,  and  if  Ye'll  only  get  us  safe  back  I'll  never  trouble 
Ye  again,  and " 

"Whisht,  Sandy,"  said  Jamie,  "the  boat's  touched  shore; 
don't  be  beholden  to  anybody." 

The  Harp  of  a  Thousand  Strinirs. 

The  following  sermon  had  a  great  run  in  1859.  It  is  safe  to 
eay  that  thirty  million  people  have  read  it: 

I  may  say  to  you,  my  breetheriiig,  that  I  am  not  an  edecated 
man,  an'  I  am  not  one  o'  them  as  bleeves  that  edecation  is 
necessary  fur  a  Gospel  minister,  fur  I  blecve  the  Lord  edecates 
his  preachers  jest  as  he  wants  'em  to  be  edecated,  an',  although 
I  say  it  that  oughtn't  to  say  it,  yet  in  the  State  of  Indianny, 
wbar  I  live,  thar's  no  man  as  gits  a  bigger  congregation  nor 
what  I  gits. 

Thar  may  be  some  here  to-day,  my  breethering,  as  don't 
know  what  persuasion  I  am  uv.  Well,  I  may  say  to  you,  my 
breethering,  that  I'm  a  Hardshell  Baptist  Thar's  some  folks 
as  don't  like  the  Hardshell  Baptists,  but  I'd  ruther  hev  a  hard 
shell  as  no  shell  at  all.  You  see  me  here  today,  my  breether- 
ing, drest  up  in  fine  close  :  you  mout  think  I  was  proud,  but  I 
am  not  proud,  my  breethering,  and  although  I've  been  a 
prescher  uv  the  Gospel  for  twenty  years,  an'  although  Fm 
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captiiig  of  that  flat  boat  that  lies  at  joor  landing,  Vm 
proud,  ray  breethering. 

I'm  not  gwine  ter  tell  ;oa  edeaokly  vrbat  my  t^  iBafV 
found  ;  suffice  it  to  eay  it's  in  the  leda  of  the  Bible,  an'  yoni 
find  it  aomewhar  'tween  the  first  chapter  of  the  book  of  Geneifr 
tioQ  and  tbe  last  chapter  of  the  book  of  Revolutiona,  and  rf 
youll  go  and  earch  the  Scripturee,  as  I  have  earched  tbe  Sm^ 
tores,  you'll  not  only  find  my  tex  thar,  but  a  great  manyutltet 
teaes  as  will  do  you  good  to  read,  an^  my  tex,  when  yon  shil 
find  it,  joa  ehill  find  it  to  read  thus  ;  "  And  he  played  on  a 
harp  nv  a  thousand  strings — sperits  of  jost  men  made  per 
feck-" 

My  tex,  brectlienng,  leads  me  to  speak  nv  sperits. 
tbar'a  a  great  many  kinds  of  sperits  in  the  world — in  the  fbst 
place,  thar's  the  sperite  as  some  folks  call  gbo&ts,  tJien  tbai*! 
the  sperits  of  tiirpen(;fflf,  and  then  tbar's  the  sperits  as  soma 
folks  call  liquor,  an'  I'v  got  as  good  an  artikel  of  them  kind  m 
sperits  on  my  flat-boat  as  ev^er  was  fot«hed  down  the  Mississip- 
pi river,  but  thar's  a  great  many  other  kind  of  sperits,  for  ^ 
tex  eez  :  "  He  pluyod  on  a  har\j  uv  a  Mou-sand  strings — 8pe^ 
its  of  just  men  made  perfeck." 

But  I'll  tell  you  the  kind  uv  p^erits  aa  ia  ment  in  the  tex, 
fire.  That  is  the  kind  of  sperita  as  is  ment  in  the  tex, 
breethering.  Now  thar's  a  great  many  kinds  of  fire  in  UiA 
world.  In  the  fuet  place,  thar's  the  common  sort  uv  fire  yofii 
lite  yonr  segar  or  pipe  with,  and  then  thar's  camtiro,  tire  befotv 
you're  reddy,  and  fall  back,  and  many  other  kinds  uv  fire,  fof 
the  tex  sez:  "He  played  on  a  harp  uv  a  Mow-sand  strings- 
sperits  UT  just  men  made  perfeck." 

But  I'll  you  the  kind  uv  fire  as  ia  raent  in  the  tex,  my  bree^ 
ering. — it's  luiUfire .'  an'  tliat's  the  kind  uv  fiiB  as  a  great  man/' 
TTv  you'll  come  to,  ef  you  don't  do  better  nor  what  you  hsra  '| 
beendoin' — for  "He  played  on  a  harp  of  a  ^/(oji-sand  stnogt-'j 
speritB  uv  just  men  made  perfeck."'  J 

Now  the  different  sorts  uv  fire  in  the  world  may  b« 
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'  vnfco  &e  difiarent  persaasions  of  Cbristians  in  the  vorid.  In 
the  fuBt  place  we  have  tlie  Piscapulions ;  and  thej  are  a  high 
Mflin'  and  a  Itigh-falutin  set,  and  they  may  he  likened  onto  a 
torkey-bazEard  tliat  flies  up  into  the  air  and  he  goes  ap  and  ap 
till  he  looks  no  bigger  than  yoar  finger-nail,  and  the  fhat  thing 
yon  know,  he  cams  down  and  down,  and  is  a  flllin'  himself  on 
the  karkiss  of  a  dead  hoea  by  the  sido  of  the  road — and  "  He 
played  on  a  harp  of  a  tA&U'Sajid  strings — sperits  of  jnst  men 

;    nude  perfeck." 

f       And  then  thar*s  the  Methedis,  and  they  may  be  likened  onto 

•  &e  eqaiirel,  rnnnin^QpintoatreejfortlieHethedist  believesin 
If  gwme  on  irom  one  degree  of  grace  to  another,  and  finally  on 
I  to  perfeckshan,  and  the  squirrel  goes  ap  and  np,  and  up  and 
\  ttpf  and  he  jumps  from  lim'  to  lim',  and  braach  to  branch,  and 

•  flie  fnst  thing  yon  know  he  falls,  and  down  ho  comes  kerflum* 
-  ntnz,  and  that's  like  the  Methedis,  for  they  is  allers  fallm*  from 
.    grace,  ah!     And — "He  played  on  a  harp  of  a  tht»*«8ai 

•  Bttinga — Bperits  of  just  men  made  perfeck.*' 

And  then,  my  breethcring,  thar'a  the  Baptist,  ah  —  and 
th^  hev  bin  likened  onto  a  possnm  on  a.  'simmon-tree,  and 
tiie  thunders  may  roll,  and  the  earth  may  qnako,  but  that 
pownm  clings  there  still,  ah — and  yoa  may  shake  one  foot 
loose,  and  the  other's  thar,  and  yon  may  shake  all  feet  loose, 
and  he  laps  his  tail  around  the  lim*  and  he  clings  forever, 
for —  "  He  played  on  a  harp  nv  a  tAoa^and  atringe — sperits  of 
jaat  men  made  perfeck." 


Hli  PerUne*  Sermon. 

The  ladies  of  the  Hotel  in  Saratoga  asked  BU  P«ridaa  to 
address  them  last  Sunday  evening.  Ait^ar  tlie  fashionable 
belles  and  beaux  had  sung  "Old  Hundred,"  Eli  Perkins 
adjusted  his  glasses,  and,  as  near  as  the  reporter  of  the  Sara- 
tof/iam  ooold  report  his  remaiks,  said ; 
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"My  dearly  beloved  sisters,  St.  Paul  aMd,  *Let&e 
keep  dient  ui  tiie  churches,'  and  Timothy  said — ^ 

"  Pshaw,  imcio  Eli,  dou^t  commence  tliat  way,"  intatropted. 
a  young  lady  from  Fifth  Avenue,  "we  don't  want  to  hear  abom 
St,  Panl  and  Timothy.  Tell  na  something  abcmt  Worth 
dreases,  and  Paris  hats.  Tell  us  ahout  those  shoddy  people 
who  come  here  from  Oil  City,    Tell — " 

"  Well,  ray  children,"  began  Uncle  Eli,  as  he  pushed  the 
Bible  one  side  and  took  op  a  copy  of  the  I/idiea*  Jcninudy 
"I  don't  know  much  about  shoddy  people  down  in  Oil  C5^, 
but  I  will  f«ll  you  about  the  shoddy  people  who  come  up  h«« 
from  New  York.  I  will  tell  yon  how  to  tell  shoddy  people  at 
a  glance."  *'  Howf  O  do  tell  ns.  Wont  it  be  jolly  aicel" 
iDtermpted  three  young  ladies  from  Madison  Avenue  as  thsj 
fluffed  up  their  false  bangs. 

"Well,  my  cliildren,"  began  Mr.  Perkinm,  "when  a  Dew 
family  iirst  arrives  at  the  ho[*;l  ytiu  must  wat^^li  them  cloself. 
Divinity  puts  up  certain  inlallihle  eigns  to  diBtiiiguishtheigofr 
rant  and  vulgar  from  the  children  of  culture  and  virtue. 

*'  1.  If  the  lady  comes  into  the  parlor  with  a  diamond  ring 
on  the  outaide  of  her  glove,  and  a  long  watch  chain  aronnd  h« 
neck,  it  isBafetoaskherhowiiiuchshegetaaweek."  ["Hear, 
hear  t"  and  several  ladies  put  their  hands  under  tlieir  paniers.] 

"  2.  If  Providenoa  erects  a  dytid  mustache  over  the  moi^ 
of  a  man,  it  is  to  show  that  he  is  a  gumblor  or  a  vuIgariaD." 
[Cheers,  when  two  three-card-monte  men,  a  gambler  and  fbor 
hotel  clerks  from  Kalamazoo,  put  their  hands  over  Adi 
RustacheH.  ] 

"  3.  If,  when  that  new  family  enter  or  leave  a  room,  tin 
gentlemen  rush  ahead,  leaving  the  ladies  to  iollow,  there  il 
something  '  shoddy  *  somewhere. 

*'4.  If  the  man  presents    the    ladies    to    the   geotlemen, 
instead  of  vice  versa,  and  they  all  shake  bauds  on  first  preie»  | 
totion,  then  you  may  know  tliey  hail  from  Hoboken.  ' 

"6.  U^  when  they  go  in  to  dinner,  they  do  nothii^  bi(t.- 
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loodly  OTder  the  voters  around,  and  talk  about  the  wine,  you 
can  make  up  your  mind  that  they  are  the  first  waiters  they  ever 
had  and  the  only  wine  they  ever  drank.  If  they  pick  their 
teeth  at  die  table,  [a  voice,  '  Shoot  them  on  the  spot '}  yea,  my 
friends,  I  say  that  to  their  teeth. 

*'6.  It^  when  a  gentleman  sita  in  the  parlor  talking  to  a 
lady,  he  doesn't  sit  np  straight,  but  sprawls  all  over  the  80&, 
puts  the  soles  of  his  boots  on  the  lady's  dress,  on  the  fumitnre, 
or  wipes  his  shoes  on  his  own  white  linen  pantaloons,  you'd 
better  reluse  an  introdnction  to  him."  [Applanse,  when  eight 
fifth  avenue  "swells,"  who  sat  with  their  legs  radiating  like 
the  wings  of  a  windmill,  or  sprawling  one  foot  cross-legged  in 
Qm  emp^  eix,  whirled  thomselvea  right  side  np.] 

*'  7.  If  the  ladies  in  that  party  whitewash  their  faces,  roddec 
their  lips,  blacken  their  eyebrows,  or  bronze  or  yellow  th^ 
bur,  jnst  yon  think  this  is  another  sign  which  Providence  pnts 
Dp  so  yon  con  shun  tLem.  Enamel  and  hair  dye  are  social 
beacon-lights,  to  enable  you  to  keep  ofF  tlio  rocks  of  Cypria. 
Just  yon  keep  away  from  nich  people,  for  they  are  wolves  in 
sheep's  clothing." 

Voice  from  a  young  lady  —  '*  But  we  want  to  look  beautitbl, 
Mr.  Perkins.** 

"But  tltis  will  n(^  make  yon  beautifiil,  my  children.  Any 
sweetheart  who  is  so  shallow  as  to  take  whitewash  for  the 
human  skin,  or  rauffe  for  tlie  rose-cheeks  of  nature,  is  too  much 
of  a  sap-head  to  make  a  good  husband,  and  if  he  is  smart 
enough  to  see  through  your  deception,  why  he  will  surely  leave 
yoa  in  disgust."  [Applause  by  tlic  gentlemen,  while  several 
ladies  tamed  around  and  wiped  their  powdered  &ces  with  their 
pocket  handkerchiefs.] 

And,  finally,  my  dear  young  ladies,  if  any  young  gentleman 
with  a  celluloid  collar  from  Alaska  eomefl  here  and  tries  to  hold 
your  hand  on  the  balcony,  tell  him  that  Eli  Perkins  wears  his 
oollars  sewed  on  his  shirts,  and  that  you  are  engaged  to  hira 
tor  the  next  waits.    Tell  him  thiU;  any  young  roan  who  would 
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Unole  Htery's  Ore 

They  were  out  collecting  subscrip 

Presbyterian  church.     One  day  Jonas 

in  front  of  the  grocery  and  asked  hin 

give  toward  the  church. 

**I  suppose  you  will  give  us  some 

Henry  ? "  asked  Mr.  White. 

"Can't  do  it,"  replied  Uncle  Henrj 
"  Why  not  ?  Is  not  the  cause  a  go 
**  Tea,  but  I  am  not  ablo  to  give  an 
"  Pooh  I  pooh  1 1  know  bettor ;  you 

than  that" 

"  Well,  I  owe  too  much  money — ^I 

generous,  you  know." 

But,  Uncle  Henry,  you  owe  God 

owe  anybody  else." 

"That's  true,  Mr.  White,  but  tin 

like  the  halcmce  of  my  creditoT^y 

«  * 

« 

•*  May  I  leave  a  few  tracts  ? "  askec 
a  'ady  who  responded  to  his  knock. 


y^         i    .  •_! 
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,  Bishop  of  Oxford,  raehly  invited  a  couple  of  wits — 
Cftmiiiig  and  Frere — to  hear  the  first  senuoQ  after  Iiis  appoint- 
ment 

"Well,"8aidhetoCaaiung,  "how  did  you  like  it  J"  "Why, 
1  thought  it  ratlier  abort" 

"Oh,  yea,  1  am  aware  it  was  short,  hut  I  was  afraid  of  be- 
ing tedious." 

"Oh,  yon  were  tedious,"  said  Cauuiag. 


The  Original  Oolleotlon  Story. 

Ill  tell  aa  old  story,  wliicli  I  wrote  out  once  to  illostrata  my 
Oncle  Consider'a  piety  in  time  of  danger.  The  newspapers 
got  hold  of  it  and  it  is  now  going  tlic  rounds,  but  it  is  my  stoiy 
Mid  I'm  going  to  tell  it  now. 

One  day  Uncle  Consider  and  I  were  sailing  op  the  Sound  in 
a  yacht.  As  we  passed  Rye  beach  tliere  arose  a  great  storm. 
The  waves  blew  a  hurric:ine,  and  tlio  wind  rolled  mountain 
nigh.  We  all  rushed  frantically  about  from  the  main  top  gib 
to  the  low  hen<»op— but  everywhere  death  stared  us  in  tlie 
facxi,  '^.. 

In  ntter  despair  I  8a:d,  "pray,  dear  Uncle,  pray  I"  but  he 
said  ho  couldn't. 

Sez  I,  "  Uncle  Consider" — sez  I,  "  Uncle — if  you  can't  pray 
please  do  eomethini^  religious." 

"  I  will,  Eli  !  ■'  he  said,  wildly,  ketcliin'  hold  of  hisself— and 
what  do  j-OE  think  lie  did  ? 

Why  he  took  up  a  colleetion  I 

"But  I  pass,"  said  a  ministar  one  Sunday,  in  dismisnng one 
theme  of  liis  subject  to  take  aootber. 

"Then  I  mnke  it  spades  !"  vellctl  a  man  from  the  gallery 
who  was  dreaming  tlie  happy  hours  away  in  an  imagiaaiy  gams 
of  enchre. 
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"Where  was  Bishop  Latimer  bamed  to  death  1"  naked. I 
teacher,  in  a  commanding  voice. 

"Joshna  knows,"  said  a  little  girl  at  the  bottom  oft 
class. 

'•  Well,"  said  the  teacher,  "  if  Joshua  knows,  he  may  tell 

"In  the  fire,"  rt'phod    Joshua,  looking    very  grave  ■ 


Bible  EjiowledKB  In  Mauob  Olmnk. 

at 

Mauch  Chunk,  Pa.,  h  pronounced  Mock  Ohnnk.  I 
ated  on,  and  sometimes  undor,  the  Lehigh  River.  It  it 
old  town.  It  is  huilt  in  a  crack  in  the  earth.  On  BitJiei 
jou  have  to  look  straight  np  about  half  a  mile  hefore  y 
8C0  daylight.  The  sun  rises  there  at  nine  in  summer  ai 
at  four.  In  January,  whuii  tlui  sun  runs  low,  it  does  not  strike 
Maiicb  Chunk  at  all.  Thi;  p(;o]>le  receive  tlieir  light  as  they 
do  in  Norway  in  mid-winler — from  rutlocted  raya. 

Maucli  Chunk  lias  tlie  finest  Episcopal  ciim-ch  and  the  best 
equipped  hose  company  in  all  Pennsylvania.  The  deacons  of 
the  church  are  the  oflicers  of  tlie  liose  company.  Tlie  other 
day  the:  fire  bell  rang  in  the  iiiiddki  of  the  sermon,  and  in.  less 
than  two  minutes  sixty-tour  members  of  the  church  had  slung 
ofi^  their  plug  hate  and  ajipcared  at  the  brakes  with  red 
shirts  and  fireman's  hate.  A  few  miles  down  the  river  Irom 
Manch  Chimk  is  Bethleiiem  and  AUentown.  One  day  the 
Superintendent  of  tlie  Sabbath-school  in  Mauch  Chunk  was  ex- 
amining the  school.  When  he  aeked  where  Cliriet  was  bom  a 
little  fellow  answered  : 

"Oliriet  was  bom  in  AUentown,  sir." 

"No,  my  child,''  said  the  Superintendent.     "Our  Ssvioar  , 
was  bom  in  BtAlOehem." 

"  Well,  I  knew  he  was  born  somewhere  down  that  way.  I 
got  within  four  miles  of  it,"  said  the  boy. 
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^'Ourla,  Let  Jim  Seal  that  Vowl "  ^ 

At  the  Bound  Lake  camp  meeting  many  people  sleep  in  the 
same  tent,  being  separated  by  cloth  partitions.  As  young  fel- 
lows are  thrown  with  pretty  girls  a  good  deal,  it  is  nothing 
against  them  that  they  sometimes  fall  in  love. 

A  young  Methoaist  fellow  fix)m  Ballston  had  become  quite 
interested  in  a  pretty  daughter  of  a  religious  fanner.  One 
night,  while  a  dozen  of  old  cold-hearted  fellows  were  trying  to 
sleep,  they  were  continually  disturbed  by  the  lovers'  spooney 
talk,  which  they  distinctly  heard  through  the  cotton  doth  par- 
tition. 

They  heard  him  say  in  a  low,  sweet  clarendon  volce^  ^^  now 
Caroline,  dear,  do  let  me  seal  the  vow — do  I '' 

^^No,  James,  I  can  not  Wliat  would  my  father  and  mother 
aay  I "  replied  a  sweet,  girlish  voice. 

"But  Caroline,  you  have  promised  to  be  mine— now  let  us 
seal  the  vow — let  us,  do  let  us — won't  you  ?    Do  kiss  me  1 " 

"  No,  James,  I  can  not,  oli,  I  can  not — " 

In  a  moment  the  tent  partition  parted,  and  a  big  whiskered 
brother,  who  wanted  to  sleep,  shouted,  "for  Heaven's  sake, 
Carrie,  let  Jim  seal  iliat  vow.  He'll  keep  us  awake  all  night 
if  you  don't ! " 

That  vow  was  sealed. 


Theology  Mustn't  Be  Qneetloned 

A  Richmond  negro  preacher  said  to  his  congregation  :  "  My 
fcredrin,  when  de  fust  man,  Adam,  was  created,  he  was  made 
ob  wet  clay,  and  set  up  agin  do  fire-place  to  dry." 

"Do  you  say,"  said  one  of  the  congregation,  rising  to  his 
feet,  "dat  Adam  was  made  ob  wet  clay,  an'  set  up  agin  da 
fire-place  to  dry  ? " 

"Tes^sar,  I  do." 


■   M 

■ 
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"  Den  who  made  de  fire-place  1 "                                     ^^^H 

"Set  down,  sar,"  eaid  the  preacher,  sternly,   "sldl  ^lO^^^M 

qtwstionB  as  dat  noiild  upBet  any  Ejstem  ob  tboobgy."       ^^^H 

DiBturbed  In  Fraysr.                                      * 

A  negro,  who  was  Buspected  of  aurreptitiooely  meddling  witti 
his  neighbor's  fruit,  was  caught  in  a  garden  by  moonlight. 

"  Wliat  yon  doing  here  Mr.  Green  1 "  was  asked. 

The  good  negro  nonplused  hia  detectors  by  raising  his  eya^  ' 
clasping  his  hands,  and  pionsly  exclaiming  : 

"Good  Lord  I  dis  yere  darkey  can't  go  nowhere  to  pny  mgg 
more  without  beia"aturbed.*'                                                    •fli^M 

Aunt  Ohloie  and  the  Olergyman. 

*'AantChloic,  do  you  think  yon  are  a  Christian?"  asked 
the  temperance  clergyman  of  an  old  negro  womaa  wbo 
was  smoking  a  pipe. 

"Yes,  brudder,  I  specta  I  is.'* 

"Do  you  believe  in  the  BiWel" 

"Yes,  brudder." 

"Do  you  know  that  there  ia  a  pass^e  in  the  Scriptnree  that 
declares  that  nothing  unclean  shall  inherit  the  kingdom  of 
heaven!" 

"Yes,  Pve heard  of  iL" 

"Well,  Chloe,  yon  smoke,  and  you  can  not  enter  the  kingdom 
of  heaven,  because  there  is  nothing  so  unclean  as  the  breath  of  a 
nnoker.    What  do  you  say  to  that  ? " 

"Why,  I  specks  I  leave  my  breff  behind  when  I  go  dar." 

"WiclEed  Kalamazoo. 

SHPeriku. 

Kalamazoo,  Michigan,  is  a  very  wicked  town.  It  is  the 
taven  of  private  dog  fights  and  household  draw  poker.  All 
iDinstrei  companies  go  there  to  get  wrecked.    I  do  not  koov 


"Why,  I  gpeckB  I  leave  ity  breif  betiiiid  when  I  go  dar," 
(See  page  342.) 
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why  they  sbould  get  wrecked  there,  for  the;  alirays  oars  gool 
houaea.  It  mast  be  becaaae  the  poor  miustrelB  after  the  show 
are  inrited  into  the  bast  prirate  Kalamazoo  familioa  for  social 
intercourse  with  deacons  and  clergymen,  and  are  then  robbed. 

When  I  put  up  at  Kalamazoo  I  always  go  to  jail.  It  ia 
really  the  only  safe  place  for  a  traveling  man  to  go  to.  I 
always  feel  safe  in  the  j&il,  for  I  know  while  I  am  there  thst 
the  citizens  of  the  town  cannot  break  through  and  steal  mj 
jewelry. 

The  other  day  a  Kalamazoo  clergyman  thus  gave  out  a  cburdl 
announcement: 

"  My  dearly  beloved  brethren,"  he  said,  "  eervices  will  be  held 
in  fhia  church  nest  Sabbath.  Providence  permitting, and  it  ixn't 
good  fishing  in  the  river," 

One  night  Rev.   Mr.  Moore  annonnced: 

"  The  Lord  willing,  and  there  being  no  muutrel  troupe  in 
town,  there  will  be  a  prayer  meeting  in  this  church  neit  Thura- 
day  eTening." 


g  Crane  and  the  Flak. 


A  devout  clergyman  sought  every  opportunity  to  impieM 
upon  the  mind  of  his  koh  the  i:ici  that  God  takes  care  of  all 
his  creatures;  that  the  falling  sparrow  attracts  his  attention, 
and  that  his  loving-kindness  is  over  all  his  works.  Happening 
one  day  to  see  a  crane  wading  in  quest  of  food,  the  good  man 
pointed  out  to  his  son  the  perfect  adaptation  of  the  crane  to 
get  his  living  in  that  manner. 

"See,"  said  he,  "how  his  legs  are  formed  for  wading!  What 
a  long,  slender  bill  he  has!  Observe  bow  nicely  he  folds  biB 
feet  when  putting  them  in  or  drawing  them  out  of  the  waterl 
He  does  not  cause  the  slightest  ripple.  He  is  thus  enabled  to 
approach  the  fiah  without  giving  them  any  notice  of  his  arri- 
val. My  son,"  said  be,  "  it  is  impossible  to  look  at  that  bird 
vithout  recognizing  the  design  as  well  as  the  goodness  of  Qtoi 
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in  thus  providing  the  means  of  subsistence.''    <^  Yes,''  replied 

the  boy,  ^^  I  think  I  see  the  goodness  of  Ood,  at  least  so  far  as 

the  crane  is  concerned ;  but,  after  all,  father,  don't  yon  think 

the  arrangement  a  little  tongh  on  the  fish  ? " 

«  « 

Two  little  girls  were  comparing  progress  in  catechism  study : 

"I've  got  to  original  sin,"  said  one.     "How  far  have  you 

got!" 

"  Me }    Oh,  Fm  way  beyond  redemption,"  said  the  other. 

«  « 

*^ Sarah,"  cried  a  girl  looking  out  at  the  upper  story  of  a 
small  gix>cery,  addressing  anotlier  girl  who  was  trying  to  enter 
at  the  front  door,  "we've  all  been  to  camp  meeting  and  been 
converted ;  so  when  you  want  milk  on  Sunday,  you'll  have  to 
come  round  to  the  back  door." 

A  parson  reading  the  funeral  service  at  the  grave,  forgot  the 
Bex  of  the  deceased,  and  asked  one  of  the  mourners,  an  Emer- 
alder : ' "  Is  this  a  brother  or  a  sister  ? " 

"Neither,"  replied  Pat,  "only  a  cousin.^ 


No  Time  to  be  Solemn. 

A  young  clergyman  at  the  first  wedding  he  ever  had,  thought 
it  was  a  very  good  time  to  impress  upon  the  couple  befoi'e  him 
the  solenmity  of  the  act 

"I  hope,  Dennis,"  he  said,  "you  have  well  considered  this 
solemn  step  in  life." 

"I  hope  so,  your  riverence,"  answered  Dennis,  holding  his 
license  in  his  hand. 

"Ifs  a  very  important  step  you're  taking,  Mary,"  said  the 
minister. 

"Tea^  sir,  I  know  it  is,"  replied  Mary,  whimpering.  "  Per 
haps  we  had  better  wait  awhile." 

•*  Perhaps  we  had,  vour  riverence,"  chimed  in  Dennisu 
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^e  minister,  hardly  expecting  such  a  personal  applit 
of  hia  exhortation,  and  seeing  the   marriage   foe  t 
bejuro  liis  eyes,  betook  himself  to  a  more  cheerful  t 
tiie  situation,  and  said : 

"Yes,  of  course,  it's  solemn  and  important,  yon  k 
it's  a  very  happy  time,  after  all,  when  people  love  each  o 
8hall  we  go  on  with  the  eerrice J" 

"Tes,  your  riverence,"'  they  both  replied,  and  they  \ 
soon  made  one  in  the  bonds  of  matrimony ;  and  that  yoi 
minister  ia  now  very  careful  how  he  Introduces  the  Bolemn  ir 
of  marriage  to  timid  couplea. 

How  FarroU  Used  Sorlptm:e> 

Mike  Farrol',  the  adopted  son  of  Senator  Fenton,  writes  £31 
Perkins,  was  a  classmate  of  mine  iu  Union  College.  "When 
the  war  broke  out  1  went  into  the  United  States  Treasory  in 
Washington,  and  Farroll  became  Governor  Fenton's  private 
ecretsiy.  Farroll  must  have  made  a  good  dea]  of  money  in 
Albany  for  he  is  ricli  now.  He  had  a  way  of  "  striking  "  the 
politicians  who  wanted  a  favor  out  of  the  Governor.  One 
day  Farroll  had  for  tlie  tliird  time  been  waited  upon  by  an 
impatient  party,  interested  in  two  important  bills  which  had 
passed  the  Legislature,  and  with  snndiy  others,  were  awaiting 
the  Governor's  signature. 

"Did  you  place  my  bills  before  Ills  Excellency  J "  asked  the 
party  of  the  secretary. 

"  N-n-not  yet,"  said  he  (he  had  a  slight  impediment  in  his 
■peech);  "n-not  quite  yet;  tlio  G-g-govemor's  v-vcry  busy. 
Bj'-tlie-lyby,  w-what  was  the  n-name  of  tlie  iii-raan  that  g-got  up 
into  a  t-trce,  when  our  Sa\'ior  was  w-walldng  along  that 
w-wfly  ?  " 

"  O,  you  mean  Zaceheiis  ? " 

"  Teo.;  i/iai's  the  man.  Well,  do  yon  r-recoUect  wha*  ^»e 
»«Bid  tobimi" 


WIT  AKD  HiniOBr  346 

•*  Certainly  ;  *  Zaccheus,  come  down  I  ^ 

"Ex-ac-tly ;  ye-cs,  'Comedaton!^  I  was  thinking  of  that 
ye-esterda}',  when  you  o  called,  but  I  c-couldn't  rem-member 
the  naine ! " 

Tlie  hint  was  taken;  the  party  ^^cam^  <fo2/?7i "  accordingly 
knd  when  he  next  called,  his  signed  bills  were  ready  for  him. 

Mi  Perkins  On  Kentucky  Piety. 

A  pious  old  Kentucky  deacon — ^Deacon  Shelby — ^was  famous 
as  a  shrewd  horse  dealer.  One  day  farmer  Jones  went  over  to 
Bourbon  county,  taking  his  black  boy  Jim  witli  him,  to  trade 
horses  with  the  Deacon.  After  a  good  deal  of  dickering,  they 
finally  made  the  trade,  and  Jim  rode  the  new  horse  home. 

"  Whose  horse  is  that,  Jim  ? "  asked  some  of  the  horse- 
Irading  deacon's  neijj^hbors,  as  Jim  rode  past. 

"Massa  Jones,  sali."' 

*'  What !  did  Jones  trade  liorses  with  Deacon  Shelby  J  ** 

"Yes,  massa  dun  traded  wid  do  deakin.'' 

"Goodness,  Jim!  wasn't  your  master  afraid  the  deacon 
would  get  the  best  of  him  in  tlie  trade  ? '' 

"Oh  no  I ''  ro[)lied  Jiiri,  as  his  eyes  glistened  witli  a  new  in- 
telligence, "  ^lassa  Jones  kncwod  liow  Deakin  Shelby  dun  got 
kinder  pious  lately,  and  he  WfH*  on  hh  guard  I " 

A  Delicato  Oonsoleince. 

Two  Irishmen  were  convicted  of  murder  and  called  for  sen' 
tence.     When  asked  what  thov  liad  to  sav,  one  answered: 

"We  did  it,  i^or.  I  sthrnck  li^n  wid  a  stone  and  Moik  he 
hit  him  ^nd  a  shillelah.  and  then  we  both  av  us  buried  him  in 
the  bog,  sor.  ^ 

"  Well,  well,"  said  the  judge,  "  but  what  did  you  do  before 
you  throw  the  body  into  the  bogi! '' 

"Sure  we  seiuxjhed  him,  sor,** 


^  mate  away.'' 

"  Why  did  you  throw  the  meat  awa 
"  Snre  it  was  Friday,  son'* 


The  Olerioal  Oa 

"Yon  ought  to  have  seen  me,"  s 
lady,  who  had  just  come  to  town,  to 
had  just  got  the  skates  on  and  mad* 
down  on  my — ^^ 

"  Maggie ! "  said  her  mother. 

"What*  Oh,  it  was  so  funny  I  0 
and  the  oiher'n  tother  way,  and  down 

"Margaret  I"  reprovingly  spoke  he: 

"Well,  whatt  They  scooted  from 
came  plump  on  my  — " 

"  Margaret  I "  yelled  out  both  her  p 

"  On  my  little  brother,  who  held 
Uked  to  have  smashed  him.    Kow,  w 

The  girl's  mother  emeiged  from  1 
sigh  of  relief  escaped  irom  the  minif 
man  very  adroitly  turned  the  conven 
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the  fonr-yearold  son  of  his  host,  and  asked  him  what  h% 
shonld  give  him  for  a  present.  Tommy,  who  had  great  respect 
for  the  "cloth,"  thought  it  was  his  duty  to  suggest  something 
of  a  religious  nature,  so  he  answered,  hesitatingly:  "I-I 
think  I  should  like  a  Testament,  and  I  know  I  should  like  a 
pop-gun!'^  000 

"Do  you  subscribe  to  all  the  articles  of  the  Athanasian 
creed ! "  was  asked  an  old  lady. 

"  No,  I  don't  I  I  can't  afford  it.  There's  a  collection  next 
week  for  the  convention  fund,  and  I  can't  do  any  more,"  wag 
the  reply. 

Kot  Looking  For  Sal— Vation. 

Up  in  Oshkosh  the  other  day  a  fellow  got  lost  from  his  sweet- 
heart, and  was  rushing  hurriedly  down  the  crowded  streets  to 
find  her.  After  running  about  two  squares  he  saw  quite  a 
number  of  people  going  into  a  large  building,  which  happened 
to  be  a  church,  and  he  concluded  to  rush  in  and  see  if  she  was 
there.  The  minister,  seeing  the  excited  lunatic,  thought  he 
was  seeking  religion,  stopped  preaching  and  asked : 
**  I  say,  young  man,  are  you  looking  for  salvation  ?  ^ 
"No,  sir,  I  don't  know  her  at  alL  I'm  looking  for  Sal 
Stickem  ;  is  she  here?" 

On  the  Wronff  Bead  to  Heaven. 

^^  Where  are  you  going  ?  ^  said  a  young  gentleman  to  an 
elderly  one  in  a  white  cravat,  whom  he  overtook  a  few  miles 
4x)m  Little  Bock. 

"  I  am  going  to  Heaven,  my  son.  I  have  been  on  the  way 
dghteen  years." 

"Well,  good-bye,  old  fellow;  if  you  have  been  traveling 
towards  Heaven  eighteen  years,  and  got  no  nearer  to  it  than 
Arkansas,  111  take  another  route.  Why,  you  are  traveling 
f^t  awv  from  it" 
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A  Bsptiet  aod  CongregatiODal  minister  vrere  riding  togetiw^ 
one  dny,  whea  tliere  was  strong  tnanifcstatioD  of  a  i 
sliower.  The  former  suggested  to  t!ie  latter,  wlio  wasdrivinj^ 
tliiit  liQ  had  better  qiiicken  the  speed  of  the  horse.  The  Ooik' 
gre^fttionalist  replied : 

'■Why,  brother?  are  you  afraid  of  vwtfcrf" 
"Oh,  noI"  said  the  Baptist;  '*1  am  not  afraid  of  v 
it's  the  ^rinklmg  I  wish  to  avoid.  ^' 

A  Very  Oloar  Text. 

Father  RolliHB,  oat  in  Wisconsin,  was  preaching  from  \ 
words,  "  He  tliat  lielieveth  shall  be  saved."  He  opened  at  <) 
siderable  length  with  a  general  view  of  tlie  subject,  and  t^ 
concentrating  his  force,  proceed  to  a  eriticai-  ex^gevls  of  tlietj 

in  this  wise : 

"My  brutliem,  I  wish  to  direct  you  attention  closely  and 
particnlarly  to  t!ie  wwding  of  this  Scripture,  as  tliereby  to 
reach  the  very  meat  and  substance  of  it.  Tlio  text  says,  '  He 
that  bclieveth  ; '  observe,  my  bretheni,  it  d<!es  not  say,  '  He 
that  believes,^  nor  '  He  that  belie  vet/,'  but  it  plainly  and  ex- 
pressly declares,  it  ia  he  that  believfM  who  shall  be  saved. 
Mark,  my  brethern,  the  force  in  the  Scripture  ot  the  little 
word  e(/t/^ 

Perhaps  they  did  mark  it ;  but  wliat  the  good  oreacher  meant 
was  more  than  the  wisest  of  them  co'ild  tell. 

*'  Sister,  are  you  happj'  ?  " 

"Yes,  deacon ;  I  feel  as  tliough  I  was  in  Beelzebub's  bosom.'* 

"  Not  in  Beelzebub's ';  " 

"Well,  in  some  ot  tlio  patriarchs  ;  I  don't  e;ire  which  I  ** 

A  Funny  Mistake. 

Daruin  Mine. 

Deacon  Wood,  of  the  T-og  City  Presbyterian  church,  had  a^it 
off  and  got  a  new  iiyiim  book  tor  the  congregjition  contaiaing 
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txymnts  and  notes,  lie  had  been  supplying  them  to  tihe  choir 
for  seventy-five  cents  each. 

One  day  after  Elder  Cleveland  had  finished  his  sermon,  and 
just  before  dismissing  tlio  congregation,  he  arose  and  said : 

^'All  you  wliohave  chiJdren  to  baptize  will  please  to  present 
them  next  Sabbath." 

Deacon  Wood,  who  didn't  hear  Elder  Cleveland  distinctly 
and  who  had  an  eye  on  selling  the  books,  and  supposing  the 
pastor  was  referring  to  them,  immediately  arose  and  said : 
"All  you  who  havn't,  can  get  as  many  as  you  want  by  call* 
ing  on  mo,  at  seventy-five  cents  each.'' 

As  Mr.  Wood  had  never  had  "^ncmy  children,  the  Tnin^^^lr^ 
was  vei7  IcdierooB. 

The  Trinity  Qlajstrated 

The  best  jllustrat'on  of  the  trinity  (three  in  one)  that  has 
occurred  for  a  long  time,  ccx.k  place  in  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan. 

'Bie  Rev.  ilcscja  l5rc>\\T..  a  joking  methcJidt  preacher,  put  up 
At  an  Ann  Arbor  hoto). 

**Now  I  want  a  r'./O'ii  bv  myself."  he  said. 

*'  ^^rj  well,"  siuu  the  clerk,  ''uiilesa  we  should  have  to  put 
someone  in  ^vith  vju.' 

Sure  enongli  more  gi.iesta  arrived  imd  the  clerk  had  to  put 
anotlujr  lodger  in  jjar^on  .3rov/n's  room. 

"'Hello  there,  parson  !  "  he  said,  banging  on  the  door  about 
midnight. 

"What  do  you  want?  "  asked  the  parson,  awakening  from  a 
deep  sleep. 

''You  must  take  anotlicr  lodger,  sir,  witli  you,"  said  the 
voice  of  the  cl'jrk. 

"What:  a'lolhor  vet?-' 

**  Wliy,  yes— tln.Mv  is  oiilv  one  in  there,  isn't  there!" 

**  One  1  why  here  are  tl)ree  of  as.    There  is  Mr.  Brown,  and 
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a  Methodist  preacher,  and  myself,  already,  and  I  shonld  thiot 
that  eQongh  for  oue  bed,  even  in  Michigan." 

ThQ  landlord  aeetned  to  think  so  too,  and  left  the  trio  to 
their  repose. 

A  preacher  in  one  of  the  jashionabia  London  chorchoB  ie  re- 
ported to  have  said,  "St  Paul  remarks,  and  1  partially 
agree  with  him."  This  reminda  us  of  the  judge  who,  in  sen- 
tencing a  prisoner  to  death,  observed,  "  Prisoner  at  the  bar, 
yon  will  soon  have  to  appear  before  another  and  parhapt » 
better  Jtidge.'* 

Better  Aoqoainted  WU  de  XiOnL 

The  oolored  brethren  in  Richmond  were  having  a  raviTit 
meeting,  saya  '■be  Relufioug  T-dencop€.  Everyone  was  earnestly 
devoting  himself  to  tlie  good  cause.  All  seemed  to  feei  the 
need  of  a  more  thorongb  reformation.  A  brother  was  suppli- 
cating the  throne  eloquently  when  another  brother  called  ootm 
a  stentorian  voice : 

"  Who  dat  prayin'  ober  dar ) " 

The  response  was : 

"  Dat's  bmddcr  Mose." 

*'HoId  on  dar,  brudder  Mose,"  wae  the  dictnm  of  tne 
former,  "  yon  let  bmdder  Ryan  pray,  he'a  better  'qnainted  wid 
de  Lord  dan  yon  am  I " 


New  York  Bellalon. 

"John,"  said  a  rich  New  York  grocer  to  hie  i 
yon  mixed  the  glucose  with  the  cymp  \ " 
"Yes,  sir." 

"And  sanded  the  sugar,  tool" 
"Yes,  sir." 
"  Dampened  the  tobacco ! " 
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"Tes,  dr." 

*' And  watered  the  whiflkjf  •* 

"Tea,  sir." 

"Then  you  may  come  in  to  prayare." 

«  » 

A  negro,  about  dying,  was  told  by  his  minister  that  he  most 
ibrgiTe  a  certain  darkey  against  whom  he  seemed  to  entertain 
7617  bitter  feelings. 

"Tee,  aah,"  he  replied,  "  if  I  dies,  I  forgive  dat  nigger,  bat 
if  I  gets  well,  dat  nigger  most  take  care." 

DUUksd  N«w  Aoqnotntatioe*. 

AJerseyman  was  very  sick  and  not  expected  to  noorar. 
His  friends  got  around  the  bed,  and  one  of  them  said : 

' '  John,  do  yoQ  feel  willing  to  die  ? " 

John  made  an  efiort  to  give  his  views  on  the  subject,  and 
answered  with  a  feeble  voice, 

"I  tliink  rd  rather  stay  here  in  Newark  where  I  am  better 
aoqoaiiited.'* 

Oi  KUC8«r  DiokBon. 

Hr.  Dickson,  a  colored  biu-ber  in  a  large  New  England 
town,  was  shaving  one  of  his  customers,  a  respectable  dtizen, 
one  morning,  when  a  conversatioD  occurred  between  them 
respecting  Mr.  Dickson's  fonner  connection  with  a  colored 
cborch  in  that  place : 

"  I  believe  yea  are  connected  with  the  chnrch  in  IHlm  Street, 
«re  yoa  not,  Mr.  Dickson  ? "  said  the  customer. 

"No,  sab,  not  at  all." 

**  Wliat !  are  yon  not  a  member  of  the  A£ican  church  I** 

"Not  die  yeah,  sab." 

**Why  did  yon  leave  thwr  oommanion,  Mr.  Diokton,  if  I 
may  be  peimittsd  to  ask !" 
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"  Wen,  m  tell  ^OD,  Bah,"  eaid  Mr.  Dickmn,  aUapjA 
coDcave  razor  on  the  palm  of  his  hand,  *'  it  waa  jost  li 
I  jined  the  church  in  good  fait.     I  gave  ten  doUans  tow 
Btated  gospil  de  fnas  year,  and  do  olmrch  people  cull  me  *. 
(fc*-  Diekeon  ;'  de  second  year  my  hnsiness  Wiia  not  a 
and  I  gib  only  ^-ue  dollars.    Tliat  year  the  people  call  t 
Dickson.     Dis  razor  hurt  you,  suh'i " 
"No,  the  razor  goes  tolerably  we!!." 
"Well,  sah,  de  third  year  I  feel  berry  poor ;  had  ei 
my  family ;  I  didn't  gib  noffin^  for  preacliin'.     Well,  a 
dat  dey  call  me  '■dat  old  nigger  I}icisofi* — and  I  left  'em." 

n»  Sabbath  Bcbooi 

"My  Bon,  what  is  a  tare?  "  

The  father  was  hearing  his  boy  recite  his  Sunday  8(^ool 

/«88on  from  the  foarteentli  cLaiiter  of  Matthew,  where  the  devil 

went  about  sowing  taros. 

"Tell  me,  my  son,  what  is  a  taref 

*' Yon  had  'em." 

*'  I  had  'em  !    Why,  Johnny,  what  do  yon  mean  I " 

"Why,  last  week,  \*iien  you  didn't  come  homo  for  three 

days,"  B^d  Johnny,  "  I  heard  motlier  tell  aunt  Susan  that  tod 

vera  on  8  tare." 


How  Be  Squelched  the  Metbodlate. 

An  old  Negro,  near  Yictoria,  Texas,  who  was  the  only 
Baptist  in  the  neighborhood,  always  ■'  stuck  up  for  his  own 
faith,"  and  was  ready  with  a  reason  for  it,  altliough  he  waa 
unable  to  read  a   word.     This   was   the  way   he  "  pot  *em 

"Yon  kin  read,  now,  keant  joal* 


Wrr  ANS   BTTHOB.  8M 

*'WeIl,  I  appose  yonVe  read  the  Bible,  h^H^oat* 
"  Yes." 

*'  You've  read  about  John  de  Baptast,  hain't  yoD  t  ** 
"Yes." 

"Well,  yon  never  read  about  JoAn  da  Methodic,  did  joni 
You  see  I  has  de  Bible  on  my  side,  den.    Yah,  ya-a-h  I  ^ 
*  * 

"I  take  my  tex  dis  morning,"  eaid  a  colored  preacher, 
*'  from  dat  portion  ob  de  Scriptores  whar  de  PoMol  Paul  pinU 
his  pisttd  to  de  Fessions." 

Widow  Uakmey**  Pis- 

Mike  Murphy  was  taken  to  task  by  his  spiriioal  adviser  for 
having  stolen  widow  Maloney's  pig.  The  evidence  against 
Mike  was  so  direct  and  positive,  tliat  it  was  worse  than  useless 
for  him  to  deny  tlie  crime,  and  he  listened  with  downcast  eyes 
and  much  meekness  to  a  well-deserved  lecture  from  the  priest, 
npon  the  wickedness  of  tliu  fheit  lie  had  committed,  till  the 
reverend  gentleman  asked  liim  what  lio  would  say  in  the  day 
of  judgment  when  lie  should  be  confronted  by  Mrs.  Maloney 
and  her  pig}  when  he  brightened  up  at  a  happy  thought,  and 
said: 

"  And  ye  say  that  the  pig  'il  be  tliere,  yer  riverenoe  8  " 

'*  Yes,  the  pig  '11  there,  and  Mrs.  Maloney  'U  be  there,  too^ 
living  witnesses  against  you.  What,  I  repeat,  can  yon  say 
in  such  a  presence  t " 

*'  Ycr  riverence,  I'U  &ay.  Widow  Maloney,  therms  yer  pig, 
takeiti" 

A  Protestant  Oow. 

"  Well,  Pat,  my  darling,  and  where  did  yon  git  that  baste 
of  a  cow  i "  asked  the  Irishman's  wife,  as  Pat  drove  the  new 
cow  into  the  yard. 

"  Sore  an'  I  got  her  of  old  Mr.  Higgins,  the  MethodiM 
nioister,  who  lives  up  the  road.** 


366  OianOAi.  WIT  ASP  HmOK 

**  What,  did  yon  buy  a  cow  of  that  old  Protefrtant  I  ** 

"And  wlij  not,   Bridget,  deart    Just  yon  bring  oot  1 
bottle  of  holy  wirter,  and  I'll  bo  after  potiriog  it  on  her,  uid  it 
will  make  her  all  right  in  no  time/' 

Bridget  did  as  she  was  b-d,  and  brinpug  the  bottlo  to  ftrt^ 
he  took  it  and  poured  it  on  the  animaPiJ  buck,  making  the 
cross  with  all  due  devotion  as  he  poured.  But  the  old  woman, 
by  mistake,  had  brought  him  a  bottle  of  vitriol,  and  Fat  was 
astoniahed  to  find  that  the  cow  was  frantic  under  the  operation, 
kicking  worse,  by  far,  than  before  he  applied  the  holy  water. 
He  tried  it  again,  and  poured  on  more,  when  the  cow  broke 
loose  from  Pat^  and  kicked  him  over,  aa  ahe  dashed  away, 
to  the  terror  of  poor  Bridget,  who  cried  out : 

"Holy  Virgin,  and  mither  of  Moaee  I  imV  M«  JVoteOani 
^rong  in  hm^  yet  f* 

The  Parable  of  tbe  Virgins. 

He  Hev.  John  Jasper,  of  Richmond,  preached  as  foUows : 

My  dearly  belohed  brethVen.  Before  I  begin  my  sermon  on 
de  foolish  vir^ns  I  wish  to  inquire,  "Wlij  are  so  naany  of 
deso  hyar  seats  vacant? 

"  Where  is  de  bnidders  and  sisters  who  ought  to  be  settin* 
hyari 

"  Oh,  some  of  dem  is  down  on  Bay  street  sparkin',  imd 
9ome  of  dem  is  in  card  houses,  and  some  is  in  drunken  houses, 
and  some  is  sittin'  at  home  bekaso  deyse  too  tired  ! 

"  Oh-er  I  bnidderin,  when  yon  true  believers  gets  np  to  de 
white  frone  den  people  will  come  to  you  and  say : 

"'Gib  us  of  your  oil,  for  our  lamps  done  gone  out,' and  yoo 
will  say-er,  'Ton  can't  come  dat  game  on  us.  No-er,  forde 
tex  says,  'Dese  shall  go  into  eherlastin' punishment,  bat  the 
righteous  inter  life  eternal.' 

"  Dere's  a  great  many  people  talks  'ligion  hery  loud  down  tn 
Bbjt  street  id  de  day  time,  but  where  is  dey  tonight  t 
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"Why-er,  dejse  foolin*  round  expectin'wiien  de  bridegroom 
oome»«r  to  berry  oil  from  dem  dat's  got  no  mo'. 

'*  But  what  does  tlie  Scripter  say-er  3 

**  Why,  it  Bays,  '  Let  dam  go  radder  to  him  dat  seUs  it  at  ds 
•to','  and  while  dey  is  gone  de  do'  is  slammed  sbet,  for  de  tax 
Bays,  ^Dese  shall  go  into  eberlastin'  pouishmeut,  hot  da 
righteODB  into  life  eternal.* 

"  Now  biudderin  aad  friends,  what  would  yon  think  of  any 
of  yon  ladiee  and  gentiemcii  who  would  go  splurging  down 
Bay  atreet  with  a  bat,  a  watch,  a  coat,  or  dress  or  bonnet  on 
what  didn't  belong  t*>  yon  t  Stiddn'  ap  yoor  nose  becatue 
yon's  BO  beiry  fine^  and  eveiybody  sayin'  as  yon  go  long  dem 
wan't  your  own  dose,  wouldn't  you  feel  cheap  I 

*'Bat  dey's  going  to  be  fooled,  for  de  tex  &ay»«r  deee  shall 
^  into  eberlaatin'  pnmehment,  bat  de  ri^teons  into  life 
eternal! 

**  Ob,  yes-er,  my  beloved  bmdderin  and  sisters,  yon  canH  go 
A  sailin'  into  hebben  on  borrowed  dose,  as  you  suls  down  Bay 
street,  for  it  is  written,  '  Ebery  tub  mns'  etand  on  its  own 
bottom,  and  ebery  knee  ehall  bow,  and  ebeiy  tongne  shall 
confess  dat  £re  and  brimstone  shall  be  dere  po'tion  for  ebei 
and  eber,'  and  de  tex  says,  '  Dese  shall  go  into  eb^lastan'  pnn- 
iahmeut,  bnt  de  righteous  into  life  etemaL' " 

A  Nloe,  Alsy  Job. 

Two  Irishmen,  shoveling  sand  on  a  hot  day,  stopped  to  ntt 

and  to  exchange  views  on  the  labor  qnestton. 

**  Pat,  this  is  mighty  hard  work  we're  at.** 

'*  It  is,  indeed,  Jimmy  ;  but  what  kind  ^of  woifc  is  it  yon'd 
loike  if  ye  ooold  get  it  ? " 

**  Well,"  said  the  other,  leaning  reflectively  upon  his  shovel, 
and  wiping  the  perspiration  off  with  the  back  of  faia  band,  ' '  for 
a  nice,  ai^,  olaae  bnainess  I  think  I  would  loik«  to  be  a 
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A  Whole  Sermon. 

Wboever  plants  a  leaf  beneath  the  aod, 

And  waits  to  Bce  it  posh  away  tbe  dod, 
He  trusts  m  God.  \ 

Whoever  says,  when  clouds  are  in  the  aky, 
"Be  patient,  heart;  light  breaketh  by-and-bff." 
He  trusts  in  God. 

Whoever  sees,  'neath  Winter'a  field  of  enow. 
The  silent  harvests  of  the  future  grow, 
God's  power  must  Icnow. 

Whoever  lies  down  on  bia  conch  to  Bleep, 

Content  to  lock  each  aenfie  in  slamber  dMfv  ' 
Knows  Qod  will  keep. 

Whoever  says  "  tomorrow,"  "  The  unknown," 
"The  fiiture,"  frusta  unto  that  power  alone 
Bo  dares  dison'n. 

The  heart  that  looks  on  when  the  eyelids  cIoM^ 
And  dares  to  live  when  life  has  only  woes, 
Ood'fl  comforts  knows. 


Pew  The  Benefit  of  The  Poor, 

A  company  of  rainatrelH  "ivont  to  a  town  cot  far  from  Boetno, 
recently,  aud  advertised  to  give  s  jjorfonnanee  for  '-the  beii» 
fit  of  the  poor —  ticbeta  rodnced  to  ten  cc-nts."  TIio  hall  wom 
crammed  ftilL  The  next  morning  a  committee  of  the  poor 
called  upon  the  treasnrer  of  the  concern  for  the  amount  aaid 
benefit  had  netted.  The  treaenrer  expressed  astonishment  at 
tbe  demand. 

"I  thought,"  eaid  the  chairman  of  the  coitmittee,  "jtio 
advertised  this  concert  for  the  hencfit  of  the  poor  J " 

"Didn't  vre  put  the  tidiet^  down  to  ten  cents,  bo  that  ibe 
poor  could  all  come?" 

"Yea,  but  we  thonght  yon  were  to  give  the  resnlte  In  Al 
pwr." 
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*'  We  have  given  the  results  to  the  poor  —  to  the  pow 
minatrelB." 

He  was  ri^t,  for  the  paper  the  next  weelc  spoke  of  them  m 
the  poorest  minBtrels  that  had  ever  Btrauk  the  town. 


"What  bird  did  No&h  send  out  of  the  ark  t"  asked  a  Sab- 
bath-echool  tcaoJier  of  a  class  of  bo^a. 

*"■  A  dove,  sir  I "  said  the  smallest  boy  in  the  class. 

"  Very  well,  bnt  I  should  have  thought  soma  of  yon  log 
bojB  woald  !iavG  known  that,"  said  the  teacher. 

'*  But  that  hoy  ought  to  know,  sir,"  said  a  big  boy,  "  'oaose 
hiB  Other's  a  bird  ketcher,  sir." 

Busy  With  Olailoal  Dutlee. 

**What  other  basiness  do  yon  follow  beades  ppaadung!" 
was  asked  of  an  old  colored  man. 

"  I  speculate  a  little. " 

"  How  speculate  !  " 

"  Sells  chickens," 

"Where  do  you  get  the  chickensV*' 

"My  boys  fetch  'em  in. 

*'  Wliero  do  they  get  them  i " 

"I  doan  know,  sah.  Fse  aUers  so  bnsy  with  my  preaclun* 
dat  I  un't  got  time  to  ax.  I  was  a  gwine  to  inquire  de  nddet 
day,  bnt  a  Vival  come  on  an'  tuk  up  all  my  tameL** 

Wminar  to  AssisL 

An  old  and  weatherworn  trapper  was  recently  seen  saonter 
ing  along  tlie  main  street  of  Oiihkosh.  Pausing  in  front  of  a 
Httlo  meeting-hoaso  for  a  moment,  he  went  in  and  took  his  seat 
among  the  congregation.  Tlie  preacher  was  disconrsing  on  th« 


""J 

dagbytito  1 
e  spectre."   " 


:,59  ouaHioA&  vm  asq  mmoa. 

text  of  "  the  sheep  and  the  wolves,'^  and  had  evidently  heen 

drawing  a  contrast  between  the  twc  subjects.     Says  he : 

"We  who  have  assembled  here  from  week  to  week  and  do 

our  duly,  and  perform  our  part,  are  the  sheep  ;  now  who  an 

the  wolves  1 " 
A  pause,  and  our  triend  the  trapper  rose  to  his  feet : 
"  Wa'al,  stranger,  rather  than  see  the  play  stopped,  I  wiD 

be  the  wolves." 

A  Ghost  Story. 

A  foolish  Irish  fellow  went  to  the  parish  prieet  and  told  1 
with  a  very  long  face,  that  he  had  seen  a  ghost. 

"  When  and  where  i "  said  the  pastor. 

"  Last  uight,"  replied  the  timid  man,  "  I  waa  paasBg  \i 
dmrch,  and  up  against  the  wail  of  it  did  I  behold  the  spectre." 

"In  what  tihape  did  it  appear!"  inquired  the  priest, 

"It  appeared  in  the  shape  of  a  great  ass." 

"Go  home  and  hold  yniir  tongue  about  it,"  rejoined  tiw 
priest ;  "_you  aro  a  very  timid  ;uan,  and  have  been  frightened 
by  your  own  shadow." 

What  the  Jew  thinks  about  Jerusalem. 

AJra-Baed. 

The  real  sentiment  of  the  Israelitps  in  regard  to  Jerusalem 
and  the  Holy  Laud  wae  admirably  illustrated  by  a  convera* 
tion  we  overheard  only  a  few  days  ago.  Mose  Cohen  met  Jacob 
Levy,  and  the  former  said  : 

*' Moses,  don't  forget  dot  next  Chewsday  ve  Chews  moat  not 
on  sackcloth  rait  ashes,  and  veep  like  ter  teyfeh" 

"  Vy  should  ve  Chews  weep  next  Chewsday  more  den  on 
any  adder  day  ? "  asked  Levy. 

"Pecause  next  Chewsday  vas  dat  day  on  which  Jerusalem 
vash  destroyed  by  de  Icomana." 

"Ish  dot  so!" 

"It  ish  cbust  BG." 

"But  I  don't  see  vy  we  should  veep  on  dot  Chewsday  nD 
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Jerofialem  vash  destroyed  any  more  den  on  any  udder  day. 
Te  don't  own  amy  Jvouses  in  dot  town^' 
"Dot's  vot  I  say,"  was  the  philosophic  response. 

He  Wasn't  Keady. 

Old  Isaac  was^  or  rather  believed  himself  to  be,  a  very  de- 
vout Christian,  ''wrestled"  much  in  prayer,  and  it  was  his 
custom  at  night,  when  his  work  was  over,  to  retire  to  his  cabin, 
end  devote  himself  to  worship  until  bedtime.  These  exercises 
were  carried  on  in  so  loud  a  tone  as  to  be  heard  by  all  the  per- 
sons on  the  farm,  white  and  black,  and  old  Isaac's  earnest  and 
frequent  announcements  that  he  was  always  ready  to  meet  his 
"  Lawd  "  had  been  so  often  heard  that  some  rascally  boys  con- 
cluded to  have  some  fun,  and  at  the  same  time  test  Isaac's 
&itL  One  night,  therefore,  while  old  Isaac  was  under  full 
headway  in  his  exercises : 

"O  Lawd  I  we  know  dy  long  suf^rin  fur  dis  beni'ted  sinner 
but  we  feel,  O  Lawd  1  dat  in  dy  love  we  will  be  spahed  dy  van- 
gins  and  raf.  We  are  always  reddy,  Lawd,  at  dy  biddin,  to 
cum  to  de,  and  to  meet  dy  angel  Glabr^el.  Send  him,  O  Lawd  1 
wid  his  shinin'  trumpit,  his  robes  ov  glory,  and  his  crown  ov 
life,  and  take  dy  poh  sahvant  into  dy  vineyard ^" 

^^  Is-arac  I  Is-a-ac  I "  came  in  deep,  sepulchral  tones  down  the 
chimney. 

"Amen  1 "  softly  said  Isaac,  closing  his  prayer  abruptly,  and 
rising  with  fear  and  trembling 

"Is-a-acl  Is-a-ac  I "  came  the  still  dreadful  tones 

"  Who-ho-ho's  dat? "  stammered  the  awo^tricken  negro. 

**The — angel — of — the — Lord — ^has — come — for — Isaac  I  " 
came  in  slow,  solemn  tones,  with  measured  emphasis,  from  the 
darkness  outside 

Isaac  hesitated,  and  then,  with  (v  snow  of  enforced  courage, 
it  came: 

"  De  Lawd  bless  you,  dat  old  nigger  haint  been  here  for  a 
weekP 
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The  Force  of  Frejudioe. 


A  very  low-churoh  minister  waa  reproving  his  curatofi 
ing  taken  part  in  a  wedding  break&Bt 

"But,  eii-,"  said  the  young  man,  in  amazement,  "  c 
biiaaelf  was  present  at  a  wedding  least  in  Oana.'* 
'    "That's  perfectly  true,  yoang  man,"  answered  the  ] 
■ "  but  in  my  opinion  he  had  mueli  better  have  stopped  « 

Tbe  Dean  of  Oalsfbrd.. 

"I  have  my  doubts  about  the  Thirty-nine  Articles, 
E  too  conscientious  Christ  Churchman  to  him  on  the  ev? 
taJcing  his  degree,   '  The  Dean   of  Galstord   looked   at 
troubled  one  in  a  hard,  aardonie  way,  and   asked : 

"  How  much  do  yon  weigh,  sir!  " 

"About  ten  s{r>nG,  I  think,  sir,"  was  the  astouisbed  answer. 

' '  And  how  t;ili  are  yon  lo  halt  jiq  inch  I " 

"  I  really  don't  know  to  half  an  mch." 

"And  how  old  are  you  to  an  honi ! "' 

The  dnbious  one  was  speochless. 

"Well  you  are  in  doubt  about  everything  that  relates  to 
yourself,"  cried  the  Dean,  triumphantly,  "  and  yet  you  wall 
about,  saying  :  *  I  am  20  years  old,  I  weigh  ten  stone,  and  am 
5  feet  8  inclies  high  '  Go,  dgn  the  Articles,  it  will  be  o  loi^ 
time  before  you  find  imything  tliat  suggect-s  no  doubts-" 

How  Brother   Brooks    Bwore 

The  death  of  the  Rev.  Charlea  T.  Brooks,  of  Newport,  R 1, 
recalls  a  little  anecdote  about  him.  At  a  tea  party,  given  byi 
member  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Thayer's  cluirch  n  few  years  ago,  • 
lady  playfully  remonstrated  with  Dr.  Thayer  for  hie  intuoa^ 
with  the  Unitarian  divme  ■'^ 

"It  is  true,"' said  Dr.  Thayer,  '■' that  Mr.  Brooka  and  Tan 


very  good  firienda,  and  that  I  am  really  yaiy  fond  of  him.  He 
is  B  most  delightfol  companioD,  and  we  often  go  fishing  to- 
j^ther.  Today,  however,  while  we  were  on  the  fiehin^groimd, 
be  shocked  me  by  a  little  exhibition  of  profimity." 

"  Profanity  I "  exclaimed  the  orthodox  sister,  "  yon  doD*t 
really  mean  that  Mr.  Brooks  la  profane  !  " 

''  I  mast  confess  that  he  w&a  somewhat  so  today,"  said  good 
Dr.  Thayer.  "  Yon  see,  it  happened  thus :  we  were  at  anchor, 
with  onr  lines  out,  Brother  Brooks,  the  skipper,  and  I,  when, 
after  some  tedions  waiting,  the  skipper  cried  ont : 

"  I  had  a  d — r-n  good  bits  then  I "  whereupon  my  Brother 
Brooks  quickly  responded,  *  So  did  It'" 


ample  Faltb. 

Cp  in  Polk  Connty,  Wisconsin,  Dot  long  ago,  a  man  who  had 
lost  eight  children  by  diphflieria,  while  the  ninth  hovered 
between  life  and  death  with  the  same  disease,  went  to  the 
Health  OEBcer  of  the  town  and  asked  aid  to  prevent  the  spread 
of  the  terrible  scourge-  The  Health  Officer  was  cool  and  col 
lected.  He  did  not  get  excited  over  the  anguish  of  the  father 
whose  last  child  was  at  that  moment  hovering  npon  the  out- 
skirts of  immortality.  He  calmly  investigated  the  matter,  and 
never  for  a  moment  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  be  waa  a  town 
officer  and  a  professed  Christian. 

•'You  ask  aid,  I  understand, "  said  be^  "to  prevent  the 
spread  of  the  disease,  and  also  that  the  town  shall  assist  yon 
in  procuring  new  and  necessary  clotlting  to  replace  that  which 
yoa  have  becE  compelled  to  bum  in  order  to  stop  the  further 
inroads  of  diphtheria.     Am  I  right  ?  " 

The  poor  man  answered  uffirmatively 

"  May  I  ask  if  your  boys  who  died  were  Christian  boys,  and 
whether  they  improved  their  Gospel  opportunities  and  attended 
the  Sabbath  school,  or  whether  they  were  protane  and  gjvoB 
over  to  Sabbath-breaking?  " 
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'Die  bereft  &ther  said  that  his  boys  bad  never  i 
fessioii  of  Chrisdanit;- ;  tbat  they  were  hat-dly  old  enoi 
do  BO  ;  end  tbat  tbey  might  have  miBSei  some  Goepd  ( 
tunitieB,  owing  to  the  fact  that  tbey  were  poor  and  I 
clothes  fit  to  wear  to  Sabbath-school.     Posaibly,  too,  i 
met  with  wicked  companions  and  had  bees  t&ngbt  tc 
he  coold  not  eay  but  they  might  have  sworn,  althoi 
thought  they  would  have  tamed  out  to  be  good  boys  h 
lived. 

"  t  am  sorry  that  the  case  is  so  bad,"  aaid  the  Healtb  C 
"  I  am  led  to  believe  that  God  has  seen  fitto  visit  you  with  afflio  1 
don  in  order  to  expresK  His  divine  disapproval  oi"  protanity, 
and  I  cannot  help  yoo.  It  ill  becomes  ub  poor,  weak  woraic 
ot  the  doBt  to  meddle  with  the  jnst  judgments  of  God,  Vfi»  \ 
ther  aa  an  individual  or  as  a  qnasi  corporadon,  it  is  well  to 
allow  the  Almighty  to  work  nut  His  great  plan  of  aalvadon, 
and  to  avoid  all  (.-arnal  interference  with  the  works  of  God." 

The  old  man  went  back  to  his  desolate  home,  and  to  the  bei 
side  of  his  only  living  child.  I  met  him  yesterday,  and  he 
told  me  about  it  all.  "I  am  not  a  professor  of  relipon,"  said 
he,  "  but  I  tell  you,  Mr.  Nye,  I  don't  believe  that  this  Board 
of  health  has  used  me  right  Soutehtiw  I  ain't  worried  about 
my  little  fellers  that's  gone.  Tliey  was  little  fellers,  anyway, 
and  they  wasn't  piated  on  the  plan  of  salvation,  but  they  was 
always  kind  and  always  minded  me  and  their  mother.  If  God 
is  using  diphtheria  agin  perfanity  this  season,  they  didn't  know 
it.  They  was  too  young  to  know  about  it  and  I  was  too  poor 
to  take  the  papers,  so  I  didn't  know  it  nuther.  I  just  thoogbi 
that  Christ  was  partial  to  little  kids  like  mine,  just  the  same  as 
He  used  to  be  3,000  years  ago,  when  the  country  was  new.  I 
admit  that  my  little  shavers  never  went  to  Sabbath-school  modi, 
and  I  wasn't  scholar  enough  to  throw  mueh  light  onto  God'fl 
system  of  retribution,  but  I  told  'era  to  behave  themselve* 
and  they  did,  and  we  had  a  gcod  deal  of  fiio  together — ma 
and  the  boys — fior^  thev  wae  so  briifht.  and  aqaan  and  cote, 
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Chat  I  didnt  see  how  the;  could  fall  nndei  dirme  vnilih,  and 
I  don't  believe  they  did.  I  eoald  tell  yoa  lots  ot  smart  little 
iridcB  that  tjiey  used  to  do,  Mr.  Nye,  hat  thej  wa^oH  meaa  no 
coBsed.  Thej  waa  just  froliu^  and  gay  eometimos  becaoso 
they  felt  good 

"  Mind  yon,  I  don't  kick  becaose  I  am  left  here  alone  in  the 
woods,  and  the  ma  don't  seem  to  shine,  and  the  htrds  aeem  a 
little  backward  aboat  singin'  this  spring,  and  the  hoose  is  sc 
qniot,  and  she  Is  still  all  the  time  and  cries  in  the  nigbi  when 
she  thinks  I  am  asleep.  All  that  is  tocg^,  Mr.  Nye — tough 
as  the  old  Hany,  too — bat  it's  so,  and  I  ain't  murmurin',  bat 
whea  the  board  of  health  says  to  me  that  the  Ruler  of  the 
UniveiBe  is  makin*  a  tower  of  northern  Wisconsin,  mowin' 
down  iittle  boys  with  sore  throat  because  they  say  '  gosh,'  I 
cant  believe  it 

"I  know  that  people  who  ain*t  familiar  with  the  facts  will 
shako  their  heads  and  say  I'm  a  child  of  wrath,  hot  I  can't 
help  it.  AH  I  can  do  is  to  go  up  there  under  tlie  trees  where 
them  litde  graves  is  and  think  how  all-fired  pleasant  to  me 
them  little,  short  lives  was,  and  how  every  one  of  them  little 
feUers  was  welcome  when  he  come,  poor  as  I  was,  and  how  1 
rasUed  with  poor  crops  and  piuo  stumps  to  buy  cloze  fer  'em. 
and  didn't  care  a  cent  for  style  as  long  as  they  was  weu- 
lliat's  the  kind  of  a  heretic  I  am,  and  if  God  is  like  a  &thei, 
titat  settles  it  He  wouldn't  wipe  out  my  family  just  to  eatab 
lish  discipline,  1  doc't  believe.  The  plan  of  creation  must  be 
on  a  bigger  scale  tha;i  that,  it  seems  to  me,  or  dse  it^s  more  or 
£68  of  a  fizzle. 

"  That  board  of  health  is  better  read  than  I  am.  It  takes 
the  papen  and  can  add  up  figures,  and  do  lota  of  things  that  I 
can't  do,  but  when  them  fellers  tells  me  that  they  represent  the 
town  of  Balaam  Lake  uid  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  my  mor- 
bid cnciosity  ii  aroused,  and  I  want  to  sea  their  Btiffykita  of 
election." 


S66  CLESICAL   WIT   AND   HUMOK 

What  Constitutes  A  Good  Sermoti. 
"That  was  a  good  sermon,"  said  Job  Shuttle,  as  he  s 
out  of  the  vestibule. 
"Pretty  good,"  replied  Patience.    "I  hope  you'll  profit  1 
"Why.  there  was  nothing  in  it  that  applied  to  me  at  a 
"Oh,  that's  why  you  say  it  was  'a  good  sermon,'  I  sup] 


A  Good  Sermon. 
"Boy,"  said  Brother  Gardner,  "take  off  dat  swaller-ta 
coat!  Jump  outer  dem  tight  pants!  Drop  that  silk  nee 
Den  you  go  to  work  an'  fin'  a  cheap  boardin'  house  an'  be^ 
to  pay  your  debts.  Let  your  cloze  match  your  salary.  Let 
your  board  match  your  cloze.  Be  what  you  am — a  common 
sort  of  pussen  whose  assets  will  kiver  his  liabilities  by  hard 
pullin'.  You  can't  deceive  anybody,  and  the  less  you  tiy  to 
de  better  people  will  like  you." 


LHWYERS'  HflT  AND   HUMDR, 

Wtr  AHD  HDHtn  OF  LA.WTSBS,   JUDOBa,  JOBCWS  ABD  WITBBHBBi 

A  tAwirei'a  Beart 

AArtM. 

*'  Have  70Q  ever  been  in  prison  t  ^  asked  a  badfjering  law 
jer  of  a  modest  witimas,  wLom  be  wss  ttyiiig  to  bnllj. 

Tlie  witnctis  did  not  tmswor. 

**Como,  now,  speak  ap,  no  conoealment  Have  yoaeva 
been  in  prison,  sir  i  ** 

*^Tes,  sir,  once,"  answered  the  witness,  looking  modestl; 
down  to  the  floor. 

*'Yes,  IthoQghtso.  NoWThen!  ^Vlien  were ^a  in  prison, 
rift" 

"In  1868.* 

*'  Where,  sir ! " 

The  witness  hesitated. 

*'Come,  own  up,  now,  no  dodging,*  tcreamedthe  Ia«^ 
**  Now  where  were  you  in  prison,  sir  I " 

"  In in in " 

*'Don't  stammer,  sir  I    OatwithitI    Where  was  it!" 

*'In in  And(;rsonviIlfc,  sir." 

There  was  a  moment's  pailunl  puose.  Then  the  hiwyer,  wh6 
was  an  oid  soldier,  put  his  hand  to  liis  foi-ehcad  as  if  a  pisttn 
shot  hod  Btrnck  him,  wliilc  tlie  tears  came  to  liis  eyes.  Thttt 
jumping  forward,  he  clasped  liis  arms  aronnd  the  witness'  necft 
and  exclaimed : 

"MfGudl    I  was  there  myself  1" 


*^  tliat  fhr  18  warmer  when  it  is  y 

and  I  never  conld  nnderstand  wl 
fur  that  way.** 

*'  But  you  would  know  if  you  ' 

"Why?''  asked  the  Chief Justi 

*^  Becaoae  if  you  were  a  ooon, 

A  Freeholder  In ! 

Tb»  editor  of  the  Tioga  Agitate 
on  the  Mississippi  river.  There  v 
down  there,  and  the  editor  being  s 
tried  to  get  excused* 

When  his  name  was  called  Judg 
Mre  a  freeholder. 

**  No,  sir,"  said  the  editor,  "  Vm 
temporarily.'' 

^^  Yon  board  at  the  hotel,  I  presi 

^NO)  sir.  I  take  my  meals  1 
ncytherpart  of  the  town,  where  1 1< 

^*  So  you  keep  bachelor's  hall  ? " 

«*Tes,  sm" 

<*  H'>w  long  have  you  lived  in  thi 

**  About  SIX  montlis." 


Wm  AND  HUKOS. 


Tbs  Man  "Vntb  LUb  in  Htm. 


O'Connetl  once  caaght  a  l7ing  witneu  who  was  iwearing  to 
the  Bignature  of  a  will.  The  council  asked,  "  Was  this  man 
aliTe  when  he  signed  the  will?  " 

'*  There  was  life  in  him,  yer  honor." 

"  Can  you  swear  that  he  was  alive  when  he  signed  this  will  P  " 

"  He  had  life  in  him,  sir." 

"  On  your  sonl's  salvation,  and  before  the  eternal  God,  was 
the  man  alive?" 

"  No,  air,"  stammered  the  confused  witness,  '^  he  had  a  live 
— fly — in — ^hii — mouth  I " 


BolMioe  with  a  "j," 

xunrttmi. 

Col.  IngersoU  often  squelched  the  opposing  counsel  by  a  blast 
of  ridicule.  One  day  in  Peoria  they  were  trying  a  patent 
chum  ease.  The  opposing  counsel  used  many  scientific  terms. 
He  talked  about  the  science  of  the  machine,  and  how  his  client 
had  contributed  to  science  a  valuable  discovery. ' 

'^  Science ! "  yelled  Col.  Ingersoll.  "  The  opposing  counsel  is 
always  talking  about  science  and  see  [looldng  over  at  the  op- 
posing counsel's  brief]  he  spells  it  with  a  'y' — with  a  'y,' 
iirl" 


Tlie  VTtteaM  who  Anatvated  oa  tha  Irftwyan  Aaksd. 

**  Do  you  know  tbe  prisoner  well  ?  "  asked  the  attorney. 

"  I  never  knew  him  sick,"  replied  the  witness. 

"No  levity,"  said  the  lawyer,  sternly.  " Now,_air, did  you 
ever  see  the  prisoner  at  the  bar?  " 

"Thousands  of  times,  sir,  I've  drank — " 

"  Answer  my  question,  sir,"  yelled  the  lawyer.  "  How  long 
have  you  known  the  prisoner?  " 

"From  two  feet  up  to  five  feet  ten  inches." 


"  WUl  the  coort  make  flw— " 

"  I  have,  Jedga,"  said  the  witnesB,  anticipBtiDg  the  lair 
•'  I  have  answered  the  question.  I  knowed  the  priBoner  ? 
be  was  a  boy  two  feet  long  and  a  man  five  feet  ten." 

"Year  Honor — " 

'-It's  fact,  Jedge,  Fm  under  oath,"  persisted  the  wil 

He  lawyer  arose,  placed  both  hands  on  tlie  table  in  froirf 
bim,  spread  his  legs  apart,  leaned  tus  body  over  the  table,  i 
said: 

"Will  you  tell  the  court  what  you  know  about  this  \ 

"  His  name  isn't  Case,  sir.     His  name  ts  — " 

*'  Be  qoiet,  sir.     Who  eaid  his  name  was  Case  i " 

"  You  did<  Yon  wanted  to  know  what  I  knew  about  tliis 
Obmi    His  name's  Smith.** 

**Tonr  Honor,"  howled  the  attorney,  plucking  bis  bewd 
ODt  by  the  roots,  "  will  you  make  this  man  answert  ** 

^'Witness,**  said  the  judge,  "you  must  answer  die  qnes-  " 
dotiG  put  to  yon.** 

*'LBnd  o'  Oosben,  Jedge,  hain't  I  been  doin'  itt  Let  tbe 
blamed  cnsa  fire  away.    Fm  all  ready.** 

"l^ien,**  smd  the  lawyer,  "don't  beat  abont  the  bnah  aiij 
more.     Ton  and  tbe  prisoner  have  been  triends  I** 

*' Never,"  promptly  responded  the  witness. 

*'  Wbat  I    Wasn^  you  summoned  here  as  a  Iriend  I " 

*'  No,  sir ;  I  was  summoned  here  as  a  Presbyterian.  Nary 
vne  of  ns  was  ever  Friends,  He's  a  hard-shell  B^tistf  witb- 
cnt  a  drop  of  Qnaker  in  him." 

*'  Stand  down,"  yelled  tiie  iaivrjtx,  in  diagasb 

"Heyt" 

*' Stand  down." 

'^Oant  do  it    FU  mt  down  or  stand  up— " 

"6beri£^  remove  the  man  &om  the  bojL" 

Witness  retires  mattering :  "  Well,  if  he  un^  tbe  tbidt 
fiaadedeet  lawyer  I  evw  Beed  in  this  court  house. 


Rufbs  Olioate  Oatwttted. 

Btrfos  ChoBte  waa  eeldom  ootwitted,  bnt  when  lie  got  hold  of 
Dick  Barton,  chief  mate  ol  the  Chalenge,  he  fonnd  his  match: 
The  case  was  aaaault  and  battery,  and  Mr.  Choate  was  examin- 
ing the  witness. 

"Was  the  night  when  the  assault  was  committed  light  or 
darkr 

"Yes,  sir,  it  was  light  or  dark." 

"Wae  it  rainy?'* 

"  Tea,  mr." 

"  Was  there  a  moon  that  ni^t  ** 

"Yea,  sir." 

*' Ah,  yes  I  s  moon " 

"Yes,  a  foil  moon." 

"Did  yon  see  it?  " 

•'No,  sir,  I  did  not" 

**  Then  how  do  you  know  there  waa  a  moon  I  * 

"  The  '  Nantical  Almanac '  said  so,  vad  I  will  believe  that 
sooner  than  any  lawyer  in  the  world," 

"  What  was  the  principal  luminary  that  night  I " 

"  Binnacle  lamp  aboard  the  Challenge." 

"  Ah  I  yoa  are  growing  sharp,  Mr.  Barton." 

"What  in  blazes  have  yon  been  grinding  me  this  honr  for — 
to  make  me  dnll  i  " 

"  Be  civil,  sir  I  And  now  tell  me  what  latitude  and  longi- 
tude yoa  crossed  the  equator  in." 

"  8ho — ^you're  joking !  " 

"  No,  sir,  I  am  in  earnest,  and  I  desire  yon  to  answer  ma.  * 

"  I  shan't." 

'*  Ab  I  yon  refuse,  do  yon  I " 

"Yes;  I  can't" 

"  Indeed  1  Yon  are  the  chief  mate  of  a  olipper  ahip,  and  are 
Dnable  to  answer  so  simple  a  question  1  '* 

"  Yes  I — 'Cifl  tiw  tim^lett  queatioa  I  erer  had  aa^d  me. 


Why,  I  thonglit  every  fool  of  a  lawyer  knew  that  there  was  no 
latitude  at  the  eqaator." 
That  shot  silenced  the  great  lawyer. 

Bantering  Lawyers. 

Two  young  lawyers  had  been  %hting  all  day  about  the 

"  relevancy  of  testimony,"  when  one  got  out  of  patience  and 
appealed  to  the  judge. 

"If  your  honor  please,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  judge,  "I 
desire  to  try  this  case  on  its  merits,  and  accoi-ding  to  the 
established  rules  of  evidence.  The  gentleman  on  the  other 
side  certainly  knows  some  law  I" 

This  unexpected  personal  remark  aroused  brother  G-.  into  a 
high  pitch  of  excitement.  Addressing  the  court,  with  cnttizig 
emphasis  he  replied  : 

"I'm  a  fool,  and  I  know  it,  and  it  don't  hurt  me  a  bit ;  but 
the  counsel  upon  the  other  side  is  a  darued  fool  and  don't 
know  it,  and  it's  killing  him  ;  and  the  sooner  he  finds  it  ont 
the  better  for  himself  and  hia  clients !  " 

Then,  turning  upon  iiia  opponent  with  vonomoua  sarcasm, 
he  continued : 

"  You  !  you  !  what  do  you  know  i  You  tliink  you're  smart, 
don't  yoni  There  (throwing  liim  a  half  dollar),  hurry  np, 
quick,  toll  me  all  you  know,  and  give  me  the  change." 

At  tills  point  the  court  interfered,  and  the  case  proceeded. 

"  My  lord,"  began  a  pompous  young  barrister,  "  it  is  written 
in  the  Book  of  Nature—"  "  On  what  page,  sir — on  what 
page  ? "  interrupted  the  judge,  with  pen  in  hand, 


Ourran'B  Wig. 

A  barrister  entered  court  one  mor-img  with  his  wig  stuck  (m 
me  side.     nnconBcious  of  the  absurdly  of  his  appearance,  and 
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surprised  at  the  obserratioiis  made  upon  it,  he  at  length  asked 
Corran : 

"  Do  you  see  anything  ridiculous  in  this  wig,  Mr.  Cmran  I " 

^^  Nothing  except  the  head,''  was  the  consolatory  answer. 

«  « 

« 

*^  I  wish  to  ask  the  court, ''  said  a  facetious  lawyer,  who  had 
been  called  to  the  witness  stand  to  testify  as  an  expert,  ^*  if  I 
am  compelled  to  come  into  this  case,  in  which  I  have  no 
personal  interest,  and  give  a  legal  opinion  for  another? '^ 

^^Yes,  yes,  certainly,"  replied  the  mild-mannered  judge, 
^^give  it  for  what  it  is  worth. '^ 

Law  and  ICediolsai 

^^  Stop  that  coughing  over  there  !  ^  cried  a  New  Tork  judge. 
^^  Such  coughing  disturbs  the  business  of  the  court" 

There  was  a  short  painful  silence,  writes  Eli  Perkins,  dnrirg 
which  a  pale,  consumptive  man  struggled  with  himself  then 
eoughed  again,  and  continued  it  for  several  minutes. 

^'Fm  bound  to  stop  that  coughing  I "  exclaimed  the  judge. 
^*  I  fine  you  ten  dollars.     I  think  that  will  stop  it** 

"  Jedge,'*  said  the  cadaverous  man,  "Pd  be  willin*  to  pay 
twenty  dollars  to  have  that  cough  stopped.  If  you  can  stop  it 
for  ten  dollars,  you'd  better  get  down  off  that  bench  and  go  to 
practicing  medicine.  There's  money  in  it,  jedge — money  in 
it  I" 

A  Smart  Lawyer  and  a  Stupid  Judnra. 

James  T.  Brown,  of  Indiana,  a  smart  lawyer,  says  an  £a> 
change^  was  once  employed  to  defend  a  case  in  the  Circuit 
Court  of  that  State.  The  judge  was  not  very  learned  in  tech- 
nicalities, knew  but  littie  Latin,  and  much  less  Greek.  The 
juiy  were  ordinary  farmers.  After  the  plaintiff's  counsel  had 
opened  the  case,  Brown  rose  and  spoke  for  two  hours  in  a  very 
flowery  and  eloquent  manner,  repeating  Latin  and  Oreek,  and 


878  hAwnat, 

vmag  an  the  technicalities  he  ooa?d  think  o£    The  jaiyi 
and  eyed  him  with  their  mouths  wide  opea,  the  judge  lot 
on  with  amazement,  and  the  lawyers  laughed  alond.    ] 
closed.    To  the  jury  and  conrt  the  whole  argament  <i 
clear  aa  mad.    The  case  was  submitted  to  them  withoot  c 
word  of  reply,  and  their  verdict,  witlioat  leaving  the  box,  i 
against  Brown. 

In  the  morning  Bpown  appeared  in  conrt,  and,  ] 
politely  to  the  jadge,  made  a  motion  tor  a  new  trial. 

"  May  it  please  your  honor,  I  hnmbly  rise  this  mamlng  it- 
move  for  a  new  trial ;  not  on  my  own  aeeonnt,  for  I  ridily 
deserve  the  verdict,  bat  on  behalf  of  my  client,  who  is  an 
innocent  par^  in  tlus  matter.  On  yesterday  I  gave  wing  to 
my  imagination  and  rose  above  the  stars  in  a  blazeof  gl<»7. 
I  saw  at  the  lime  that  it  was  all  Greek  and  turkey  tracks  to 
you  and  tlie  jury.  This  morning  I  feel  hninble,  and  I  promise 
the  court,  if  it  will  grant  me  a  new  trial,  that  I  will  try  to 
bring  myself  down  to  the  comprehension  of  the  court  and 
jury." 

The  Jndge.  "  Motion  overrule*?,  and  a  fine  of  five  dollars 
imposed  apon  Mr.  Brown  for  cootempt  of  court." 

"For  what?" 

"Forindnaatingthat  the  conrt  doo'tkncw  Latin  and  Greek 
(Vom  tarkey  tracks." 

"1  Bhall  not  appeal  from  that  deuiBtoii ;  yourhooot  haa  com- 
prehended me  this  time."  , 

laughed  out  of  Oourt  ~ 

At  Erie,  Pennsylvania,  the  editor  of  a  German  hnmorons 
paper  was  sued  for  libel.  On  the  opening  of  the  trial  the 
defense  was  astounded  by  the  district  attorney  claiming  aa 
ancient  right  to  "  stand  aside  "  any  juror  cjillod  until  the  box 
was  filled  with  men  acceptable  to  the  commonwealth,  the 
standing  aside  being  independent  of  the  peremptory  chaliengci, 
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and  allowable  to  the  extent  of  Btanding  aride  the  entire  panel, 
practically  enabling  the  commonwealth  to  get  a  jniy  of  its  own 
selection. 

As  the  affair  was  between  Germans  and  the  Yonng  Men's 
Ghristian  Association,  the  former  were  fearful  that  they  woold 
all  be  made  stand  aside  and  kept  off  the  jury. 
'  On  the  second  morning  after  the  judge  had  ruled  in  favor  of 
the  *' stand  aside"  claim,  Weiss,  the  defendant,  convulsed 
everybody  by  coming  into  court  with  an  armful  of  ancient  legal 
literature,  obtained  by  ransacking  every  law  library  in  the  city, 
and  asserting  a  right,  under  the  ruling  of  the  court,  to  esta>bli8h 
his  innocence  by  ordeal,  or  trial  by  combat  He  contended 
that  if  unrepealed  ancient  procedure  is  good  law  his  claim  to 
demand  the  '^  wagere  of  battel "  was  as  just  and  equitable  as 
the  ^ '  stand  aside  "  privilege.  Shrieks  of  laughter  followed  the 
sad-faced  man's  demand,  irresistibly  comical  in  itself^  but  the 
more  exquisite  from  the  fact  that  he  is  a  little,  attenuated, 
weak-chested,  asthmatic  body,  weighing  only  ninety-eight 
pounds,  while  his  adversary  is  a  herculean  fellow  who  tips  the 
scale  at  two  hundred  pounds,  and  before  whom  in  a  personal 
encounter  the  funny  editor  would  melt  away  like  the  hoar  fix>8t 
under  the  morning  sun. 

Weiss  has  carefully  drawn  up  all  his  rights  under  the  nnre' 
pealed  laws,  and  he  proposes  to  make  this  judicial  district  sick 
of  King  Edward  the  First.    These  alleged  rights  are  : 

First — ^The  **  ordeal  of  fire. "  He  claims  that  he  can  demand 
the  establishment  of  his  innocence  by  offering  to  plunge  his 
arm  in  boiling  oil,  pick  up  red-hot  iron,  or  walk  barefoot  over 
nine  red-hot  plowshares,  and  that  if  he  sustain  no  hurt  by  the 
operation,  his  innocence  will  be  proved,  and  the  costs  belong 
to  the  prosecutor.  But  this  test,  after  mature  deliberation,  he 
will  waive.  ^^  All  that  remains,"  says  Weiss,  *^  is  to  demand 
the  trial  by  combat,  and  may  God  defend  the  guiltless." 

He  describes  the  procedure  of  this  combat  as  follows,  pio> 
dndng  ancient  authority  in  its  support : 


375 

ITie  judges  and  clergy  are  to  asBemble  on  a  pven  day, 
before  them  the  accused  person  mnst  fling  dowD  Mb  glo\ 
declare  his  intention  to  defend  the  same  with  his  bodj. 
prosecutor  will  tlien  pick  it  up  and  announce  his  readini 
make  good  the  appeal,  body  tor  body.  Then  both  on 
bring  out  their  battle-axes  or  javelins,  and,  kneeling  beft 
judges,  will  make  oath  that  the  weapons  have  not 
by  witchcrafl,  etc  This  done,  each  is  to  grasp  his  axe 
right  hand,  and  the  left  hand  of  the  other  in  hie  left.  1 
cused  persoti  to  say  :  "Hear  this,  O  man,  who  callest  tbj 
John  Firch  by  the  name  of  baptism,  that  I,  who  call 
Frank  Weies  by  the  name  of  baptism,  did  not  libel  you,  eoi 
me  God  and  all  the  saints."  Ttf  wliich  the  accuser  will 
"  Hear  me,  O  man,  whom  I  hola  by  the  baud,  and  who 
thyself  Frank  Weiss  by  the  name  of  baptism,  that  1  d 
thee  peijured,  and  this  I  will  prove  with  my  body,  so  help  me 
God  and  all  the  saints."  At  a  signal  from  Judge  Galbralth 
the  men  will  come  out  of  tJieir  corners  and  go  for  each  other, 
and  his  caube  shall  he  deemud  just  who  succeeds  in  earring 
np  the  other  before  the  going  down  of  the  sun. 

The  merriment  caused  by  Wciaa's  claim  can  better  be  Jio- 
agincd  than  described.  One  stout  juror  came  near  having  a  fit 
of  apoplexy,  and  another  laughed  liimseff  into  imbecili^ 
During  the  roars  of  laughter  Weiss  stood  without  a  smile  on 
his  face,  a  picture  of  solid,  substantial  misery.  While  consdons 
of  the  absurdiiy  of  his  claims  and  the  impossibility  of  substan- 
tiating  them,  Weiss  made  the  apj^eid  with  a  tragic  earnestnesi 
that  almost  induced  convulsions.  The  upshot  is  likely  to  be 
that  the  case  will  be  laughed  out  of  court. 


A  Stubborn  Jury. 


Colonel  Mason,  whoHveainWashingtoncounty,  Maine,  had 
great  aptitude  for  serving  as  a  juror.     When  thus  serving,  he 
was  very  anxiouB  that  hie  opinion  should  be  largely  conaulted 
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in  maTriTig  up  a  verdict  Some  years  ago,  whSe  upon  a  case, 
after  many  hours^  trial  to  agree,  but  failing,  he  marshaled  the 
delinquent  jury  from  the  room  to  their  seats  in  the  court,  where 
the  impatient  crowd  awaited  the  result  of  the  trial 

"  Have  you  agreed  upon  a  verdict  ?  "  inquired  the  clerk. 

Col.  M arose,  turned  a  withering  glance  upon  his  brother 

jurors,  and  exclaimed : 

"  May  it  please  the  court,  we  have  not ;  I  have  done  the 
best  I  could  do,  but  here  are  eleven  of  the  most  contrary  devils 
I  ever  had  any  dealings  with.^ 


An  Xngenious  Olient 

^'  I  wane  to  engage  your  services,'^  said  an  Arkansaw  man  to 
a  lawyer. 

**  All  right,  sir,  be  seated.     What  is  the  case  ?  ^ 

"There's  a  man  in  my  neighborhood  called  Alex.  HippeiL 
I  want  you  to  prove  that  he  stole  a  saddle." 

"  Did  the  saddle  belong  to  you  i  '* 

«  No." 

**  But  then  you  are  the  prosecuting  witness  I " 

"No,  I  don't  propose  to  have  anything  to  do  with  the 
case." 

"Then  why  do  you  want  me  to  prove  that  Eippin  stole  the 
saddle  t " 

"  You  see,  I  stole  the  saddle  myself,  and  if  I  can  prove  that 
Hippin  stole  it,  Tm  all  right" 

"  Ah,  I  see.  We'll  fix  that  Of  course  we  can  prove  that 
he  stole  it" 

Oratory  on  a  Jtiry. 

Oratory  will  do  with  an  ignorant  jury  but  not  with  an  intelli« 
gent  juiy.  Charles  O'Connor  says  oratoiy  is  nothing  but  the 
old  dothes  around  a  thought     A  great  flourish  ot  oratory  is 
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always  to  catch  the  house,  but  not  the  jury.  ^^A  great  speedh,'' 
says  O^Connor,  ^^is  one  thing,  but  the  verdict  is  ^A«  thing.'' 

When  Charles  O'Connor  stood  before  the  Supreme  Court  in 
Washington,  endeavoring  to  win  a  hundred-thonsand  dollar  fee, 
there  was  perfect  intelligence  on  both  sides  and  no  oratoiy  was 
tised.  Some  one  asked  O'Connor  why  he  didn't  nse  more  ora- 
tory, he  said : 

^^I  wanted  the  hundred  thousand  dollars,  not  the  empty  i^ 
plause.  You  can't  sell  oratory  for  a  hundred  thousand  dollars, 
you  have  to  give  it  away  on  the  Fourth  of  July." 

When  Chief  Justice  Parsons,  of  Massachusetts,  was  practio- 
lug  at  the  bar,  a  farmer,  who  had  often  heard  him  speak,  was 
asked  what  sort  of  a  pleader  he  was. 

^^  Oh,  he  is  a  good  lawyer  and  an  excellent  oomueDory  but  a 
poor  pleader,"  was  the  reply. 

"  But  does  he  not  win  most  of  his  causes  t  ^ 

^' Yes,  but  that's  because  he  knows  the  law,  and  can  aigue 
well ;  but  he's  no  orator." 

A  hard-headed  bank  president  once  congratulated  himself, 
in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Mathews,  on  resisting,  as  a  foreman  of 
a  jury,  the  oratorical  blandishments  of  Mr.  Choate. 

^^  Knowing  his  skill,"  said  the  hard-headed  man,  ^^in  making 
white  appear  black  and  black  white,  I  made  up  my  mind  at 
the  outset  that  he  should  not  fool  me.  He  tried  all  his  arts, 
but  it  was  of  no  use ;  I  just  decided  accordingly  to  the  law  and 
evidence." 

*'0f  course,"  answered  Mr.  Mathews,  *^you  gave  your  ver- 
dict against  Mr.  Choate's  client } " 

**Why,  no,  we  gave  a  verdict  for  his  client;  but  then  we 
oouldn^t  help  it,  he  had  the  law  and  the  evidence  on  his  side." 

It  never  occurred  to  the  bank  president  or  to  the  farmer  that 
Ghoate  and  Parsons  were  after  verdicts,  not  admiration.  And 
they  got  them,  becoQse  they  sunk  the  orator  into  the  advocate. 
Thou  madest  people  say,  ^  How  well  he  speaks  t ' "  said 
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DumoBthenes  to  Cicero,  in  Fenelon^s  "  Dialognes  of  the  Dead," 
"  but  I  made  them  aay,  '  Let  ua  marcli  against  Pliilip ! ' " 

Tliatwas  true,  but  it  required  luauj  passioiiat^  appeals  £ 
tliiB  prince  of  orators  before  the  Atheniaus  nttered  that  c 


Hore  Bear  than  Ijow. 

When  Glratiot  county,  Michigan,  first  began  to  be  ^ 
by  pioneers,  and  soon  after  it  had  ita  first  juatice  of  the  j 
a  fanner   named   Davison   walked  three  miies  to   i 
warrant  for  the  arrest  of  hie  neighbor,  named  Sleacbanvil 
assault  and  battery.     To  eave  ihe  constable  a  three  mile  t 
the  defendant  walked  with  the  plaintiff.    They  encountered 
his  honor  just  leaving  his  house  with  his  gnn  on  his  shonlder, 
and  Dawson  halted  him  with  : 

*'  'Squire,  I  want  a  wari'ant  for  tliis  man  for  striking  me.** 

"I'm  in  an  a^vful  hurry — come  tomorrow." 

"So'm  I  in  a  hurr)-,  and  Fm  going  to  have  a  raising  bo- 
morrow." 

"Meacham,  did  you  liit  him?" 

"Yes.^' 

"  Davison,  did  you  strike  first  ? " 

"No." 

"  Mcacham,  had  yuu  rather  work  for  him  three  days  thang 
to  jail  K" 

"I  gueaaso." 

"  And  will  that  satisfy  you,  Davison  ?  " 

"Tea." 

"Then  make  tracks  for  home  and  don't  bother  mo  another 
minute  !  My  son  has  just  come  in  with  the  news  that  an  old 
bear  and  three  cubs  are  up  the  same  becicli  down  at  the  edge 
of  the  slufihiug,  and  I'm  gnin'  to  liave  enme  bear  meat  if  it 
upsets  the  Supreme  Bench  of  Michigan.  Court 
adjourned  at  present  1 " 
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Ttath  and  Veracity. 

In  a  recent  murder  trial  at  Bangor,  Me.,  a  Mrs.  Flannagan 
fwore  to  a  confession  made  to  her  by  the  respondent,  where^ 
upon  defense  called  an  old  fellow  who  had  said  repeatedly  he 
wouldn't  believe  her  under  oath. 

Lcwyer :  *'  Do  you  know  the  reputation  of  Mrs.  Flannagan 
for  truth  and  veracity  ? " 

Witness  :  "Wall,  Square,  I  guess  she'd  tell  the  truth  ;  but 
%bout  her  veracity-^ well,  now,  some  say  she  would  and  Bome 
say  she  wouldn't'^ 

Bs  Ohallenffed  the  Judge. 

A  young  lawyer  was  appointed  to  defend  a  negro  who  was 
too  poor  to  hire  counsel  of  his  own.  After  the  jury  was  in 
the  box  the  young  lawyer  challenged  several  jurymen  who,  his 
cdient  said,  had  a  prejudice  against  him. 

"  Are  there  any  more  jurymen  who  have  a  prejudice  against 
you  ?  "  whispered  the  young  lawyer. 

"  No,  boss,  de  jury  am  all  right,  but  now  I  wants  you  to 
lihallenge  de  jedge.  I  has  been  convicted  under  him  seberal 
limes  already,  and  maybe  he  is  beginnin'  to  hab  prejudice  agin 
me.'' 

The  young  lawyer,  this  being  his  first  case,  took  tlie  advice 
of  his  client,  and,  addressing  the  Court,  told  the  judge  he 
oould  step  aside. 

A  Thiok-heculed  Witneae. 

Pat  Fogarty  went  all  the  way  from  Manchester  to  London  to 
thrash  Mick  Iltzpatrick,  which  he  did,  winding  up  the  per- 
formance with  the  assistance  of  an  "awful  horseshoe.''*  He 
was  detected  and  brought  before  Mr.  Justice  Simpleman.  A 
part  of  the  examination  is  annexed  : 

Oourt     "Well,  sir,  you  came  here  fix>m  JIanchester,  did 
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Pat.     "  Tonp  honor  haa  answei-ed  correct" 

Court  "  Toa  eee  tlie  complainant's  head  ;  it  was  cnt  by  ■ 
sharp  iuBtrument     Do  you  know  what  cnt  it  J " 

Pat  "Ain't  your  honor  afther  eayin'  that  a  sharp  instrumeal 
did)" 

Conrt  (becoming  restiTe).  "I  see  yon  mean  to  equirocatBi 
Now,  sir,  yon  cut  that  head ;  yon  came  here  to  cut  it,  did  yoB 
not  1     Now,  sir,  what  motive  brought  yon  to  London  I " 

Pat     "The  locomotive,  yer  honor." 

Court  (waxing  warm).  ^'  Equivocating  again,  yoa  sooiin- 
drel  1 "  (Raising  up  the  horseshoe,  and  holding  it  before  PatX 
"Do  yon  see  tliia  horBeahoe,  sir?  " 

Pat     "  Is  it  a  horseshoe,  yer  honor  ? " 

Court.  "Don't  you  see  it  is,  sir!  Are  you  blind  I  Ou) 
you  not  tell  at  once  that  it  is  a  liorseshoeF' 

Pat     "  Bedad,  no,  yer  honor." 

Court  (angrily).     *'  No  J  " 

Pat     "No,  yer  honor;  hut  can  yerself  tell!" 

Conrt     "Of  course  I  can,  you  stupid  Irishman." 

Pat  (soliloquizing  aloud).  "  Oh,  glory  be  to  goodness,  sea 
what  education  is,  yer  lienor !  Sure,  a  poor,  ignorant  creator* 
lite  myself  wouldn't  Icnow  a  horseshoe  from  a  mare'a." — Xo»- 
don  Neioa. 

Which  End? 

A  judge,  pointing  with  his  cane  to  a  prisoner  before  him, 
remarked  : 

"There  is  a  great  rogue  at  the  end  of  this  stick," 
"  At  which  end,  your  honor  ?  "  asked  the  prisoner. 

A  Queer  Law  Firm. 

Isaac  Ketchum  and  Uriah  Cheatham  were  attomeys-afr-law, 
and  everybody  has  heard  of  the  sign  over  their  offlce-dooT} 
"Ketchum  &  Cheatham,"  which  was  so  significant  of  tba 
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trade,  tliat  th«y  took  it  down  and  had  another  paiatcd  with 
the  addition  of  these  initials : 

"  L  Ketchnm  &  XT.  Clieathain,"  which  was  no  better.  It  re- 
qnired  the  full  names,  and  then  the  idea  waa  very  clearly  ex- 
pressed, bnt  it  left  the  inference  that  Isaac  would  Ketch'em 
and  Uriah  woold  Cheat'em. 

Thej  finally  dissolved  partnership,  and  often  did  for  each 
other  what  they  were  willing  to  do  for  the  public  at  lai^ 

A  Preolse  Answer. 

"  Kow,"  said  lawyer  dilbrath,  of  Erie,  who  was  qnestion- 
ing. a  witness,  "I  want  you  to  answer  precisely  every  qnea-  - 
tioD  I  ask  you.     Will  you  do  it  \ " 

"I  will,  sir," 

"  Now,  what  business  do  yon  followl " 

"  I'm  a  driver,  sir." 

"  That  ifl,  yoa  drive  a  wagon  i  " 

"No,  sir,  I  do  not." 

"Why,  sir,  did  you  not  tell  me  eo  this  momentl" 

"No,  sir,  I  did  not." 

"Now,  sir,  I  put  it  to  you  on  your  oath,  do  you  drive  a 
wagon?" 

"No,  air." 

"What  is  yonr  occupation,  then  ? " 

"I  drive  a  horse." 

The  IntelUcent  Juror. 

"JDo  yon  knowwhat  a  verdict  is?**  asked  a  diallenging 
lawyer  of  a  colored  juryman  in  Arkansas. 
,      "No,  sah." 

"Did  yon  ever  see  one  ? " 

*'  No,  sah  t    I  nebber  was  at  a  show  in  my  life." 


was  innooent,  because  I  lent  him 
to  be  arrested.  Well,  there  was 
young  man  in  the  county,  and  I  pi 
I  nu  de  a  great  plea  for  it.  I  can 
fine  it  was.  It  was  filled  with  chc 
oratory.  I  quoted  Kent  and  BL 
cited  precedent  after  precedent  f 
Beports.  I  wound  up  with  a  trem 
applause  of  all  the  younger  m( 
sanguine  of  success,  1  stood  and  a 
It  soon  came.     The  Judge  looked  i 

"Your  argument  is  good,  Mr.  T 
been  deeply  interested  in   it  anc 
that  your  argument  fits,  I  shall 
consideration  that  they  merit.     Sit 

This  is  why  I  gave  up  law  and 
writing  for  the  newspapers. 

A  Precise  As 

The  following  anecdote  is  subm: 
men  who  give  evidence  before  coro 
the  prosecution  in  a  murder  case  ^ 
honor ; 


"Ko,  air,  I  didnt  say  no  sich  thing.  I  s^  he  wu  shot 
between  the  hog-pen  and  the  wood-hoose." 

*'I>oyon  think  I  shall  have  justice  done  me  3"  said  a cnlprit 
to  his  counsel,  a  shrewn  Kentnck;'  lawyer,  of  the  best  class 
in  that  "  eloquent  State.  ^ 

"  I  am  a  little  afriud  jou  tom'^,"  replied  the  other ;  "  I  see 
two  men  on  the  jury  who  are  oppo3ed  to  hanging  I  ** 


The  bar  is  noted  for  its  wit ;  bnt  it  ia  not  always  diat  the 
best  things  are  said  before  the  bar.  A  poor  fellow,  in  his 
examination  the  other  day,  was  ashed  if  he  had  not  been  in 
that  court  before,  and  what  fort  (He  had  been  up  for  body 
stealing). 

"It  was  for  nothin'  at  all,'*  smd  the  humorist,  ''hooly 
leecning  a  feller  cretur  6om  the  grave." 

Judicial  Iffnoranoe. 

Last  week,  writes  Alex.  Sweet,  a  strapping  ne^^  woman 
was  np  before  an  Austin  justice,  charged  with  unmerdfiilly 
beating  her  boy,  a  saddle-colored  imp. 

"  I  don't  understand  how  yon  can  have  the  heart  to  treat 
yoor  own  child  so  cruelly. " 

"Jedge,  has  yon  been  a  parent  of  a  wuf  ess  yaUer  boy  like 
dat  ar  cub  of  mine  ?  " 

'  "  Never — no,  never  ! "  ejacniated  the  judge,  with  great  vehe- 
mence, getting  red  in  the  face. 

"  Den  don't  talk  ;  you  don't  know  nnffin  abont  it  1 " 

A  Jory  of  His  Peers. 

AlftrMM. 

It  has  got  to  be  understood  that  when  a  prisoner  is  innocent 
hs  shonld  be  tried  by  a  juiy  of  his  peers.    You  want  a  jniy 
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tli«i  dist  cannot  b«  fooled  with  theo.  Ton  want  a  jar> 
■#fll  give  a  trne  verdict  But  when  the  pnaonep  U  goilty 
]ron  want  to  acquit  him  you  must  have  an  ignorant  jnrjr.  Tom 
rant  a  jury  that  you  can  fool  with — a  jiuy  that  jon  can  nudn 
t>elieve  black  is  white.  Socb  an  ignorant  jury  should  have  knr 
»rowa  and  wear  No.  6  hats.  In  order  to  get  thi«  ignonnt 
jnror  T  snbmit  the  following  old  form  for  interrogating  ^  j*^ 
man,  which  can  be  used  by  any  lawyer : 

Blank  form. 

*' Are  yon  opposed  to  capital  punishment!* 

"Oh,  yes— yes,  sir." 

"If  you  were  on  a  jioTi  then,  where  a  man  iraa  being 
tried  for  his  life,  yoa  wouldn't  agree  to  a  verdict  to  biDg 
himl" 

**  Tee,  sir — ^yes,  I  would. " 

**  Have  yoo  formed  or  expressed  sa  opinioQ  M  to  the  gnfll 
or  innocence  of  the  accused  t " 

"Tee,  sir  I" 

*'  Tour  mind,  then,  is  made  up  9 '' 

*'0h,  no — no,  it  ain't." 

"  Have  yoa  any  bias  for  or  agunst  the  priBOHrl  * 

*•  Tee,  I  think  I  have." 

•'Are  you  prejncUced  J  ** 

"Oh,  no,  not  a  bit" 

"  Have  you  ever  heard  of  this  oMe  I " 

"I  think  I  have." 

"Would  yon  decide,  if  on  the  jmy,  aooording  to  (h« 
denco  or  mere  rumorS " 

"Mere  rumor." 

"  Perhaps  yon  dont  undentand  :  would  yon  decide 
ing  to  evidence  (  " 

"Evidence." 

"  If  it  was  in  your  power  to  do  bo,  would  yoo 
law  of  capital  poniahment  or  let  it  stand  1 " 

"Let  it  staad."  / 
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llwoeoft:  "WonldTonletitatatidarcJiaiigattP'* 

"Change  if* 

"  "Sow,  wMdi  woold  yon  dof  * 

"Don't know,  air." 

"  Aro  yon  a  freeholder  !  " 

**Te8 — or,  oh,  jea.** 

•*Do  you  own  a  house  and  land,  or  Mnt?  " 

"Neither — I'm  a  boarder." 

•*  Have  you  formed  an  opiolon  !  * 

"No,  air." 

**Ha7e  you  expressed  an  0[dnloo  f  ** 

•*lliiQk  I  have." 

Tlieoonrt:  "Gentlemen,  I  think  the  juror  is  competent  It 
ll  Tery  evident  he  has  never  formed  or  expressed  as  ojdnioi 
OD  the  subject.**  «  « 

"Gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  was  the  impassioned  peroratiov 
of  a  lawyer  in  a  city  court  a  few  days  ago,  "  God  knows  my 
dient  is  innoceut,  and  what  is  more  to  the  purpose,  I  knowitP 

A  IClwaukee  Lawyer  Wlio  Knew  Somatblnff . 

A  Milwaukee  lawyer,  who  came  back  after  some  yean' 
absence  from  the  city,  and  went  almost  immediately  into  tbs 
trial  of  a  jury  case.  "  I  believe,"  said  he  to  his  opponent,  as 
he  glanced  at  the  occnpants  of  the  jory-box,  "  Z  know  more 
than  half  those  fellows,  if  I  Aow  been  away  so  long." 

"I  should  think  it  strange,"  was  the  encouraging  reply,  "i/ 
JOB  didn't  hnou/  more  than  all  of  thorn  I " 

Hard  Qd  Lawyers. 

SHArHuL 

In  Akron,  Ohio,  where  they  have  the  personal  damage 
temperance  law,  writes  Eli  Perkins,  I  heard  of  a  inany  tem< 
perance  case.  A  mm&eller,  whom  I  will  call  Hi  Church, 
i  he  was  "  high  "  moat  of  the  time,  who  had  been  sued 
J  times  for  damage  done  by  Lis  mm  on  citizens  of  the 
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got  sick  of  paying  out  so  much 
erty  damages.    It  ate  up  all  the 
Still,  he  acknowledged  the  li 
held  him  responsible  for  all  tl 
He  used  to  argue,  also,  that  so 
good,  and  then  he  said  he  ough 
One  day,  lawyer  Thompson 
was  mean,  like  most  all  lawye 
delirinm  tremens  there  wasnt 
There  wasn't  anybody  who  carec 
Church  for  danu;ge  done.    So, 
the  Court  himsel£ 

"  What  does  Mr.  Church  want 
"  I  tell  yer  what,  Jedge,"  comi 
my  rum  killed  that  thar  mechani 
I  cum  down  like  a  man.     I  paid 
like  a  Christian  —  now,  didn't  I, 
^^  Yes,  you  paid  the  damage,  I 
**  Well,  Jedge,  my  rum  did  a  g 
Thompson,  now,  and  it  'pears  te 
kinder  oughter  get  a  rebate  I " 


"  And  iriiat  is  a  contingeiit  fee !  " 

"Mj  dear  Bir,"  said  Mr.  Evarts,  meUiflnonBl^,  "  I  vill  tell 
yon  what  a  coDtiugent  fee  to  a  lawyer  meane.  If  I  don't  vis 
yoor  suit  I  get  nothing.  If  I  do  wIb  it  joa  get  nothing. 
6eet"  —  J!feu>  Tork  Mommg  JoymaL 

Frofessloaal  Tei«al^. 

The  lawyer: 
I  ilept  in  an  editor's  bed  last  night, 

When  no  other  chanced  to  be  nigh, 
How  I  thought  as  I  tumbled  the  editor's  bed 

How  BOalj  editors  lie. 

Tht  Editor.- 
If  the  lawyer  slept  in  the  editor's  bed 

When  no  lawyer  chanced  to  be  nigh. 
And  though  he  has  written  and  naively  said. 

How  easily  editors  lie. 
He  muflt  then  admit,  as  be  lay  on  that  bed 

And  slept  to  his  heart's  de«r^ 
Whate'er  he  may  say  of  the  editAr'a  bed, 
Then  the  lawyer  himself  was  the  Uer- 
»  » 
* 
An  Irish  crier  »t  Ballinaloc  being  ordered  to  clear  the  court, 
did  »o  by  this  announcement:  "  Now,  then,  all  ye  hlackffwirdt 
that  isnt  Unoyen,  must  lave  the  coort " 


The  other  night  I  met  a  yonog  Qolombia  College  law-student 
at  a  party.    He  was  dancing  with  Miss  Johnson. 

"I  have  an  engagement  to  dance  the  'Kailroad  Galop'  with 
Uisa  Johnson,"  I  remarked — "nnmber  ten.'' 

"Yon  have  an  engagement!  Yon  mean  you  have  retained 
her  for  a  dance?" 

"  She  has  contracted  to.  dance  with  me,"  I  s^d. 

"Bat  contracts  where  no  earnest  money  is  paid  are  null  and 
void.    Ton  mast  vacate  the  premises." 
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"Bat  will  yon  pleam  give  me  half  of  a  dance?     I 
conrtray." 

"Why  yea,  Mr,  Perkins,"  he  sud,  "take  her";  hi 
lacting  his  law  knowledge,  he  canght  hold  of  my  ooal 
and  added  tliis  casQal  remark  : 

"  I  give  and  bequeath  to  yoa,  Mr.  Eli  Perkins,  to  I 
to  hold  in  trnet,  oae-half  of  my  right,  title  and  claim 
adviintege,  in  a  dance  known  as  the  '  B^lroad  Galop 
Amelia  Johnson,  witii  all  her  hair,  paniers,  Gk^cian 
lings,  iana,  belts,  hsir^pina^  emelling-bottleB,  and  str^M, 
ftll  tho  right  and  advantage  therein ;  with  fhll  power  to  hxve^ 
hold,  encircle,  whirl,  toss,  wifj^le,  push,  jam,  squeeze,  or  otlle^ 
wise  nse — except  to  smash,  break  or  otherwise  damage — and 
with  right  to  temporarily  convey  the  said  Amelia  Johnson,  her 
hair,  rings,  paniers,  straps,  and  other  heretofore  orhereinsfte 
mentioned,  after  such  whirl,  squeeze,  wiggle,  jam,  etc,  to  ha 
natural  parents,  now  living,  and  without  regard  to  any  deed  oi 
deeds  oi  infitrnnienta,  of  whatever  kind  or  natnre  soevei ,  to  thr 
contrary  in  anywise  notwithstanding." 

Tlie  next  evening,  the  young  lawyer  called  (Hi  UiBsJolmwq 
with  whom  he  was  in  love,  and  proposed. 

"I  have  aa  attachment  for  yon,  Miss  Johnson,"  lie  oon»* 


"Yerywell,  sir;  levy  on  the  fdmitore,"  said  Miss  Johnao^ 

indignantly. 
"I  mean.  Miss  Johnson,  there  is  a  bond — amataalbond — ^ 
"  Kever  mind  the  bond,  take  the  fiimitare,  I  say.     Take — ' 
"Youdonotiinder8tandm6,madame.  Icameheretoconit — '  , 
"  Bnt  this  IB  no  court,  sir.     There  is  no  officer  "  , 

"Tes,  Miss  Johnson,  yonr  father  said  this  morning:  'lie,' 

Mason,  I  look  upon  your  oSer,  sir,  with  favor. ' " 
"Yonr  offlcerl" 
"My  offer,  madame — my  offer  of  marriage.    I  1ot« 

ladoi«~" 
"  GoodnesB  graoioafl  1 "  and  Miss  Johnson  ftU  fi»i«tfag 

tb«fioot.  V 


Aa  Sxtwjt  Wltaeia. 

A  dflBoendant  of  the  andent  squatter  who,  like  hii  pr& 
deceesor,  baa  &om  earliest  recollectioa  been  living  on  landa 
whoae  title  ia  jaat  about  as  gennine  aa  the  title  of  the  average 
ookmel,  waa  aummoned  before  court  as  a  witoess.  The  old 
man  bad  beard  a  great  deal  ot  courts,  and  how  it  was  the  aim 
of  lawyeiB  to  '* ketch  a  feller  in  a  lie  and  imake  fan  of  him.* 
and  be  waa  resolved  not  to  allow  himself  to  be  disgraoedi 

"  "What  is  your  name  !  "  aaked  the  lawyer. 

"  'Which  one  1  Vve  got  severaL'' 

"The  one  that  yon  ugn  I  ** 

"I  dcot  aign  none ;  I  can't  write." 

"  la  yoor  name  Fegglettml  ** 

"ThatV  part  of  it" 

"  What's  the  other  part  I " 

**Too  guessed  so  well  the  flret  time,  now  goesa  again." 

"The  anmmons  says  that  your  name  is  Joeiah  Peggleton;  H 
tiiat  correct?" 

"I  reckon  it  is." 

"  YoQ  have  known  the  prisoaer  a  long  time,  I  mideratand.* 

**I  never  seed  the  prisoner  before." 

**I>ook  out,  sir,  yoa*!I  peijnre  yourself.  It  is  well  knowo 
that  yon  have  been  intimate  with  the  man  Jackson." 

"Tea,  I  know  Jwkaon  mighty  well." 

^'Thought  yoo  never  saw  him  before  ( " 

"I  didn't  say  it" 

**  Yea,  yon  did.  Yonr  exact  words  were,  "  I  never  >aw  tb* 
priaoner  before." 

*'I  never  did,  for  he  wan't  a  prisoner  when  I  seed  him." 

"Ah,  a  very  fine  coustmction.  See  that  you  oontinae  to  be 
ao  particular.  Did  you  see  the  ^jiiarrel  between  Jackson  aad 
Alrichst" 

"No,  nr ;  never  seed  tt." 
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"  Look  out,  sir,  look  oot  t  Were  yon  pre«fiiit  when  the  two 
men  (;inarre1ed,  and  foogbt  I " 

"I  was  tliar." 

■'Thought  you  said  that  you  didn't  aee  the  qnarrelJ" 

"I  didn'i;  see  it     I  heard  it." 

"  You  are  very  exact,  Wo'U  see  how  far  your  anaJysla  wflJ 
serve  yon.     I  understaud  then  that  you  heard  the  quandl 

"I  don't  know." 

"Didn't  you  eay  that  yon  heai-d  it" 

"Yes,  bnt  I  don't  know  what  yen  understuid." 

"  How  far  apart  were  they  standtngl  " 

' '  I  didn't  measure  it " 

* '  How  far  do  you  think  V 

"1  don't  think." 

"Your  HoDor,"  exclaimed  the  lawyer,  "I  wish  yon  would 
impress  upou  this  man  the  importniice  of  answering  my  ques- 
tions. The  result  of  this  case  depends  much  upon  his  tes- 
timony." 

"Mr,  Peggleton,"  said  the  judge,  "yon  must  tell  what  you 
know  about  the  fight  in  a  straightforward  manner." 

"Yon're  the  judge,  I  reckon." 

*'Ye8,  I'm  the  judge." 

"  An'  you  want  me  to  tell  what  I  know  about  this  fight  In  I 
ttjaightforward  manner  ?  Well,  the  fight  wa'n't  in  a  strai^t 
forward  manner,  for  you  never  seed  sich  a  scratchin'  and 
ewistin'  around.  The  two  men  met,  cussed  each  other,  and  fit 
They  fit  because  they  cussed,  but  I  don't  know  why  they 
onased.  One  kuoektid  the  other  down,  and  then  the  other 
knocked  hiiu  down.  Then  they  lit-  .\rter  awhile  the  otiier 
one  fell  and  got  np  and  knocked  him  down.  Then  they  fit 
About  ftiia  time  the  thing  got  sorter  interestin',  and  I  sortw 
wanted  to  jine  hands  myself,  but  I  didn't  Arter  pwhile  Hiey 
stopped,  and  cussed  while  they  was  restin'.  Tlien  they  fit 
again,  an'  both  of  them  fell  over  a  chunk.  I  couldn't  keepoot 
any  longer.    'Ihe  temptation  was  too  strong,  and  while  Ihqf 
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had  on  the  groond  I  gethered  a  pole  an'  bajb,  '  here's  to  7011, 
bo^s,'  and  hit  both  of  'em  at  once.  Then  I  jumped  the  fence 
an*  ran  away,  and  that's  all  I  fcnow  about  the  fight  Thank 
Ton  for  yonr  perlite  attention,"  and  before  he  could  be  ra- 
stirred  he  had  left  the  conrt-room. 


Oommenoed  Work  Very  Tduiff. 

A  voman  was  testifying  in  behalf  of  her  son,  and  swore 
"  that  he  had  worked  on  a  farm  ever  since  he  was  bom.'* 

The  lawyer  who  cross-examined  her,  stud  : 

"YoQ  assert  that  ;onr  sor  has  worked  oD  8  fitrm  ever  sinoe 
he  was  born ) " 

"I  do." 

"  What  did  he  do  the  firrt  year!  " 

Qmn.  Butter's  Hard  WltnsM; 

**  How  high  was  the  dam } "  asked  Gen.  Batler  of  a  Btnbbom 
witness. 

"About  twenty  feet." 

"  What  was  there  on  top  of  the  dam  t " 

«Alog." 

**  What  did  the  log  rest  on  at  the  east  end  I " 

"On a  rock." 

"  What  did  the  west  end  rest  on  t " 

"Don't  know." 

The  g'}neral  dropped  his  pen  suddenly  and  sharply  cried  out: 

"Ton  don't  know  J  Why  don't  yon  know? " 

Tia  witness  changed  the  cross  of  his  legs  and  shifted  his 
quid  to  the  other  cheek  and  then  replied : 

''Secauee  I  don't," 

^e  general  got  up  enthnsiastically,  and  pointed  his  index 
^nger  at  the  witness  and  shrieked  out : 


"  Do  joa  mean  to  teO  tliiB  ooort  and  jtny  that  yvn  CI 
what  the  west  end  of  the  log  rested  on  t " 

"  Certainly  I  do." 

"When  did  yoo  eee  the  loglastt" 

"  Day  before  yesterday." 

"  And  didn't  yon  aee  the  west  end  of  the  lof  I" 

"No." 

"  Now,  on  yoor  oath,  tell  ns  why  yon  can't  tell  i 
west  end  of  that  log  reeled  ont"  shouted  the  general,  11 
great  solemnity. 

" Because  the  west  end  was  stuck  in  the  bank.' 

Tableau.    Judge  H and  the  lawyers  enjoyed  a  1 

langh  88  the  general  sighed  ont  a  surprised  "Ah  I" 

The  sheriff  rapped  and  cried  out  "  silence  "  to  the  It 
crowd,  #  • 

An  irritable  and  obstinate  jodge  gave  great  offencetoZ 
Brady,  by  refosing  attention  to  hia  argument,  npon  wbidi  t 
lawyer,  turning  to  a  triend,  observed  rather  sbarply  : 

"  That  judge,"  said  Brady,  "  has  every  quali^  of  a  J 
— except  patience." 

Answered  Oorreotly. 

"And  now,  Mrs.  Sullivan,"  said  lawyer  Thomson,  ' 
yon  be  kind  enough  to  tell  the  jury  whether  yonr  husbaiul  v 
in  the  ht^it  of  striking  yon  with  impanity  I " 

"WidwhatiSirJ" 

"With  impunity." 

"  He  wnz,  sir,  now  and  thin ;  bat  he  Bthtndc  me  ofthaiiti 
wid  bis  fisht." 


Tha  SObot  of  a  Btatuw  flea. 

A  man  in  North  Carolina  who  was  saved  from  oonTictiaii  AC  : 
hotse-stealing  by  the  powerful  plea  of  his  lawyer,  after  k|i  ';< 
acquittal  by  the  jnry,  was  asked  by  the  lawyer :  a'-^^ 


"  m  ba  dof  gmiod  It  I  tla'i  got  id;  donbta  sbout  Ik  *    (9m  pag«  ML) 


XII  oe  aoggoned  if  I  aVt  gat  nr 


Proof  Pc 

^  And  70Q  say  that  yon  are  in 
^  a  rooster  from  Mr.  Jones  t '' 
a  meek-looking  prisoner. 
^^Yea,  sir,  I  am  innocent — at 
**YoQ  are  confident  ihatyon 
Mr.  Jonest" 
^^  Yea,  air;  and  I  can  prove  it 
•*How  can  yon  prove  it  t " 
^  I  can  prove  that  I  didn^  ste 
becanse  I  stole  two  hens  from 
and  Jones  lives  five  miles  from  G 
'^The  proof  ia  condasive,'*'  si 
die  priaooer.'' 

A  Smart  VS 

lir.  Jones  loaned  Mr.  Smith  t 
his  (Smith's)  possession,  Mr.  Jo 
the  valne  of  the  horse,  attributing 
Doring  the  coarse  of  the  trial  a  ^ 
the  stand  to  testify  as  to  how  Mr. 
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Wtbiesa.  "He  never  ridea  any  gate,  or.  His  hoja  ride 
afl  the  gates." 

Lawyer  (his  bland  smile  gone  and  his  voice  sli^tly  bosk^ 
"  Bat  how  does  he  ride  when  in  company  with  others  f  " 

Witness.  "Keeps  up,  if  bis  horse  is  abJe ;  if  not,  be  gow 
behind." 

Lawyer  (trinmpbandy,  end  in  perfect  ftuy).  "  How  does  be 
ride  when  alone,  siri" 

Witness.  "  Don't  know ;  never  was  with  him  when  he  was 
■lone." 

lAwyer.    **I  have  done  with  yon,  dr.'* 

Vatate  of  a  8t  Louis  Obaraotar. 

**  Wen,  prisoner,  yon  say  you  lived  in  St.  Loids  f  " 
**Tes,  sir  ;  and  when  X  came  to  that  town  three  yean  ago 
I  bad  no  character,  bot  now — " 
"What  now?" 

"Why,  Jedge,  now  1  have  a  character,  and — * 
"That  aetUfis  it.    Ten  dollars  and  thir^  days,"  sidd  die 
jndge.     "A  man  with  no  character  at  all  is  a  better  citiaeD 
than  a  man  with  a  St.  Louis  character.    Oall  the  next  casa** 

Debts  of  EOoor. 

The  femoos  Faol  Jones,  having  resolved  to  pay  hit  debts, 
first  discharged  those  which  are  termed  debts  of  honor.  An 
artisan,  who  was  one  of  his  creditors,  called  <»  him  and  pi^ 
eent^d  his  bill. 

"  I  have  no  money  jnat  now,  my  friend,"  said  Jones. 

**Biit,  sir,  I  know  that  yon  paid  away  filly  poonds  this 
moniing,  aod  that  yon  have  still  some  left** 

**0h  t  diat  was  a  debt  of  honor." 

**WeIl,  sir,  I  will  make  mine <me also; "aid  so  mgfagllM 
nun  tlirew  his  account  into  the  fire. 


r,*  i 


«^  Well,''  (udd  the  witness,  wi 
^onld  say  thata  man  who  thor 
mA  took  it  out'n  'la  pocket  to  cm 
get  it,  was  a  leeUe  absent-minde 


What: 

^^  What  did  you  have  at  the  fii 
a  lawyer  of  a  witness  in  an  assai 

"  What  did  we  have  f    Fonr  £ 

"  What  next  ? " 

**  Two  glasses  of  whisky,  ** 

*«Next?'' 

•♦  One  glass  of  brandy.'* 

**Next?^ 

«  A  fight'' 

♦ 

A  lawyer,  on  being  called  to  i 
having  acted  cnprofessionally  in  i 
from  his  client,  pleaded  that  he  h) 

"Very  well, "said Mr.  Choate, 
then." 

Smarter  Than  : 
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ia  an  intelligent  ansner,  more  than  I  thought  him  capable  of 
giving,  for  it  shows  that  he  has  some  faint  idea  of  Scriptnie.  I 
submit  it  was  not  sufficient  to  entitle  him  to  be  sworn  as  a  wit- 
ness capable  of  giving  eridence." 

"  Mr.  Judge,"  said  the  fool,  "  may  I  ax  the  lawyor  a 
question  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  aaid  the  judge. 

"Well,  then,  Mr.  Lawyer,  who  do  you  suppose  made 
jou?" 

"  Aaron,  I  suppose,"  said  Lawyer  Thompson,  imitating  the 
witness. 

After  the  mirth  had  somewhat  subsided,  the  witness  drawled 
out:  "Wall,  now,  we  do  read  in  the  Book  that  Aatoq  once 
made  a  calf,  but  who'd  ha'  thought  the  critter'd  got  in  hereP" 

The  judge  ordered  the  man  to  be  sworn. 

A  Bbaip  Dlalognd 

"What^s  gone  of  your  husbaud,  woman?"  asked  a  judge  of 
an  Irish  woman. 

"  What's  gonr)  of  bira,  yer  honor?  Faith,  and  he's  gont 
dead." 

"Ah!    Pray  what  did  he  die  of?" 

"  Die  of,  yer  honor?     He  died  of  a  Friday." 

"  I  don't  mean  what  day  of  the  week,  but  what  complaint." 
' "  Faith,  and  it's  himself  that  did  not  get  time  to  complain." 

■'  Did  he  die  rery  suddenly?" 

"Tes,  Tery  suddenly  for  him." 

"Did  he  fall  in  a  fit?" 

No  answer. 

"He  fell  down  in  a  fit,  perhaps?" 

"Why,  no,  not  exactly  a  St,  yuur  honor.  He  fell  out  of  a 
window,  or  through  a  cellar  door — I  don't  know  what  they  call 
it" 

"  Oh,  ay — and  broke  his  neck  ?" 
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"  No,  not  qut*  tiiat,  your  worihip.** 
"What  then?" 

"  There  waa  a  bit  of  sibring  or  cord  or  I 
throttled  poor  Mike." 
"  Quite  likely.    Call  the  next  case." 

V 

"You  are  a  nniaance;    TU  commit  joo,"  sud  an  < 
judge  to  a  noisy  person   in   court.    "You  have   no  ri^tlj 
commit  a  nuisance,"  aaid  the  offender. 

%• 

When  a  Kentnct?  judge,  some  years  ago,  waa  asked  hf  4 
attorney,  upon  some  strange  ruling, ^^ Is  that  law,  your  h 
he  replied: 

*  **  If  the  court  nudentand   herself,  and  she  think  ha  do,  it 
arar 
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**  Ah,"  aaid  a  Lonisiana  lawyer,  to  a  clay-eating  white  mm 
from  the  bills,  "  what  brought  you  to  Lake  ProTidence?" 

"  Why,  air,"  aud  the  countryman,  "  I  am  fotched  here  aa  a 
jury,  and  they  say  if  I  go  home,  they  will  have  to^ncf  me,  and 
they  moatn't  do  that,  as  I  lire  a  good  piece." 
"  What  jury  are  you  onf "  asked  a  lawyer. 
"What  jury?" 

"Yes,  what  jury?    Grand  or  traverse  jury?"  ' 

"  Qrand  or  traris  jury?    Dad  fetch  it  if  I  knowf* 
"  Well,"  said  the  lawyer,  "did  the  judge  charge  you?" 
"  Well,  squire,"  said  he,  "  the  little  fellow  that  sits  up  in  th« 
pnlpit  and  kinder  bosses  it  over  the  crowd  gin  us  a  talk,  bnt  I    - 
don^t  know  whether  he  charged  anything  or  not." 

The  crowd  broke  up  in  a  roar  of  laughter,  and  the  iherift/j 
ealkd  ooort  .  '-4 


Wn  AlTD   HUHOft. 


nw  Abaent-mlndad  Lawyir. 


Oeoi^  Harding,  E^q.,  the  diatinguiBbed  Philadelphia  pat- 
out  lawyer,  and  a  brother  of  Williain  Harding,  the  accomplished 
editor  of  thePhiladelphia.Ai$vMw,  is  remarkable  for  a  retentiTB 
memoiy. 

On  Satarday  Mi-.  Harding  rode  down  to  Wall  street  in  a 
Koadway  omnibaa.  At  the  Domestic  Sewin^-Machiue  building 
a  beantifiii  young  lady  got  in  and  Iianded  SAj  cents  to  the  distin- 
gniahed  attorney,  requesting  him  to  please  hand  it  to  the  drirer. 

"With  pleasm^"  said  Mr.  Harding,  at  the  same  time  paas- 
ing  the  fifty  centa  up  through  the  hole  to  the  stage-man. 

The  driver  made  the  change  and  handed  forty  ceata  back  to 
Mr.  Harding,  who  quietly  put  it  away  into  his  rest  pocket,  and 
wmit  on  reading  a  mowing-machine  brief. 

Then  all  was  silent. 

The  yoong  lady  began  to  look  nervously  at  Mr.  Harding  for 
her  change.  "  Can  it  be  possible  that  this  is  one  of  those  polite 
confidence  men  we  read  of  in  books  i"  she  tliought  to  herself 

Hen  she  looked  up  timidly  and  asked  Mr.  Harding  some- 
thing aboat  the  Brooklyn  ferry. 

"Oh,  the  boats  run  very  regular — every  three  minutes,"  re- 
plied the  interrupted  lawyer,  trying  to  smila  Then  he  went 
on  reading  liis  brieC 

**  Do  the  boats  run  &oni  Wall  street  to  Astoria  I "  continued 
the  young  lady. 

*'I  don't  know,  madame,"  replied  Mr.  H.,  petulantly  j  "I'm 
not  a  reeiitent  oi  New  York  ;  Vm  a  Fhiladelphian.*' 

"  Ah !  yea  "—(then  a  silence'). 

Mr.  Harding  again  buried  himself  in  his  brie^  while  the 
lOTBg  lady  ahtmba  and  aaksd  bim  what  the  fare  was  in  the 
Kew  York  etage. 

"Why,  ten  cents,  madame — ten  cents." 

"  But  I  gave  you  fifty  cents  to  give  to  the  driver,"  iDt«rrupted 
the  young  lady,  "  and — " 
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"Didn^  he  retain  ycmr  cbanget   Is  it  poraibtef 

driver !  "  the  lawyer  coEtinned,  dropping  the  briei  und  | 
the  strap  violently,  "  why  tlie  dickens  don't  you  give  th 
her  forty  cents,  sir,  forty  cents  i " 

"  I  did  give  her  the  change.  I  gave  forty  cents  to  yoo,  and 
yon  put  it  in  yonr  own  pocket,"  shouted  back  the  driver. 

"To  me  ! "  said  Mr.  Harding,  teeling  in  his  vest  pocket,  from 
which  his  fingers  brooght  oat  four  ten-ccDt  pieces.  "  Gnunoofi 
goodness,  madame  1  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons,  but — ^but — " 

"Oh,  never  mind,"  said  the  lady,  eyeing  him  anspicionfily, 
"yon  know  a  lady  in  a  wicked  city  like  New  Fork  has  to  look  oal 
for  herselfi  It's  no  matter — it  wasn't  the  forty  cents  ;  bot  be- 
fore I  had  left  home  mother  cantioned  nie  against  polite  confi- 
denee  men,  who  look  so  good  outside,  but — " 

"Goodness  gracious!  my  dear  wninar. ! "  exclaimed  Mr, 
Harding,  while  all  the  passengers  eyed  him  with  suspicion,  "I 
aesnre  yon — " 

Bat  tlie  stage  stopped  then,  and  the  yonng  lady,  holding 
fast  to  her  ^rtrmoney,  got  out  and  fi^d  into  the  Custom  House, 
frbile  Mr.  Harding  went  on  tilling  up  in  this  form  : 

"  Goodness  gracious  1  Did  you  ever?  O  Lord  I  what  shall 
I  do? "  etc 

The  distinguished  lawyer  got  so  excited  about  the  affair  thai 
he  went  back  to  Philadelphia  next  moniing  —a  ruined  man. 
He  even  forgot  to  take  a  $10,000  fee  which  Ketchum  was  to 
pay  him  in  a  mowing-machine  case.  He  says  he'd  ratlier  paj 
$10,000  than  to  let  the  Philadelphia  fellows  get  hold  of  the 
Btory,  for  fear  ttiey  would  be  asking  htm  what  he  wanted  to  do 
with  that  poor  woman's  fort^  cents. 

Examlnatton  ot  IiawTMm. 

Q.— What  is  a  writ  of  attachment? 
Ansi — A  letter  from  my  sweetheart. 
Q. — What  is  a  stay  of  proceedings? 
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Aju. — Finding  a  roach  in  a  plate  of  sonp  joa  hare  beev 
eating. 

Q. — When  do  you  discontinne  aoit? 

Ans. — When  another  fellow  cuts  yaa  ont 

Q. — What  is  an  appeal  i 

Ans. — When  cornered  by  yonr  washerTomaa  to  aak  foi 
more  time. 

Q. — What  is  personal  property  i 

Ans. — A  wife  and  children, 

Q. — What  is  a  "quo  warranto!" 

Ans. — A  writ  iuqniring  by  what  right  one  man  can  Idti 
another's  wife. 

Q.~What  is  a  distress! 

Ans. — ^A  pain  in  the  stomach. 

Jndge  Sttay. 

Jndge  Shay,  of  New  York,  was  trareling  ia  Ireland,  and  on 
one  occasion  was  obliged  to  sleep  with  an  Irishman  in  a 
crowded  hotel,  when  the  foUowiog  conrersstion  ensued: 

"Pat,  you  would  have  remained  a  long  time  in  the  old 
conntry  before  you  could  hare  slept  with  a  judge,  wonld  you 
not?" 

"Tm,  your  honor,"  said  Pat;  "and  I  think  your  honor 
would  liave  been  a  long  time  in  the  ould  country  before  ye'd 
been  a  judge,  too." 

He  Wae  a  Qood  ICaa. 

A  New  York  judge  was  examining  an  Irish  witness,  who 
lives  down  near  FHve  Points,  in  regard  to  the  morality  ot'  a 
prisoner,  when  the  following  colloquy  took  place  : 

Judge.     "  Do  you  know  the  prisoner,  sir ! " 

Irish  witness.     "Yea,  sir," 

Jodge.     "  How  long  has  he  been  in  this  oonntiy  t " 
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Witneaa.     "A  little  over  five  year." 

Judge.     "  Is  he  a  man  of  good  moral  character ! " 

Witness  (qaite  bewildered).  "Sure,  your  LoDor,  I  donH 
know  wliat  moral  character  means." 

Judge.  "Well,  sir,  I  will  talk  more  plainly  to  yon.  Does 
O'Brien  stand  fair  before  the  community  ? " 

Witness  (completely  nonplused).  "By  my  sowl,  I  d<Hi*t 
apprehend  your  maniiig,  yonr  honor." 

Judge  (rather  irritated),  "  I  mean  to  aab  you,  air,  if  O'Srien, 
the  person  who  waiita  to  be  a  citizen,  and  for  whom  yoa  are  a 
witness,  is  a  good  man  or  not  ? " 

Witness.  "  Oh  I  why  didn't  yoa  as  me  that  way  before? 
To  be  sure  he  is  a  good  man.  Sure  and  IVe  seen  him  la  tea 
fights  during  the  last  two  yean,  and  every  time  he  licked  his 

Bousb  On  the  Lawyer. 

A  very  eimnent   lawyer  in   New   York   received  a   severe 

reprimand  from  a  witness  on  the  stand  whom  he  was  trying  to 
brow-beat.  It  was  an  important  issue,  and  in  order  to  save  his 
cause  from  defeat,  it  was  nocesaai-y  that  Mr.  A,,  the  lawyer, 
should  impeach  tlie  witness.  He  endeavored  to  do  it  on  the 
ground  of  age.     Tlie  following  dialogue  ensued  : 

"  How  old  are  you  ? "  asked  the  lawyer. 

"  Seventy-two  years,""  answered  the  witness. 

"  Your  memory,  of  course,  is  not  so  brilliant  and  vivid  as  H 
was  twenty  yeara  ago,  is  it  ?  " 

"I  do  not  know  but  it  is." 

"State  some  circumstance,"  said  the  lawyer,  "which  oe- 
curred,  say,  twelve  yeara  ago,  and  we  shall  be  able  to  see  how 
well  you  can  remember." 

"  I  appeal  to  your  honor  if  I  am  to  be  interrogated  in  thia 
manner ;  it  is  insolent,"  esclaima<l  tlie  witness  to  tlie  Judge. 

"  You  had  better  answer  the  question,"  said  the  judge. 
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^  TeSy  sir ;  state  it !  ^  oommanded  the  lawyer. 

"  Well,  if  you  compel  me  to  do  it,  I  will.  About  twelve 
fears  ago  you  studied  in  Judge  B/s  office,  did  you  not  ?  '* 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  lawyer. 

"  Well,  sir,  I  remember  your  father  coming  into  my  office 
and  saying  to  me,  ^Mr.  D.,  my  son  is  to  be  examined  tomor- 
row, tod  I  wish  you  would  lend  me  fifteen  dollars  to  buy  him 
a  new  suit  of  clothes.'  I  remember,  also,  from  that  day  to 
this  he  has  not  paid  me  that  sum.  That,  sir,  I  remember  as 
though  it  was  but  yesterday." 

Ijewls  On  Lawyers. 

*'  Have  you  had  a  job  to-day,  Tim  ? "  inquired  a  well-known 
legal  gentleman  of  the  equally  well-known,  jolly,  florid-fitced 
old  drayman,  who,  rain  or  shine,  summer  or  winter,  is  rarely 
absent  from  his  post  in  front  of  the  post-office. 

'^Bedad,  Idid,  sor." 

"  How  many  ? '' 

"On'y  two,  sor." 

"  How  much  did  you  get  for  both  ?" 

"  Sivinty  cints,  sor." 

"  Seventy  cents  !  How  in  the  world  do  you  expect  to  live 
and  keep  a  horse  on  seventy  cents  a  day  ? " 

^^Some  days  I  have  half  a  dozen  jobs,  sor  ;  but  bizniss  has 
been  dull  to-day,  sor.  On'y  the  hauling  of  a  trunk  for  a  gintil- 
man  for  forty  cints,  an'  a  load  of  furniture  for  thirty  cints  ;  an' 
there  was  the  pots  an'  the  kittles,  an'  the  divil  on'y  knows 
phat ;  a  big  load,  sor." 

"Do  you  carry  big  loads  of  household  goods  for  thirty 
cents  ? " 

"  She  was  a  poor  widdy,  sor,  an'  had  no  more  to  give  me. 
I  took  all  she  had,  sor ;  an'  bedad,  sor,  a  Iyer  could  have  done 
no  better  nor  that,  sor." 

And  old  Tim  had  won  the  first  fSall. 


^^^^^H£. 
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Oanyinir  a  Joke  Tco  Vto. 

Bill  Jones  stole  a  saw,  and  on  his  trial  he  told  the  Jadge 
that  he  only  took  it  as  a  joke. 

*'  How  far  did  you  carry  it ! "  inquired  the  Judge. 

"Two  miles,"  answered  the  prisoner. 

"Ah  I  Mr.  Jones,  that^s  carrying  a  joke  too  far,"  said  the 
Judge,  and  the  prisoner  was  sentenced  to  jail  for  three  months. 

"  Prisoner,  why  did  you  follow  this  man  and  beat  and  kick 
him  so  shamefully  'if  " 

"I  am  sorry,  your  honor — I  was  a  little  drunk,  and  T 
thought  it  was  my  wife." 

A  Leadville  Ooroner'B  Jury. 

A  man  was  found  dead  in  Leadville,  writes  Eli  Perkins,  and 
the  coroner's  jury  summoned  to  investigate  the  case  brought 
in  the  following  verdict : 

We  find  that  Jack  Smith  came  to  his  death  from  "heart 
disease/'  We  found  two  bullet  holes  and  a  dirk  knife  in  that 
organ,  and  we  recommend  that  Bill  Younger  be  lynched  to 
prevent  tlie  spreading  "of  the  disease." 

Negro  Idea  of  Justioe. 

EUFerktu. 

I  was  visiting  Darlington,  South  Carolina,  m  1868,  writes 
Eli  Perkins,  where  I  attended  court  presided  over  by  a  negro 
justice. 

"  Caesar  Green,  an  aged  colored  man,  had  been  arrested  for 
stealing  a  cow,  killing  her  and  disposing  of  the  meat  The 
hide  and  horns  found  on  Mr.  Green's  premises  were  proof  of 
the  crime.     In  fact,  Green  confessed  to  stealing  the  cow. 

"Well,  Mr.  Green,"  said  the  Darkey  judge,  "you  stands 
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Meted  ob  Btealin'  de  cow.     Now,  what  yon  got  to  esy  for 

ynsself !    What  yon  gwine  to  do  'bont  it  J " 

'^  I  h^D^t  got  imf&ii  to  eay,  jedgo,  bat  I  ^spose  jestioe  de- 
mands dat  I  pay  for  de  cow '! " 

"  Yes,  you's  got  to  pay  seventeen  dollars  for  de  cow,"  s 
the  justice,  sternly,  "and  dot  will  settle  it" 

"  Bnt,  jedge,  I  liain't  got  de  seventeen  dollars," 

"  No  money  at  ole  i " 

"  No,  not  a  cent,  jedge." 

"  Does  anybody  owe  you  any  money  ?  "  asked  the  judge. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  culprit,  "Jack  Smith  owes  lae  sevente 
dollar,  and  hee  done  owed  it  to  me  since  ChriBtmaa." 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  judge,  sternly.  "  Jnstice  must  t 
her  course.  De  law  must  be  satisfied.  I  order  de  sheriff  d 
discharge  de  pris'ner  an"  arrest  Jack  Smith,  an'  hold  him  i 
close  'fiiiement  till  lie  pays  de  sevenleen  dollars." 

Wheo  I  iell  Darlington,  two  weeks  after,    I  learned   Smitt 
had  paid  the  seventeen  dollars,  and  justice  (colored)  was 


He  Wouldn't  Buiiii>. 

At  the  last  term  of  the  court  of  common  pleas  of  Upper 
Sandusky,  Oliio,  there  happened  ;o  be  upon  the  docket  a  case 
of  "Bump  agauist  Baker."  When  juilge  Beer  reached  this 
case  upon  the  first  call  there  was  no  answer,  and  thf  judge 
called  out  to  the  attorney  for  the  plaintiff; 

"  Mr.  Jones,  '  Bump  against  Baker."' 

Mr.  Jones,  who  had  not  been  paying  strict  attention,  and 
evidently  not  comprehending  tlie  situation,  looked  up  and  said ; 

"  Bump  against  /ti'rn  t/ourself,  Judge. " 


Two  lawyers  were  conversing  about  a  case,  when  one  said  : 
We  have  justice  on  our  side."    *' What  wo  want,"  said  th* 
is  the  Chi^  Jiutice." 


The  PeiJTirer. 

"Then,  gentlemen,^'  said  Jndge  JohnsoD,  of  NaflhTille,  to 

the  jury,   "thar'e  eubomation  of  perjury,  which  is  likewise 

forbid  by  law,  and  which  I  reckon  is  one  of  the  meanest  crimes 

diat  men  get  to  do  far  money.    It's  when  a  feller  is  too  smart 

or  too  scary  to  ewar  to  a  he  hisselfj  and  so  gets  another  man  to 

do  it  for  him,  and  one  of  yer  mean,  dirty,  snivelin',  little- 

minded  fellers  I    Why,  a  whole  regiment  of  sich  souls  conld 

hold  a  jabitee  in  the  middle  of  a  moBtard  seed,  and  never  hear 

of  one  another!" 

«  * 

"Would  yoQ  convict  a  man  on  drcumstaQtial  arideDceP 
aakfld  an  Arkansaw  judge. 

"  I  dunno  wot  dat  is,  jedge." 

*'  Well,  what  do  yon  think  it  is  I " 

"Well,  'cordis' to  my  judgment,  sarcnmetanshil  is  lK)at  dis: 
If  one  man  ahoote  anuudder  and  kills  him,  he  orter  to  be  hung 
for  it    £f  he  don't  kill  him,  he  orter  go  to  the  plenipotentiaiy. " 


The  Old  Spoon*  Story. 

Oolonel  Charles  Spencer,  onr  Mew  York  counselor  at  law, 
some  years  ago  had  to  defend  one  Marshall,  cbaiged  with 
larceny,  and  against  whom  there  was  very  strong  evidence. 
Before  the  bial  Spencer  went  t»  his  client  and  told  him  that  his 
only  chance  of  escape  was  in  a  plea  of  insanity,  and  he  advised 
him  to  play  the  Innatic,  and  to  answer  all  qneations  pnt  to  him 
with  the  word  "  spoons."  The  day  of  the  trial  came  on,  and 
Uarshall  took  his  place  in  the  dock,  pale,  haggard  and  wild- 
looking. 

"  Qvilty  or  not  guilty  i "  asked  the  clerk. 

"  Spoons  I "  drawled  the  prisoner,  with  a  blank  stare. 

"Oome,  plead  guilty  or  not  gnihy,"  repeated  the  cleik 
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"  Spoons  I "  wfte  th&  only  reply. 

"Fiisoner,  will  you  answer  the  qneedon  pot  to  yoo,  or* 
you  want  to  be  punished  for  contempt ! "  asked  the  judge. 

■■  Spoons,"  bawled  the  prisoner,  8tiM  unmoved, 

At  this  point  the  eoncsel  for  the  prisoner  interfered,  and  t 
the  court  that  his  client  waa  not  in  a  condition  to  be  put  < 
trial,  as  he  was  evidently  not  responsible  for  im  actioiis,  i 
it  was  an  outrage  on  a  free  citizeu,  etc 

"DoyoQ  understand  what  ia  saidt**  aaked  the  jndge,  i 
dresaing  the  prisoner. 

'^  Spoons, ^^  waf>  his  reply,  in  Bcoents  wild. 

It  was  evident  that  the  man  waa  crazy,  and  the  jadge  ordw 
him  discharged.  He  whs  taken  charge  of  by  his  fiieiids,  who 
were  present,  and  left  the  court  with  them.  Coonselor  Spenoer 
followed  them,  and,  congratulating  him  on  his  escape,  sugf- 
gested  tliiit  it  might  be  a  good  idea  to  pay  him  his  fee.  Hiw 
cliont  stared  at  liim  with  blank  amazement,  and  moved  away 
with  the  simple  remark,  '*  Spoons. ** 

■nx)  Muoh  AUbL 

"  Yen  say  that  Etlis  plowed  for  joa  all  day  on  the  39th  o( 
November  V'  asked  a  lawyer  who  was  trying  to  d'sprove  a& 
alibi. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  witness,  referring  to  his  memorandoir 
book, 

"  What  did  he  do  on  the  30th? "  continued  the  lawyer. 

"  lie  chopped  wood." 

"OnthcSlsti" 

"That  was  Sunday,  and  ha  went  a  squirrel  hunting.^ 

'•What  did  he  do  on  the  32d  1 " 

"He  threshed  the  wheat  on  that  day." 

"  "WTiat  did  he  do  on  the  asd  ? " 

"It  was  raining,  and  he  shaved  out  some  handles." 

'■  What  did  h«  do  on  the  34tli  ? " 
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"  He  chopped  wood." 

* '  What  did  he  do  on  the " 

Bat  before  the  queation  could  be  finiEihed,  the  witness'  wife 
seized  him  by  the  collar  and  wiiisked  hiia  outside  of  tbo  witness 
box,  yelling  in  hia  affrighted  ear,  "You  old  fool  1  don't  joa 
know  that  there  are  only  thirtjfone  days  in  the  month  of 
November!" 

Brady  and  tbe  Oobbler. 

When  James  T.  Brady  first  opened  a  lawyer's  office  in  New 
Fork,  he  took  a  basement  room  which  had  previooRly  been  occa- 
pied  by  a  cobbler.  He  was  somewhat  aniioyed  by  the  prerious 
occupant's  callers,  and  irritated  by  the  fact  that  he  had  few  tA 
ois  own.     One  day  an  Irishman  entered. 

"The  cobbler's  gone,  I  see,"  he  said. 

*'  I  should  think  he  has,"  tartly  responded  Brady. 

"And  what  do  ye  sell!"  he  said,  looking  at  the  solitarj 
cable  and  a  few  law  books,  ' 

"  Blockheads^"  respondod  Brady. 

'  *  Begorra, "  said  the  Irishman,  ' '  ye  must  be  doing  a  mighty 
fine  biuinesa — ye  hain't  got  but  one  left." 

A  Oood  Bzonaa 

"  If  your  honor  please,  I'd  Hke  to  get  off  the  jury,"  said  a 
jniyman  to  Judge  Oakey,  of  New  York,  jnst  as  the  tnal  was 
about  to  common  ce. 

*'  Ton  can't  get  off  without  a  good  excuse,"  said  the  judga. 

"I  have  a  good  reason." 

"  You  must  tell  it,  or  serve,"  said  the  judge. 

"But,  your  honor,  I  don't  believe  the  other  jurors  would 
care  to  have  me  serva" 

'•Why  not?  out  with  it  I" 

"Well— "(hesitating). 

"  Go  on ! " 
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"tVegot  the  itefa." 

■'Mr.  Cierk,"  was  the  witty  reply,  "acratcli  that  man  c 
It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  was  one  of  the  most  mirth-f 
voking  scenes  that  ever  occiured  in  the  court-room 

Yon  Won't  Strike  a  Uan  When  He's  Down. 

Carran,  the  Irish  barrister,  waa  a  man  of  great  magnet 
force.     His  oratorical  powers  were  of  the  most  splendid  e 
and  Ijis  wit,  pathos  and  sarcasm  irresistible.     He  is  e 
have  received  a  call  before  he  had  left  his  bed  one  mon 
from  a  man  whom  he  had  rouglily,  and  with  a  good  deal  a 
solence,  cross-examined  the  day  before. 

"  Sir,"  said  this  irate  man.  presenting  himself  in  < 
bedroom,  and  arousing  the  barrister  from  slnmber  to  &  oon- 
Bciousness  that  he  was  in  a  very  awkward  position,  "I  am  the 
gentleman  you  insulted  yesterday  in  court,  in  the  presence  of 
the  whole  county,  and  I  have  come  to  thrash  you  soundly  for 
it:"  Thus  suiting  the  action  to  tlie  word,  he  raised  a.  horee- 
whip  to  strike  Ciirran,  when  the  latter  quickly  said  : 

"Tou  don't  mean  to  strike  a  man  when  he's  down!" 

"  No,  bedad ;  I'li  jist  wait  till  you've  got  out  of  bed,  and 
then  I'll  give  it  to  you." 

Omran's  eye  twinkled  humorously  as  he  replied : 

"  K  that's  the  case,  by ,  I'll  lie  here  all  day." 

So  amused  was  the  Irishman  at  this  flash  of  wit,  that  he 
dropped  his  whip,  and  with  a  hearty  roar  of  laughter,  asked 
Cnrran  to  shake  hands  witli  him. 

His  wit,  at  times,  was  extremely  bitter,  as  when  asked  by  a 
young  poet,  whom  he  disliked  ; 

"Have  you  seen  my  'Descent  into  Hellt'  "  he  replied: 

'*  No  ;  I  should  be  delighted  to  see  it.'* 

At  other  times,  his  humor  was  warm  and  delightful,  ae  iat 
example,  when  his  physician  one  morning  observed  : 
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"  Ton  seem  to  oongh  with  more  dlfflcnlty  I "  he  replied ; 
"Ttiat  ia  nther  Burpriaing,  for  I  have  been  praetidng  ill 

Bouffh  on  Blaotetone. 

A  yoong  lawyer  in  Arkansas  was  orgning  a  caae  before  a 
iadge  whose  self-<!oiiceit  was  in  iuverae  proportion  to  his  knowl- 
edge  of  the  law. 

'Hie  oonnsel  wa6  endeavoring  to  sustain  a  legal  position  he 
had  takes  in  the  case.  He  proceeded  to  qaote  Blackstone, 
when  the  conrt  interrupted  him  b;  saying : 

"It  is  presumed,  sir,  that  this  court  knows  the  law." 

"Yes,  yoor  honor,  but  the'presamption  of  the  court  may  be 
labatted,"  soggeated  tlie  attorney. 

"Sit  down,  sir,  or  the  court  will  commit  yoB  for  contempt 
TloB  court  will  not  be  dictated  to  with  impanity ;  and  if  saeh 
an  infiingement  be  made  ag^  on  its  digni^,  it  will  immedi- 
ately order  the  offender  to  jail." 

"  Well,  if  yonr  honor  please,  I  don't  say  that  my  point  is 
well  taken.  I  have  great  respect  for  this  court,  bat  Fd  just 
Hke  to  read  a  little  from  Blackstone  to  show  wh^  a  blamed 
old  ja^iH  he  moat  have  been." 


Batntizv  13ke  Jtey. 

A  man  who  had  never  seen  the  inside  of  a  law  oonrt  ontil  be 
mm  recently  introdaced  as  a  witness  in  a  case  pending  in  one 
of  the  Scotch  courts,  on  being  sworn,  took  a  positioD  with  his 
back  to  the  jniy,  and  began  telling  his  story  to  the  jadge.  The 
judge,  in  a  bland  and  courteous  manner,  said : 

"  AddresB  yourself  to  the  JTuy,  sir." 

IRie  man  made  a  short  pause,  but,  not  comprehending  what 
VM  i^  to  him,  forthwith  continued  his  narrative.  The  jadge 
WM  tiien  niore  endici^  uid  said  to  him  ; 
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^^  Speak  to  the  jui^,  sir — the  men  sitting  bebiod  yon  on  t 

bencliea." 

The  witness  at  onoe  turned  roand,  and,  m&king  an  am 
bijw,  said,  with  great  gravity  of  manner: 

"  Good  morning,  gentlemen  I " 
«  * 

"Silence  in  the  court  I"  tliundered  a  Kentacky  jndge  the  ] 
otiiLT  morning.  "Half  a  dozen  men  liave  been  convicted  ■ 
alreudj  without  the  court's  having  been  able  to  bear  a  word  at  1 
the  testimooj." 

Judge.  ''Have  you  anything  to  offer  to  the  court  before  1 
Bcnteiiceia  passed  on  you?" 

Prisoner.  "  No,  judge.  I  had  ten  dollars  but  my  lawrer 
look  that." 

Judge  Shay,  of  New  York,  went  to  a  hotel  in  Switzerland, 
and,  strutting  up  to  the  |>n>prietor.  said  in  an  over-powering 
numner,  "I  want  a  room,  the  best  you  have,  for  I  am  Jndge 
Shay,  of  New  York." 

"It  makes  t»>  diiference,  sir,"  said  the  hotel  keeper,  '*I  will 
try  and  treat  you  as  well  as  anyone  else." 
«  * 

Judge  Grier,  late  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court,  wm 
once  trying  a  ease  in  Pennsylvania.  A  blundering  jury  re- 
turned an  unjust  verdict.  As  the  clerk  turned  to  record  it. 
Judge  Grier  eiiid : 

"Mr.  Clerk,  that  verdict  is  set  aside  by  the  court.  It  may 
as  well  be  under^ttood  that  in  this  State  it  takes  thirteen  men 
to  steal  a  nmn'e  farm." 

A  Cliioiigo  lady  or.ce  applied  to  a  Learned  Jndge  for  a 
divorce, 

"  What  is  the  name  of  the  husband  V  luquired  the  Lesmed 

1^        Jndge. 


'^I  have  DO  husband  yet,  but  inssmach  as  I  contemplate 
matiimoay,  I  feel  that  I  should  be  prepared  lor  Uie  worsL'* 


BOxsd  QTanmar. 

A  man  had  been  caught  in  theft,  and  pleaded  in  extenoatioa 
tliat  ho  waa  drunk. 

CSourt  (to  the  policeman,  who  was  witneas) — "  What  did  the 
man  say  when  you  arrested  liim  J " 

Witness — "He  said  he  was  drunk." 

Oourt — "I  want  his  precise  words,  jnst  as  he  uttered  them ; 
he  didn't  use  the  pronoon  he,  did  he  }  He  didn't  say  hs  was 
was  dmnk } " 

Witness — "Oh,  yes,  he  did— he  said  he  was  drunk;  he 
acknowledged  the  corn." 

Oourt  (getting  impatient  at  the  witness'  stupidity) — "Ton 
don't  understand  me  at  all ;  I  want  the  words  as  he  uttered 
them ;  didn't  he  say  I  was  drunk  V 

iWitness  (deprecatingly) — "Oh,  no,  your  honor,  ne  didn't 
say  you  were  drunk ;  I  wouldn't  allow  any  man  to  chai^  that 
upon  you  in  my  presence."' 

Prosecutor — "  Pshaw !  you  don't  comprehend  at  all ;  his 
honor  means,  did  not  the  prirtoner  say,  '  I  was  drunk  I ' " 

Witness  (reflectively)^—"  Well,  he  might  have  said  yoa  was 
drank,  but  I  didn't  hear  him." 

Attorney  for  the  Prisoner — "What  the  court  desires  is  to 
have  yon  state  the  prisoner's  own  words,  preserving  tho  precise 
tonu  of  the  pronoun  tliat  he  made  use  of  in  reply.  Was  it  first 
person,  I,  second  person,  thou,  or  the  third  person,  he,  she,  or 
it!  Now,  then,  air,  (with  severity)  upon  your  oatli,  didn't  my 
dient  say,  '  I  was  drunk  ? ' " 

Witness  (getting  mad) — "  No,  lie  didn't  say  ytm  was  drunk, 
^ther,  but  if  he  had  I  reckon  he  wouldn't  a  lied  any.  Do  you 
a'pose  the  poor  fellow  charged  the  whole  court  with  being 
drank?" 


K  PaiUiM— AttonMr  ■*  !•«• 

I  am  now  read;  to  oommence  tlie  praotioe  of  Isw  iax 
y ork.    I've  been  reading  New  Tork  law  for  two  weeks  - 
and  day.     I  find  all  law  ia  based  oa  precedents.     Whenevflr  i^ 
client  comes  to  me  and  telle  me  he  has  committed  a  great 
orime,  I  take  down  the  precedent  and  tell  him  what  will  become 
of  him  if  he  don't  run  away. 

In  caees  where  clients  contemplate  great  crimes,  I  tell  th«ai 
beforehand  what  will  be  the  penalty  it  they  don't  bay  a  jniyiiUQ. 

Yesterday  a  man  came  to  me  and  said  he  waated  to  kno<& 
Uayor  Hall's  teeth  down  his  throat  "What  will  be  tbm 
penalty,  Mr.  Perkins?  "  he  asked. 

"  Are  they  talse  teeth  or  real  teeth  ?  **  I  inqoiied. 

"False,  I  think,  sir." 

"  Then  don't  do  it,  sir.  False  teeth  are  personal  properQr , 
but  if  they  are  leal,  knock  away.    TheBesretbe  praoedents:" 


A  fellow  on  Tbird  avenne  bor- 
rowed a  set  of  &tse  teeth  from  the 
show  case  of  a  deotist,  and  he  was 
v  nt  to  Sing  Sing  tot  four  years. 


Another  fellow  knocked  a  nan^ 
real  tee^  down  bis  tbroAt,  and 
Judge  Baraard  let  him  off  with  a 
reppmandl 


He  next  day  comptroller  Oreen  came  to  me  and  wanted  to 
knock  oat  Mr.  Cbas.  A.  Dana's  eye,  becanse  Hr.  Dana  wrote 
anch  long  editorials. 

"  Are  they  real  eyes  or  glass  eyes,  Mr.  Green  I "  I  sekq^ 

"  One  looks  like  ghtss,  the  other  is  undoubtedly  real***  ttiA 
Mr.  Green. 

**  Then  read  this  precedrat  and  go  for  the  real  ^e :  * 

POeUBLK  KTB  CABIB. 

Maying  off  with  a  man's  glaw  I  Tearing  ont  a  man's  nal  eye— 
«f e— two  years  in  Sing  Sing.  I  a  fine  of  96. 

In  cases  of  legs  I  find  these  precedents : 

Stealing  a  man's  crutch— two  I  Breaking  a  maD^lSs^ateaaf 
jmn  in  tbe  peuitenliBiy.  |  tUK 


8o  I  adrue  cllente  to  go  for  real  eyes  aud  real  legs. 


I  conclude  —  I     Icondade — 

Duutge  to  a  num'e  property^  Dtunnge  to  or  destrnction  of  ft 
tha  penitenti&ry  and  severest  pen-  man's  life^ — acquittal  or  a  reconi' 
al^wliich  the  law  admits.  '  mendationtomeicy. 

Now  I  am  ready  to  practice.  I  prefer  murder  or  man- 
slaoghter  cases,  as  they  are  the  simplest.  If  you  want  to  sboot 
a  man  come  and  see  me,  and  I'll  make  a  bargain  with  the  judge 
and  jury,  and  get  yon  bail  beforehand. 

Naturalization  Court  Boene& 

N.r.am. 

The  scenes  witnessed  in  the  New  York  conrte  just  prior  to 
the  annnal  elections,  when  the  rush  to  obtain  the  ri^ts  of 
citiKenehip  is  at  its  height,  are  often  ludicrous.  In  the  Com- 
mon Pleae,  for  instance,  an  Irishman,  accompanied  by  a 
witness  as  to  character,  approached  Judge  Brady,  when  the 
following  colloquy  occurred  : 

Judge :  "  You  know  this  individual  ? " 

Witness  :  "  Av  course  I  do." 

Judge:  "Is  he  a  man  of  good  moral  character  1" 

Witness  :  "  Well,  your  honor,  he  rades  Uie  Boible,  he  plays 
the  feddte,  he  doesn't  whip  the  ould  woman,  and  now  and  then 
he  takes  a  dhrop  of  whisky.     Will  that  suit  I  " 

Later,  a  pair  on  the  same  errand  entered  Judge  Daly'i 
eonrt : 
Judge :  "  You  know  this  person  ? " 
Witness:  '' Y-ar**." 
Judge :  "  Is  his  charactar  good  9  ^ 
Witness :  "  Mein  Gk>tt,  chudge  I    Of  gourse  it  is  ;  Ae*t  « 

lAsdy,  an  Irishman  came  up  before  Judge  Brady  for  natur- 
atusation: 

"How  long,  Patrick,  hare  yon  been  in  this  country ("  asked 
tha  judge. 
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"  Six  years,  j'r  honor." 

"  Where  did  yon  land  ? " 

"In  New  York,  sir." 

"Have  you  ever  been  oot  of  the  United  State?  stnod 
landed,  six  years  ago  ? "  asked  the  judge. 

"Niver  bnt  once,  y'r  honor." 

"  And  where  did  jou  go  then  i " 

"To  Elmira,  y'r  honor." 

Tlie  judge  joined  heartily  in  the  explosion  tliat  fbllow 
he  gave  the  Irishman  his  papers,  and  aiter  the  adjoontfl 
returned  to  his  residence  in  foreign  lands. 

The  Irishman  got  his  papers  ajid  left  the  Unitdd  Statevil 

tor  Elmira. 

»  • 

"  Are  you  the  judge  of  reprobates ! "  said  Mrs.  ] 
as  stie  walked  into  an  otBce  of  a  jndge  of  probate. 

"  I  am  ii  judge  uf  prnbiiti.', "  was  the  reply. 

"Well,  tiiaffl  it,  I  L-x].ec't,''  suid  the  old  lady.  ■'  l^ou  see 
my  father  died  detested,  and  lie  left  several  Uttle  intideis,  Ktd 
I  want  to  be  their  executioner." 


EU  PerWna  on  TbaA  Stevena 

When  I  lectured  before  the  Carlisle  (Pa.)  Teachers'  InBtttcta  ■ 
they  told  me  innumerable  stiiriea  about  that  grim  old  pstrMfl 
and  Anti-Slavery  agitator,  Tliad  Slovens. 

One  day  the  old  man  was  practicing  in  the  Carlisle  conrta, 
and  he  didn't  like  the  niHng  of  the  presiding  judge.    A  second 
time  thy  judge  ruled  against   "  old  Thad,"  when  the  old  mm   ' 
got  up -with  scarlet  face  and  quivering  lips  and  commenced 
tying  up  liis  papera  as  il  to  quit  the  court  room. 

"Do  I  understand,  Mr.  Stevens,"  asked  the  Judge,  eyf 
"old  Thad"  indignantly,  "that  you  wish  to  show  your  eoB- 
tempt  for  this  court  I " 

"No,  dr;  no,   sir,"'  replied   "ofd  Thod,'*     "I  don't  want 
to  show  my  contempt,  sir,  I'm  trying  to  conceal  it ! " 


Preolse 'Words. 

A  witneBS  was  examined  in  a  case  before  Judge  Folger,  who 
required  him  to  repeat  the  jtreCMe  words  epijken.  Thu  wituess 
heaitated  until  he  rivited  the  attention  of  tlie  entire  court  upon 
him,  then,  fixing  his  ej-ea  earnestly  on  the  Judge,  began  : 

"  May  it  please  your  honor,'*  he  said,  " '  yoa  tie  uid  ateul,  and 
get  jour  living  by  atealing.'  " 

The  face  of  the  judge  reddened,  and  he  immediately  aaid : 

"Turn  to  Qiejuiy,  air." 

Hoy  and  Baoon. 

Lord  Bacon  as  a  wit,  a  lawyer,  a  judge  and  philoaopberj  will 
be  remembered  tlirougli  the  agoa  to  come,  down  to  the  last 
syllable  of  recorded  time.  Ilia  life  with  all  its  ac-eompliah- 
mente  is  marred  with  unpleasant  Bceiies,  JIuch  humor  is 
traced  to  him  aa  itH  source.  Pcrhiipd  the  moat  amuaing  thing 
occurred  in  the  case  of  the  oriniinal  Hogg,  convictinl  of  a 
felony,  who  begged  his  hmior  not  to  pasa  sentence  of  death 
upon  him,  bccanae  bug  mid  bacon  were  so  near  akin  to  each 
otlier  ;  to  whidi  he  replied  : 

"My  friind,  you  and  I  cannot  be  kindred  unlesa  you  be 
hanged,  for  hog  ia  not  haam  until  it  ia  Imng."  And  tlicn 
sentence  waa  passed  upon  him. 

Lawyer's  Modest  Fees. 

George  Smith,  of  Norwich,  C<>nn.,  had  failed  in  buainesa 
and  sold  out,  and  having  two  or  three  tough  little  billa,  had 
^ven  them  to  this  lawyer  for  collection.  Smith  went  to  the 
office  to  receive  tlie  proceeda.  The  amount  coilected  was 
aboDt  fifty  dollars. 

"I'm  sorry  youVe  been  eo  unlortunate,  Smitli,  for  I  take  a 


yon  were  a  boy,  and  I  knew  , 
take  a  good  deal  of  interest  u 
and  see  me  a^n ! '' 

Smith,  moving  slowly  ont  of 
plating  the  avails,  was  heard  to 

*^  Thank  Ood,  yon  didn't  kno^ 

The  State  i 

A  few  years  ago,  the  Staters  at 
Yermont,  although  a  man  of  grei 
ol  the  bottle.  On  one  occasion 
was  called  on  by  the  derk,  but 
gravity,  kept  his  chair. 

^^Mr.  Attorney,  is  the  State  i 
judge. 

"Yes — hie — no — your  bono 
f^the  State  is  not — in  a  state  t 
State,  your  honor,  is —  drank !  ^ 


A  Fellow  Feelinff  on  tli 

A  gentleman  was  arraigned  bef 
charge  of  obtaining  money  unde 


#»T1 


f-pT»0/^     o    n*-/^-»»'^ 


1  • 


LAWTSBft.  417 

*'  And  yon  are  goflty  of  the  crime  I " 

*'Iam.'* 

"And  yoQ  ask  lor  no  men^  ( " 

*'No,  Bir," 

<«Toa  have  had  a  great  deal  of  troobie  vitliin  the  last  two 
years  t" 

"  Yes,  air,  I  have." 

"Ton  have  often  wished  that  yon  were  daadl" 

**  I  have,  please  yonr  honor. " 

* '  You  wanted  to  steal  money  enough  to  take  yon  away  from 
Arkansawl" 

*'  Ton  are  right,  fudge. " 

"  If  a  man  had  stepped  np  and  shot  yon  jnst  as  yon  entered 
the  store,  yon  wonid  have  said,  'Thank you  sirr" 

"Yea,  sir,  I  would.  But,  judge,  bow  did  you  find  out  so 
mnch  about  me } " 

**  Some  time  ago,"  sud  llie  judge,  with  a  solemn  t^,  "I  was 
divoicsd  from  my  wife.  Shortly  afterward  you  married  her. 
The  reanlt  is  concluslTe.  T  dischai^  you.  Here,  take  this 
fifty-dollar  bilL     f  on  have  suffered  enong^" 

Tba  ZMwyar  UMd  Vp. 

Some  years  ago  np  in  Connecticut,  a  long,  lean  Yankee 
dropped  into  the  old  Franklin  Hotel.  The  weather  was  cold, 
and  a  knot  of  lawyers  were  in  the  bar-room  sitting  around 
the  fire,  smoking,  drinking  and  chatting. 

A  young  sprig  spoke  to  him  and  swd  : 

"You  look  like  a  traveler." 

"  Wall,  I  'epose  I  am  ;  I  come  from  Wiscon^  afoot,  Haay 
rate.** 

"}iVom  Wisconsin  I  that  is  quite  a  distance  to  oome  on  one 
ptur  of  legs,  I  say,  did  yon  ever  pass  through  toe  '  lower  re- 
Ipons '  in  yonr  travels  i  " 

**Y«8,  sir,"  he  answered,  a  kind  of  wicked  look  stealing 
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over  hia  nglj  pbiznuthcigsny,  "I  Imii  tiirongfa  ibe  < 
"  I  thought  it  likely.    Well,  what  is  it  like  down  tf« 
"  Oh,"  said  the  Yankee,  deliberately,  hall  ehatting  ] 
eyes,  and  drawing  aromid  the  corner  of  his  month,  "joa% 
find  it  much  the  same  as  in  this  region  —  the  lanvyer 
fist  the  fire."^ 

Would  Bather  Be  an  Aaa. 

A  judge  and  a  lawyer  were  conversing  aboat  tbe  d 
transmigration  of  tbe  bodIb  of  men  into  animal 

"Now,"  said  the  jtidge,  ''  eappose  yoa  and  I  d 
into  a  horse  and  an  asa,  which  would  yon  prefer  to  be  1^ 

"  The  aes,  ttt  be  sure,"  replied  the  lawyer. 

"  Why  ? "  asked  the  judge. 

"  Because  I  have  heard  of  an  ass  being  a  jodge.  but  a  ll 
never." 

•a  Wit 


Lord  Clare  one  day  brought  a  Kewfonndland  dog  apon! 
bench,  and  began  to  caress  the  animal,  while  Cnrran  \ 
addressing  the  court.    Of  course  the  latter  stopped. 

"Go  on,  go  on,  Mr.  CBmui,"  said  hia  lordship. 

"Ob,  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons,  my  lord,'' retnrnaJ I 
advocate  ;  '*  I  really  thonght  your  lordship  was  employed  I 
consoltatioQ." 


Jo  Ghtlld'B  Speech. 

The  Nashville  Bar  Association  presented  Judge  Jo  C 
the  Nestor  of  tlie  Nashville  bar,  with  a  portrait  of  1 
frcn.  Bate  made  the  presentation  speech,  and  Jadge  K 
responded  as  follows : 

Gentlemen  of  the  Bak  of  Nashville  ahd  of  ibb  ) 
Association  :  I  am  hke  the  old  Baptist  preaohar  who  1 
unprepared.    He  opened  iua  mouth  and  tnuted  in  Ood  &| 


*■  Tooll  find  It  much  tha  tiame  as  in  tbls  legfoa—tkt  lawyert  tit  m 
tlajlrt."    (See  page  418.) 


it  [Laughter.]  It  wodM  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me  11^ 
we  look  back  at  the  diatiugaished  bar  that  TeoneeBee  has 
been  honored  with,  I  could  see  npon  these  walls  the  portzvti ' 
the  lamented  Felix  Grundy,  of  Ephraim  H.Fo8ter,  Williai 
Brown,  Bane  Peyton,  of  Crab,  of  Haynes,  of  John  Bell, 
that  great  galaxy  of  talent  that  has  never  been  excelled  at 
bar  in  these  United  States.  There  never  waa  a  rerol 
there  never  was  a  lick  etmck  for  liberty,  for  the  cottiiig 
of  the  prerogative  of  kingly  power,  the  oppression  of 
people,  but  the  members  of  the  bar  were  leaders  in  the 
work.  Fou  belong  to  a  noble  avocation ;  yon  hare 
example  of  those  great  men  running  down  the  tide  of  time  ta^ 
emulate,  to  admire.  It  was  Cicero'a  great  fire  that  burned 
the  forum  and  in  the  Senate  at  Rome ;  it  was  his  fire  thri 
drove  the  traitor  Cataline  from  Kome,  and  the  iufamooi 
OlaudiuB ;  it  was  the  eacred  Are  of  Demosthenes  that  arouad 
Athens  ;  it  was  the  eloquence  of  Philip  that  nerved  Leooidu 
and  ills  tliree  hundred  followers  at  Thermopylae  for  the  sal  i 
ration  of  their  country  ;  it  was  a  lawyer,  when  the  Aposflei  ' 
became  alarmed  md  dispersed  in  the  garden  and  deeerted  tba 
blessed  MesBiah,  that  stood  firm,  his  heart  swelling  with  indig- 
nation at  the  treatment  of  Christ  on  Calvary  amid  the  Jtomts 
bayoneta,  and  then  took  down  our  Savior,  dressed  him  in  lina 
and  embalmed  him  in  the  sepulchre ;  it  was  the  lawyers  o( 
England  that  rose  up  against  the  tyrwiny  of  the  Tadors,  d» 
Stuarts  and  the  Lancaeters,  and  aroused  the  English  to  anas ;  it 
was  Shrewsbury  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  who  put  William  and 
Mary  on  tlie  throne  in  1688.  When  Geoi^e  the  Third  eon^ 
to  oppress  the  colonies  of  America,  James  Otis  roae  up  and 
made  a  great  speech  against  the  bill  of  assessments.  Old 
John  Adams  caught  the  fire  of  Otis.  The  hall  was  set  is 
motion  in  Massachusetts,  and  brought  oat  the  oelebnted 
speech  of  Patrick  Henry,  the  great  natural  orator,  in  the  'Vll* 
ginia  House  of  Burgesses. 
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Otu  was  an  argnmeDtatare  man,  imd  when  he  ceassd  to 
•peak  tuB  hearers  became  disaatisfied.  He  could  strike  chorda 
of  the  haatt  that  moved  his  audience.  It  was  a  different  kind 
of  oratorj  from  that  of  Henrj.  Otis  was  a  beautiful,  placid 
river,  that  ran  along  the  lawne,  kissing  the  grasses  as  iti 
waters  passed  along ;  but  Patrick  Honiy  was  one  of  those 
mountain  streams  which  come  mshing,  roaring,  &othing,  thnn* 
dering  down  the  monntun — and  he  just  knocked  them  into  a 
oocked  hat  e-v-e-r-;  time,  pjoad,  prolonged,  and  convnbive 
laoghter.] 

And  whenever  I  hear  a  man  ciTing  out  against  the  profes- 
sion of  the  lawyer,  I  r^ard  him  as  worse  than  an  e^-sudang 
dog.  [Benewed  laughter.]  His  month  oaght  to  be  burned  with 
hot  eggs.  [Laughter.]  While  I  don't  contend  that  lawyers 
ue  better  than  other  men,  yet  &om  their  opportunities,  from 
the  whetting  of  their  intellects,  from  their  constant  looking 
intu  the  histoiy  of  the  State,  study  of  human  nature,  and  rub- 
bing  up  against  men,  I  say  that  liberty  is  indebted  to  the  law- 
yers in  every  country.  Their  militst^  fire  bums  slowly,  bat 
when  the  spirit  is  touched  up  with  lightning,  you  may  expect 
&e  devil  from  (hem.     [Xanghter.] 

There  was  Alexander  Hamilton,  who  probably  did  more 
toward  carrying  the  Constitution  into  effect  than  any  other  man. 
His  deeds  in  the  war  for  independence  placed  him  high  in  the 
niche  of  fama  Few,  if  any,  ro-ie  higher ;  and  when  he  fell, 
it  was  like  the  fall  of  a  towering  oak  in  the  sUence  of  the 
woods.  It  shocked  the  American  heart  There  was  old  John 
Adams,  too ;  he  was  one  of  those  lightning  lawyers.  And 
what  about  old  Jackson  I  Was  not  he  a  lawyer?  Old  Andy 
Jackson  blazed  his  way  with  John  Overton,  McNany,  John 
Howard,  and  others.  They  were  the  founders  of  the  law  in 
Tennessee.  I  muntain  that  there  never  was  a  greater  military 
1  than  Andrew  Jackson.  The  speech  of  James  Otla 
t  old  John  Adams  what  he  was :  the  speech  of  Patrick 
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Heoiy  nude  Jefibraon  what  he  was.  William  Pi 
a  host  of  others  of  the  fuvfesslon  were  of  tho  he&t  bred  a 
in  the  TTnited  States.  [Laaghter.J  It  is  Lexington  and  i 
traliaD  atock  mixed. 


The  memhers  of  the  bar  hare  ever  maintained  the  11 
their  predeceesors.    Look  what  a  galax;  we  had  here  ia  S 
There  was    old  Jenkin  Whiteside,  Felix  Grandy, 
Hayes,  Dickerson,  and  Ephraim  H.  Foster — ^he  was  s  B 
Tarsus.     [Laaghter.j    He  was  a  ahonlder  higher  dian  aaji 
them — as  a  gallant  striding  peacock  man.     [Loud  I 
I  always  except  old  Jackson.     fUproariona  laaght«r.] 
along  down,  and  I  say  we  haven't  depreciftted.     I  say,  { 
meo,  that  yon  can  go  all  over  these  things  and  take  the  law; 
rough  and  tumble — ^now,  I'm  a  rough  and  tnmble  n 
— [Langhterj — from  tha  Justice  of  a  police  court  to  the  sopi 
coort  of  Tennessee,  and  I  maintain  there  is  not  a  b^ter  b 
America  than  the  Nashville  bar.     [Applause.] 

Now,  there  were  three  or  four  speeches  made  before  t 
yesterday.  There  was  Bate,  Ned  Baxter,  Williams  « 
Allison.  I  would  say  that  these  speeches  would  knock  the  ta 
ont  of  any  of  the  bar  of  these  United  States.  [Load  and  p 
longed  laughter.]  Although,  Greneral  Bate,  I  charged  the  H 
against  yon  on  one  pint,  in  the  other  I  charged  it  for  yn^ 
[Uproarious  applause  and  renewed  laughter.]  I  think  i 
about  even,     [Continued  laughter.] 

I  ha^re  debuned  you  long  enough.  I  retam  the  bar  t 
hearttelt  thanks,  and  then  I  thank  the  president  of  the  amc 
tion.  I  think  I  have  said  enough.  I  can  only  thank  j 
gentlemen — and  I  will  just  stop  right  here. 

The  room  rang  with  laughter  and  shouts  of  approval  ■■ 
iadge  concluded  his  eztraordiuaiy  speech- 
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A  Bud  Wttness. 


ProBecntJng  Attorney.  "Mr.  Parka,  state,  if  yojt  please, 
whether  jon  have  ever  known  the  defendant  to  follow  anj 
profeiddion !" 

Witness.     "  He's  been  a  professor  ever  since  I  knew  him." 

"  Profeasor  of  what  i " 

''  A  professor  of  religion." 

*'  Yon  don't  understand  me,  Mr.  Parks ;  what  does  he  doi" 

"Generally  whatever  ho  pieaaea." 

"Tell  the  jcrj',  Mr.  Parks,  what  the  defendant  follows." 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jm-y,  iho  defendant  follows  tho  crowd 
when  tliey  go  to  drink." 

"This  kind  ot  prevarication,  Mr.  Parks,  will  not  do  here. 
Now  state  what  tliis  dctendant  does  to  support  liimself " 

'*  I  saw  liim  last  night  support  himself  against  a  lamp-post.'^ 

"That's  all,  Mr.  Parka." 

Crosg-ecairdTied.  "Mr,  Parks,  I  understand  yon  to  say  that 
the  defendant  is  a  professor  of  religion.  Does  his  practice  cor- 
respond with  his  profession  f" 

'*!  never  heard  ot  any  correspondenco  passing  between 
them." 

"  Yon  said  something  about  his  propensity  for  drinking  * 
does  he  drink  liard  i " 

"No,  I  think  he  drinks  as  easy  as  any  man  I  ever  saw." 

**  You  can  take  your  seat,  Mr.  Parks ; "  and  Mr.  Parkj  touk 
his  seat  with  tlic  air  of  a  mim  who  had  made  a  clean  breast  of 
h,  and  told  all  ho  knew  of  the  subject  in  hand. 

The  Oblnese  Under  ibe  Code. 

Enter  polic-emun  (reads) — "  Mr.  Quong  Long,  yon  are  hereby 
notified,  in  conformity  with  the  provisifins  of  the  new  Code, 
-  that  yoD  most  close  yom-  shop  on  Sunday  under  penalty  of  tlie 
Uw." 


Qaong  "Lang—"  Oodee,  me  no  sabee ;  what  yoa  eill  Oodehi*' 

Officer  (aside}— Faith,  I'll  tranBlate  it  for  the  hajtheo  (H- 
eneaer/' — "  Big  police,  Melicao  man  atay  you  no  washee 
Sbltmday ;  shade  shoppe,  go  chop  chop  chnrchee — D'ye  on- 
dersthaiid  that,  be^horra  t " 

Qaong  Long — ''Bring  him  in  tomorrow,  one  dollee  dcneo." 

OfBcer— "I  don't  want  washin'.     I  warn  ye  to  shot 
shop  tomorrow." 

QaoDg  Long  (bringuig  Uoenae)-'-"  Big  ooppee,  fire 
allee  lite." 

Officer  (very  mad,  and  shaking  a  dub) — "  Te'd  bettor  vSt^ 
phat  I  Bay  or  PIl  run  ye  in  at  snnrise  meself." 

Qnong  Long  (after  consulting  his  dictionary) — "Me  eabw^ 
me  Christian ;  go  Melicao  SundarscbooL  Pat  sbnttee  up  tiSt 
time  Suoda." 

Officer,  retoming  later,  finds  the  foUovnng  in  the  window : 

Notia. 

Suodo. 

No  washee,  no  oomee.     Man  most  go  charche&    1 
Oodee.  Qdoho  LcoM 

An  biebman  onc«  pleaded  guilly,  throwing  himself  on 
mert^  of  the  conrt.     To  the  snrpriae  of  the  jndge  tho^ 
gave  a  verdict  of  '*  noi  guUty"    "  What  do  you  mean  I " 
claimed  the  judge  indignantly ',  "  why  the  man  has 
bis  goilt." 

"  Oh,  my  lord,"  exclaimed  the  foreman,  "you  do  not  kl 
that  fellow,  but  we  do.     He  is  the  most  notorious  liar  in 
whole  connty,  and  no  twelve  men  who  know  his 
believe  a  word  he  says." 

l^e  cnetom  of  appointing  yonng  lawyers  to  defend  paopsl 
criminals  received  a  blow  the  other  day.    A  well  known  jnt 
had  R}:^inted  two  yoong  lawyers  to  defend  an  old  e 
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hor8&4liief.  After  inspecting  his  comiBel  some  time  in  ailenos. 
the  prisoner  rose  in  his  place  and  addressed  the  Iwncli : 

*'Airthenito  defend  me  I" 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  jndge. 

*'  Both  of  them  i "  asked  the  prisoner. 

"  Both  of  them,"  responded  the  jndge. 

"Then  I  plead  gnil^,"  and  the  poor  fellow  took  his  seat  and 
aighed  heavilj- 

A  Eentncky  jniy  brought  in  the  verdict:  "Not  guilty,  it 
he'll  leave  the  state  I " 


Oar  verdict  said  the  foreman  of  an  Arkansas  jury  is  "  thai 
the  prisoner  is  gnilty  and  must  be  hanged,  and  we  hope  it  wil' 
be  a  winiing  to  him." 


DOCTORS'  WIT  AND  HUMOE 


Pun  and  Pathos  of  the  FrofloBBloiL 

An  Irish   editor  eays   ae  can  see  no  earthlj  reason  wl^ 
vromen  should  not  be  allowed  to  become  medical  men. 


How  Pat's  life  VTaa  Saved. 

"Dr.  Terry  is  a  good  Doctor,"  I  said  to  Pat  one  day.  , 

'•  Ah  vis  «iire,  Bhiiro  Doctor  Terry  is  a  foine  man  intirely, 
Mister  Purkiiie." 

"  But  he's  a  good  Doctor,  isn't  he  I " 

'Well,  sur,  it's  not  for  the  luikes  av  me  fur  to  be  givin'  an 
opanion  on  a  inidical  man  ;  but  I  can  saj  this  much  for  him' 
I  was  wanst  at  death's  dure,  an'  it  was  to  Dr.  Terry,  no  less, 
that  I  owe  me  loife." 

"How  was  that?     Wljat  was  the  matter  you!" 

*'  Yo  Boe,  sur,  I  had  a  complication  of  diseases,  an*  two 
other  doctors  did  be  workin'  on  nie  fur  some  time,  an'  I  was  in 
a  moighty  bad  waj',  an'  tlie  two  doctors  they  give  me  np  an/ 
wint  away,  an'  then  my  friends  they  sint'  fur  Dr.  Terry,  bat  hs 
had  another  engagement,  ari'  he  didn-t  co?ne  !  " 

The  Doctor  LoBt  Faith  in  Daniel  "Webster. 

An  Atkansns  judge  had  his  law  office  very  close  to  a  certain 
doctor's — in  fact,  they  were  sejiaratt'd  only  by  a  plank  parti' 
tion  with  n  door  ir.  it.    The  judge  was  at  his  table,  busy  witti  i 
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his  bnefa  and  bills  in  chancery.  He  doctor  was  wrifsng  a 
letter,  and,  pausing  at  the  word  economical,  called  ont : 

"  Judge,  isn't  e-q-u-i  the  waj  to  spell  equiuomical  ? " 

"  Yes,  I  think  it  ifl,"  said  the  judge,  "but  here  is  Webster** 
dictionary  ;  I  can  soon  tell." 

He  opened  the  book,  and,  turning  over  the  leaves,  repeated 
aloud,  "  eijuinoinical — cquinomical." 

Finding  the  proper  place,  he  ran  his  eye  and  finger  up  and 
dowu  the  column  two  or  three  times,  uutl'  he  was  perfectly 
satisfied  that  the  word  in  question  was  not  there.  Closing  the 
book  with  a  slam,  the  judgo  laid  bis  apecs  on  the  table,  and, 
rising  slowij,  broke  forth  : 

''  Well,  sir,  I  liare  always  been  a  Daniel  Webster  man,  and 
voted  for  him  for  President ;  but  any  man  that  will  write  a 
dictionary  as  big  as  this,  and  not  put  as  common  a  word  $e 
'equi-nomical '  in  it,  can't  get  my  vote  for  anything  hereafter  1 " 

*' Halloo,  doctor,  where  are  yon  going!" 
"  I'm  called  in  to  see  Smith,  who's  down  with  a  oold." 
"Oh,  tliey've  called  you  in,  have  tlieyl    Well,  then,  Ili 
fltop  at  the  undertaker's  and  have  the  coffin  got  ready." 

The  Doctor  who  Knows  It  alL 

Scene :  Office  of  a  pompous  doctor  who  knows  it  all.  Enter 
i  tired  man,  who  drops  into  a  seat,  and  says  that  he  wants 
trciitmont.  Tlie  doctor  puts  on  Ids  eye-glasses,  looks  at  his 
tongue,  feels  of  his  pulse,  sounds  hip  chest,  and  then  draws  up 
to  his  full  higbt,  and  says:  "Same  old  story,  my  friend. 
Men  can't  live  without  fresh  air.  No  use  trying  it  I  could 
make  myself  a  corpse,  like  you  are  doing  by  degrees,  if  I  sat 
down  in  my  office  and  didn't  stir.  Yon  must  have  fresh  air ; 
you  must  take  long  walks,  and  braco  up  by  staying  out  doors. 
!Jow,  1  could  make  a  drug  store  of  yoo,  and  you  would  think 
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I  was  A  smart  man,  bat  1117  advise  to  yon  U  to  walk,  waD^j 
walk."  ' 

Patient — Btt  doctor — 

Doctor — That's  right.  Argne  the  queBtioQ.  That's  my  re-^ 
ward.  Of  coarse  you  know  all  about  my  baainesa.  Now,  will' 
you  take  my  advice  ^  Take  long  walks  eveiy  day,  sevenl 
times  a  day,  and  get  yoar  blood  in  circulation. 

Patient — I  do  walk,  doctor.     I— 

Doctor — Of  coarse  yon  do  walk.  I  know  that ;  bat  walk 
more.  Walk  ten  times  as  much  aa  you  do  now.  That  will 
cure  you. 

Patient — But  my  husinese — 

Doctor — Of  course,  your  business  preventa  it  Change  yonr 
business,  so  that  you  will  hare  to  walk  more.  What  ia  yonc 
bueiness  i 

Patient — I  am  a  letter-carrier. 

Doctor  (paralyzed) — My  friend,  pennit  me  to  ooce  mors 
examine  year  tongue. 

He  Bled  the  Patient. 

BJiMlhfc 

When  my  uncle  William  tell  oat  of  a  third-story  window  and 
broke  his  nose,  I  called  in  the  doctor  and  asked  liim  what  wu 
the  mutter. 

The  doctor  looked  at  his  tongue  and  said  he  thought  he  bai 
tJc-doUeiM), 

"What  did  he  do  then?" 

"Why,  he  prescribed  bleeding,  and  bled  him  out  of  » 
teen  doUara." 

Tlis  Old  Doctor. 

"Wlien  I  comraenceo  the  pi-actice  of  medicine,"  said  the 
doctor,  "  I  was  very  poor.  I  used  to  sit  in  my  office  day  after 
d*y.  waiting  for  patients.    I  sat  like  '  Patience  on  a  n 
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"  How  is  it  now,  doctor?  " 

"Well,  tfaingi  are  changed.     I  haven't  Patience  on  a  monn-' 
ment  anj  more,  but  I've  got  inonumentB  on  alt  of  my  patients." 


A  physician  gave  a  patient  a  box  of  pilU,  with  directions  to 
"  take  one  pill  jive  times  a  day^ 


Bob  Toombe,  Alex.  Btephena  and  F»t«r. 

Alex.  H.  Stephens,  the  old  vice-president  of  the  confederacy, 
used  to  tell  this  story  how  Peter  Bennett,  an  old  Georgia  farmer, 
beat  Bob  Toombs  and  Dr.  Royaton  in  a  law  case;  and  he  used 
to  tell  it  with  all  the  mimicry  of  Dan  Satchett  and  the  elegance 
of  Sum  Ward: 

Dr.  Royston  sued  Parmer  Bennett  for  his  bill  for  medical 
services.  "  I  told  Bennett,"  said  Stephens,  "  that  he  could 
make  no  defense,  that  Bob  Toombs,  a  promising  young  lawyer, 
was  on  the  other  side  and  he'd  snrely  beat  him." 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Bennett,  "  I  want  you  to  speak  to  the 
case." 

"No,  Bennett,"  I  said,  "there's  no  use.  It  there  is  any 
speaking  on  this  case,  you'll  have  to  do  the  talking." 

"  Very  well,  I'll  do  it,  then,"  said  Peter,  "if  you'll  hold  off 
Bob  Toombs." 

I  told  Bennett  I'd  take  care  of  Toombs,  and  was  utterly  sur- 
prised when  Peter  started  oft  his  speech  to  the  jury: 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  I  ain't  no  lawyer  and  no  doctor, 
and  you  ain't  nuther,  and  if  we  farmers  don't  stick  together 
these  here  doctors  and  lawyers  will  get  the  advantage  of  ua. 
I  ain't  no  objections  to  lawyers  and  doctors  in  their  place,  and 
some  ii  clever  men,  but  they  ain't  farmers,  gentlemen  of  the 
jury.  Now  this  Dr.  Boyston  was  a  new  doctor,  and  I  sent  for 
him  to  come  and  doctor  my  wife's  sore  leg.  And  he  did,  and 
pat  some  salve  truck  on  it,  and  some  rags,  but  it  never  done  a 


bit  of  good,  gentfemen  of  the  jarj.  1  don^  beliere  be^s  no 
doctor,  no  'way.  here's  doctors  as  I  know  ia  doctors,  amii' 
enoDgb,  bnt  this  aint  no  doctor  at  all." 

T)ie  fanner  was  niakir.g  headwaj'  with  the  jniy,  when  Dn 
Bojston  said,  "Here  is  my  diploma." 

"His  diploma,"  said  Beniiet,  with  grest  contempt ;  '*&ut 
ain't  notbin',  for  no  piece  of  paper  ever  made  %  doctor  yet.** 

'*Aak  my  patients,''  yelled  the  now  thoroughly  enraged 
phjEidaa. 

"  Ask  yonr  patients,"  slowly  repeated  fiennett,  and  thee 
deliberating;  "aak  yonr  padentet  Why,  thty  are  all  dead." 
Then  he  rapidly  enumerated  case  after  case,  most  of  th&n 
among  the  negro  seiraote  and  ia  the  neighborhood,  of  sach  of 
the  doctor's  patients  who  had  soccumhed  to  hie  pills  aod 
powders,  and  continned:  "Ask  your  patients  I  Why,  I 
should  have  to  hunt  them  in  the  Joneiy  graveyards  and  r^on 
the  eUent  tomb  to  get  answers  &om  the  dead.  Yon  know  they 
cant  say  nothing  to  this  case,  for  you've  killed  'em  all." 

Load  was  the  applause,  and  Farmer  Bennett  won  his  CMS. 

Bow  an  Iriahmim  Oommwd  n  Dootor. 

A  &Torite  Btoiy  was  of  a  trial  at  quarter  sessions  in  Hayo, 
which  developed  some  of  the  ingenious  resources  of  the  Irislb 
man  when  he  chooses  to  exercise  bis  talents  lq  an  endeavor  not 
to  pay.  A  doctor  had  summoned  a  man  for  the  sum  of  one 
guinea,  due  for  attendance  on  the  man's  wife.  Tlie  tn^dioo 
proved  his  case,  and  was  about  to  retire  triumphant,  when  the 
defendant  humbly  begged  leave  to  ask  him  a  few  questions. 
Permission  was  granted,  and  the  following  dialogue  took  place : 

Defendant.  "Doethor,  you  remember  when  1  called  on 
you  ?" 

Doctor.     "1  do." 

Def.     "  What  did  1  say?" 
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J)oe.  "  Toa  aaaA  jonr  wife  was  sick,  and  jon  with«d  nw  to 
go  and  see  her.'* 

Ihf.  "  What  did  jrou  say  I  ** 

Doe.  "I  flwd  I  would  if  you'd  pay  me  my  fee." 

Dsf.  "What  did  I  say?" 

Doc,  * '  Too  eaid  you'd  pay  the  fee,  if  yoa  knew  what  it  waa." 

Daf.  "  What  did  you  eay  I " 

Doc  "I  said  I'd  take  the  guinea  at  first,  and  maybe  mora 
in  the  end,  according  to  the  sickness.'* 

D^.  "  Now,  Docthor,  by  vartue  of  yonr  oath,  didn't  I  say 
'  Kill  or  core,  docthor,  FU  give  yon  the  guinea  I '  And  didn't 
you  say  *  Kill  or  cure,  ITI  take  it'  i "' 

Doc.  "I  did :  and  I  agreed  to  the  bargain,  and  want  the 
guinea  accordingly." 

De/".  "  Now,  docthor,  by  Tartuc  ofyooroatb  anewerthia: 
*  Did  you  cure  my  witb '  ?  '* 

Doo.  "  No :  she's  dead.     You  know  that." 

D^.  "Then,  docthor,  by  vartue  of  yonroath  anawflT  this; 
'  Did  yon  kill  my  wife ' ! " 

Doc,  "No;  she  died  of  her  illness." 

Def.  (To  the  bench) — "  Your  worship,  see  this.  Ton 
heard  him  tell  onr  bargain.  It  was  to  Idjl  or  cure.  By  vartue 
of  his  oath  he  done  neither,  and  he  axes  the  fee  1 " 

The  verdict,  however,  went  against  poor  Pat,  notwithstand- 
ing his  ingenuity. 

Elzpopina  a.  Qoaok. 

An>lilA«iiAmfi>. 

A  quack  had  instituted  suit  to  recover  his  bill  for  medical 
services  rendered.  The  defence  was  quackery  and  worthleas- 
ness  of  the  services  rendered.  The  doctor  went  upon  the 
witness  stand  and  was  subjected  to  a  rigid  oro8»«zamination 
aa  follows : 

*'Did  you  treat  the  patient  according  to  the  most  ^proved 
roles  of  surgeiy  i ' 

"By  all  means  —  oertunly  I  d^*" 
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"Did  you  decapitate  him?" 
"  Undoubtedly  I  did  ;  that  was  a  matter  of  ooaree.* 
"  Did  you  perform  the  CBegarean  operation  upon  him  f  " 
"Why,  of  course  ;  hia  condition  required  it,  and  it  was  ab 

tended  with  very  great  success." 

' '  Did  you  then  subject  hie  person  to  autopsy ! " 

"  Certainly  ;  that  was  the  very  last  remedy  I  adopted." 

'•Well,  then,  doctor,"  smd  the  counsel,  "aayou  first  cut  ofl 

tlio  defendant's  bead,  then  dissected  liim,  and  be  still  snrnve* 

it,  I  have  no  more  to  ask  ;  and  if  your  cl^m  will  survive  it, 

i]uackerj  deserves  to  be  immortal." 

Barly  Staffos  of  Oonsamptlon. 

Aid  9vM. 

"  Wlien  is  yer  gwino  ter  Fredericksburg?"  asked  an  Anstin 
darkey  who  liad  learned  to  read,  of  one  who  had  not  acquired 
the  accompli sliment. 

"  I  am  gwine  ter-morrow  momin'  in  de  early  stage." 

"  Don't  yer  go  in  the  early  stage,  Jnlius.  I  cells  yer  dont 
risk  it." 

*'  Why  not,  Pompey!" 

"  Bekase  de  early  stages  am  sickly.  I  read  a  piece  ye8te^ 
day,  wamin'  folks  about  consumption  in  tbe  early  stages," 

A  Western  paper,  in  describing  an  accident  recently,  says, 
with  much  candor :     "  Dr.  Jones  was  called,  Mid  under  hit 
prompt  and  skillful  treatment  the  young  man  died  on  Wedne^      ' 
day  night**  J 

An  Arkanaaa  Slok  MaT*. 

**  Got  any  medicine ! "  asked  a  boy,  entsnng  a  drag  ston 

tbe  otiier  day  down  in  Arkansas.  i 

Yes,  lots  of  it.     What  do  you  want  i "  inquired  the  cleriL  I 

Ob,  it  don't  make  any  differenoe,  so  that  it's  somethiiy  ^i 

ttnl7>    DkI  is  feai^  bad."  j| 
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^'WliKt  ailB  himt "  askea  the  clerk. 

"Danno,"  said  the  boj;  "bat  he's  nm  down  orM.    He 
JQBt  sits  aronod  the  stove  all  day  and  mopes  ;  he  hasnH  wal- 
loped mother  smce  Chriatmafi.     I  gaess  he'e  going  to  die  1 " 
«  » 
* 

A  n^ro  walked  into  a  omg  store  the  other  da;,  and  sud, 
"Boss,  gimme  fi'  cents  wnrf  ob  squills,  fi'  cents  wnrf  ob  oppy- 
cac,  and  fi'  cents  worf  ob  sody." 

"  Yon  think  that'll  fetch  *em,  do  yon  f  "  jokingly  asked  the 
dmggist 

"  I  dmmo,  bnt  Jb'  de  Lawd,  boss,  dat*s  forty-fi'  cents  I  dona 
gone  an'  spent  on  dat  nigger  wench,  nn'  if  she  don't  get  weO 
dia  time  FU  break  her  back." 

IMflMOtlon  In  »  Ueat  Marlnt 

Bnteher.  *>  Come,  John,  be  lively  now ;  break  the  bones 
in  Hr.  WUliamson'B  chops  and  put  Mr.  Smi^'s  ribs  in  the 
basket  for  him,** 

John  (briekly).  "All  right,  air;JDrtaa  soon  as  I  hare 
■awed  off  Urs.  Horphy's  leg." 

A  Ourlooa  Piusuilytton, 

Dr,  Moore,  who  had  long  worshipped  Kiss  Jackson  at  a 
distance,  was  one  day  suddenly  called  [o  attend  her.  He 
fonnd  her  suffering  from  no  particalarly  dangerous  malady, 
bat  she  wanted  him  to  prescribe  for  her  nevertheless  ;  so  he 
took  her  hand  and  sud  impreesivety : 

"Well,  I  shoold  —  prescribe  —  I  shoold  prescribe  that- 
yon  — get — married." 

"  Ob,  goodness  1 "  eaid  the  interesting  invalid.  "  who  would 
many  me,  I  wonder  I  ** 

"I  would,"  sniqiped  the  dootor,  with  all  the  vorac%  of  a 
six-foot  pickerel. 


"Tonl"  exci^med  the  muden. 
"Ybb." 

"  Well,  doctor,  if  that  in  the  feuftal  iltematin,  yon  o 
away  and  let  me  die  in  peace.'' 

EOw  a  Boeton  Qirl  Propowd. 

Mr.  Bndd  had  beea  courting  MIbs  Flynn,  i  young  lad^ 
Boston,  who  IB  BtndyiDg  medicine,  bat  he  was  a  modeet 
and  was  afraid  tc  propose.  He  had  not  even  dared  to 
her  hand,  though  Misa  Fljmn  ottea  left  it  very  near  him 
careless  way. 

One  evening,  while  they  were  sitting  together  in  the 
Mr.  Bndd  was  stiU  thinking  how  he  shouid  manage 
pose.     MissFlynn  was  explaining  certain  physiological 
for  him. 

"Do  you  know,"  began  the  Boston  girh  "thatthonsands  of 
people  are  actually  ignorant  that  they  smell  with  their  cliactorj 
peduncle  i " 

"MillionB  of  'em,"  replied  Mr.  Bndd. 

"And  Aunt  Mary  wouldn't  believe  me  when  1  told  her  she 
couldn't  wink  without  a  sphincter  muscle  !  " 

"  How  unreiiwonable  ! " 

"  Wiiy  a  person  cannot  kiss  without  sphinotor  t " 

"Indeed  !" 

"I  know  it  is  so." 

"  May  I  try  if  1  can ! " 

"  Oil.  Mr.  Budd,  it  is  too  bad  for  yon  make  light  of  sach  a 
Bubjeef" 

Then  he  tried  it,  and  while  he  held  her  hand  she  explained 
to  liini  about  the  muscles  of  that  jicrtion  of  the  human  body. 

"  Willie,"  whispered  Miss  Flynu  vury  t^tly 

"  What,  darling  I " 

"  I  can  iiear  your  heart  beat." 

*' It  beats  only  for  you,  my  angeh" 


J-* 


uf 
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"And  itBoanda  ontof  order.  The  ventricolsr coDtraotlon li 
not  nnilbrm.'^ 

"Small  wonder  for  that,  when  it'a  barsting  for  joj.** 

"  YoD  must  pQt  yourself  under  treatment  for  it  I  will  give 
yon  some  medicine." 

"It's  your  own  property,  darling;  do  what  you  please  wilii 
it" 

Dr.  "  Fbiebotcnnr.'* 

Dr.  Ohaptnan,  of  Fhiladelphia,  was  a  great  humorist  in  his 

time. 

Daring  a  eummer  vacation  he  made  the  aoqountanoe  of  a 
conntiy  doctor  —  a  clever  man,  in  the  Yankee  sense  of  that 
word.  Having  never  had  a  r^olar  medical  course  of  instmo- 
tion,  he  was  quite  nnacqoainted  with  the  technical  terms  of  his 
profession,  and,  in  fact,  was  an  interloper,  with  no  genuine 
claim  to  respect  as  a  physician. 

Dr.  Jonson,  the  mral  medico,  prond  of  the  acquaintance  oi 
the  great  Fhiladelphia  physician,  brought  a  patient  to  him  foi 
advice,  saying  that  he  had  exhausted  all  his  medicine  and 
skill  upon  the  case,  with  no  effect 

Chapman  knew  he  was  a  quack,  and  bf^an : 

"Have  you  used  depletions  f* 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Joneon ;  "I  have  thooght  of  that,  bat  It 
it  not  to  be  had  cut  here  in  the  coontiy." 

"  Perhaps  you  have  tried  venesection  /** 

"I  have  not ;  indeed,  it  has  never  been  introdnoed  imoBg 
us  here." 

"Then  I  would  recommend  pUSotomy^''  continued  Dr. 


"  The  very  thing  I  was  going  to  give  him  aa  soon  as  I  oonld 
get  some  of  it  &om  the  city.  Yon  didn't  happen  to  bring  any 
wHh  you,  doctor,  did  yon,  sir!  " 

The  Philadelphia  doctor  could  hold  in  no  longer.  He 
laughed  so  heartily  that  Jonson  insisted  on  an   explanation. 


"  Wby  didn't  y nn  dhrav  jaat  gaa  and   nlioot   tbs   Ejatsljna   bUggut 
Ifc,  throDi^h  the  heart?  "     (Sse  pagB  4SS.) 
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and  when  he  learned  that  the  three  eogj^estionfi  amounted  to 
the  same  .&mg>  and  that  was  hleedlng,  he  bolted  oat,  draw- 
ing his  recovering  patient  along  with  him.  The  stoij  got  out 
also;  and  Jonson  went  bj  the  name  "Fhlebotomj"  to  thfl 
day  of  hia  death,  which  happened  a  few  jeare  ago. 

A  JerBeyman  was  very  uck  and  not  expected  to  reoorer. 
His  Mends  got  aronnd  the  bed,  and  one  of  them  says : 

"  John,  do  you  feel  willing  to  die  ! " 

John  made  an  effort  to  give  Us  views  on  the  snbject,  and 
answered  with  a  feeble  voice : 

**  I  think  I'd  rather  stay  where  I  am  better  acqaainted." 

Attacked  by  Purtiiiitlat. 

This  morning  I  went  to  my  newsdealer  to  get  a  budget  of 
weekly  papers.  The  stand  is  kept  by  an  Irishman.  Looking 
me  in  the  face  and  seeing  that  I  looked  a  little  jaded,  the  old 
man  remarked : 

"  Yon  don't  look  well  this  moming,  Mr.  Perkins,  have  ye 
been  sick  i " 

"Well,"  said  I,  looking  very  siirions,  "I  was  1^  ont  last 
week  by  an  attack  of  peritonitis." 

"Attacked  by PnrtinitiBt,  eh,"  eidaimed  the  old  man,  look- 
ing a  great  deal  mixed  up  mentally.  Then,  after  a  moment's 
panse,  and  in  a  veiy  'Indignant  tone :  "  FortlDittBt  I  Why 
didnt  yon  dhraw  your  gnn  and  shoot  the  Eyetalyon  blaggard 
throi^  the  heart!" 

Tba  Doctor. 

EU  Perkina. 
One  day  I  fell  from  h  four-etory  window  onto  a  picket  fence. 
When  I  aalied  my  doctor  if  he  thought  1  would  die  or  reeoveri 
be  looked  at  my  tongue  and  said  he  thought — I  wonld. 
"Why?"  I  asked. 
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"Becaiue,"  sajd  he,  "on  general  principles,  Mr.  PtJiUO^^ 
whenever  a  patient's  ceBophagug  becomes  hyperceniic  throu^ 
the  inordinate  uaa  of  spiritm  vini  rect^ciH  canning  heptic 
cirrhoeis,  the  reverse  holds  true — in  other  caseB  it  does  aoL** 

Then  he  put  some  water  in  two  tumblers  and  said : 

"  Idioflyncracy,  Mr.  Perkins,  is  not  Btiperindnoed  by  tbe 
patient's  membranous  ou  ter  cutacle  beooming  homogenioiw  with 
his  transmagnifibandandnalitjr.'' 

Sez  I,  ' '  Doctor,  I  think  so,  too," 

My  doctor,  Dr.  Hammond,  is  a  great  doctor.  He  can  core 
anything.  He  can  cure  cholorj  or  smallpos,  or  ham*  or 
bacon. 

One  day  I  cat  mj  toe  off  with  an  axe.  When  I  called  Is 
Dr.  Hammond  to  prescribe  for  me  he  told  me  to  hold  oat  my 
tongue.  He  siiiil  he  thought  I  had  tic  doloro,  and  then  he 
prescribed  bieoJing,  aad  then  he  bled  me  oat  of  seventeen 
dollara.  That  was  the  dollar,  and  when  he  wanted  his  pay  I 
told  him  to  charge  it,  and  that  was  the  tic,  and  I  still  owe  it  to 
him,  and  that  is  the  "  o." 

* 

A  doctor  went  out  West  to  practice  hie  profession.  An  old 
friend  met  him  on  the  street  one  day  and  asked  him  how  ha 
was  sncceeding  in  his  buainesa. 

"  Rret-rata, "  he  replied.     ' '  Pre  had  one  oaaa.** 

"  Well — and  what  was  that  I " 

"  It  was  a  birth,"  sfud  the  doctor. 

"  How  did  you  sncceed  with  that ! " 

"  Well,  the  old  woman  died,  and  the  obUd  died,  bat  I  ddnk 
ni  t&ve  the  old  man  yet  t  ^ 

A  Oanttona  Dootor. 

"  Do  yoD  think  Pm  a  fool  t "  asked  a  violent  fellow,  of  dlM»- 
tor  Elmer,  of  New  Tork. 
"Beallj,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  I  would  not  haTs  i 


ths  MWrtion,  bnt  dow  that  joa  tak  mj  opinioD  I  mutt  wj  &aA 
I  am  not  prepared  to  denj  it.** 

•  * 

A  doctor,  attending  a  wit  who  waa  veij  ill,  apologized  for 
being  late  one  day,  by  saying  be  had  to  stop  to  eoe  a  man  that 
had  fallen  down  a  well. 

"  Did  he  tdck  the  backet,  doctor} "  groaned  the  inoorrigible 

wit 

«  * 

An  Iowa  woman  gave  her  boBband  morphine  to  core  him  of 
chewing  tobacco.  It  cored  him,  bnt  she  is  doing  her  owD 
spring  plowing. 

A  Boy  Wbo  Oppoeed  BfaHoal  Solanos. 

Opfe  P.  Bead. 

Dr.  Ike  waa  called  to  see  old  Ned's  eon,  and  after  several 
Tints  the  doctor  said  to  the  anxious  father : 

**  Ned,  I  doan  wanter  distress  yer,  bat  dat  boy  can't  git  well 
De  conglomeration  ob  de  membrens  hab  dun  sot  in." 

'^Wall,  I  reckon  dat  will  Idllhim,"  Ned  replied.  "I  doan 
see  how  a  chile  wid  bis  weak  constitation  an'  convention  oan 
git  ober  eech  a  oneasenesa  ob  de  fleeh.  So  yoo  gins  him  up, 
doctor?" 

•'  Yaae,  I  iasaes  my  decrement  right  heah.  Dat  boy  canH 
live  five  hours." 

AboQt  two  weeks  later  Ned  met  the  doctor  and  s^d  : 

''  I  thought  you  gin  that  boy  np  !  " 

"I  did.     Ain't  he  dead  yit?" 

"  Dead ! "  repeated  Ned,  contemptuonsly,  '*  why,  he's  choi^ 
pin'  wood  dis  momin'." 

The  doctor  reflected  for  a  moment  and  said  : 

"Dat's  a  nice  way  to  fool  wid  medical  science.  How  does 
yer  expeck  folks  to  hab  ooufidence  in  de  advancement  <rf 
medieal  diskiveries  when  a  boy  acks  dat  way)    Dat  boy,  aah, 
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litis  hiaself  up  m  oifipute  de  'stablishod  rules  of  de  acbot^  ob 

pliysicians.     I'ee  done  wid  him." 

"  Ibo  glad  ob  it,  sali ;  bnt  yo'sef  moat  hab  made  a  mistake." 

"No,  I  didn't,  case  I  understan's  my  hnsinefs." 

■■  I  means  dat  yer  mout  bab  lef  too  soon.    Ef  yer'd  stayed 

dar  awhile  longer  yer  might  hab  'stabliebed  de  proof  ob  yer 

proclamation." 

"  Look  heah,  Ned,  yer'd  better  let  me  go  and  eee  dat  boy 

agin." 

"  No,  Vse  much  obleeged  to  yer.     I'ae  got  a  heap  ob  work 

to  do  an'  I  need  de  chile.     Go  off  somewhere  an'  pizen  a  caL" 

tt  * 

« 

"How  one  tiling  brings  up  another,"  said  a  lady,  absorbed 

bi  pleasing  retrospection,  "~ 

"  Yiis,"  replied  the  practical  Dr.  Mott,  *'  an  emetic,  for  at 
stance." 

An  Irish  doctor  Uti'ly  SHU  ii:    Ihm  l>iil    In  h  lady  )is  follows; 
"To  curing  your  bu^boiid  till  he  died." 


PDLITICaL  WIT, 


Joksa  and  Ausodotee  of  the  Oampalss. 

Oen.  Grant  says  he  heard  an  old  negro  praying  like  this : 
"O  Ijord,  we  bless  you  for  aendln'  us  Gio'ral  Butter.     He 

is  one  of  us,  O  Lord.     He  may  have  a  white  skin,  but  he's  got 

a  black  heart" 

Foimoal  Doga 

A  la^  Democratic  meeting  was  held  in  Clermont,  Ohio, 
which  was  attended  by  a  small  boy  wlio  had  four  young  puppy 
dogs  wliich  he  offered  for  sale.  Finally  one  of  the  crowd,  ap- 
proaohing  the  boy,  asked  : 

"Are  these  Democratic  pups,  my  Bonf 

"Yes,  sir." 

"  Well  then,"  said  he,  "  Til  take  these  two." 

About  a  week  ^terward,  the  Republicans  held  a  meeting  at 
the  same  place,  and  among  the  crowd  was  to  be  seen  the  same 
chap  and  his  two  remaining  pups.  He  tried  for  hours  to 
obtain  a  purchaser,  and  finally  was  approached  by  a  Republican 
ud  asked  : 

"My  little  lad,  what  kind  of  pups  are  these  yon  have ! " 

■*They  are  Bepublican  pups,  sir." 

The  Democrat  who  had  purchased  the  first  two,  happened 
to  be  in  hearing,  and  broke  out  at  the  hoy  : 

"See  here,  you  young  rascal,  didn't  you  tell  me  that  those 
pope  tiiat  I  bought  of  you  last  week  were  DemocraUc  pups  t " 

"Y-»«,  or,"  said  the  young  dog  merchant;  *'but  these 
Hn*t — ike^ve  got  their  eyes  open  !  '* 
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Oeorge  W.  Oortls'  Awftd  Anti-OlimBX. 

At  Hartford,  writes  Eli  Perkins,  Mark  Twain  told  me 
reminiscence  about  theCheBterfieldiaii  oratnr,  George  W.  OariiB, 
Evei^bodj  who  knows  Mr.  Curtis  knows  bira  to  be  a  very 
pi-ecise  man.  George  Bayard  once  told  me  that  Mr.  Cartv 
alwnya  wears  a  full  dress  suit,  even  in  the  bath  tub.  Ha 
periods  are  alwaya  eloquent,  and  Ma  aim  ie  alvays  to  eod  hil 
speeches  in  a  burst  of  oratory. 

Well,  Mr.  Curtia  was  selected  to  make  the  final  speech,  in 
Hartford,  in  Lincoln's  Presidential  campaign  in  1S61.     It 
the  night  before  the  election.     The  great  opera  house 
crowded,  and  the  matchless  orator  had  swayed  the  enthuaiastio 
audience  into  repeated  applause.     Finally  tlie  time  came  to 
end  the  speech,  which  Mr.  Curtis  always  does  with  a  floweiy  J 
oratorical  flight. 

"And  tomorrow,  fellow-citizens,"  he  said,  ''the  American 
people  will  bo  called  uiioii  to  give  their  verdict,  and  I  belidre 
you,  as  American  freemen,  will  give  that  verdict  againrt 
American  slavery.  [Applause.]  Yes,  tomorrow  we  will  go  to 
the  polls  with  freedom's  ballot  in  our  hands,  trampling  slav- 
ery's shackles  under  our  feet,  and  while  the  Archangel  of 
Liberty  looks  down  a]>proringly  upon  us  from  the  throne  of 
Omnipotence,  we  will  consign  Stephen  A.  Douglas  to  tkt 
pittomlesB  hot ! " 

Sensation — then  a  loud  guffaw  from  the  fnc-struck  andience. 


Campai^fniiis  Id  Kentucky. 

Campaigning  down  in  Kentucky  used  to  be  a  strange  lije. 
Rival  speakers  used  often  to  resort  to  the  sharpest  dodgM  in 
then  speeches  to  defeat  the  opposition  candidate. 

In  1S82,  Gen.  Frank  L.  Woolford,  who  was  elected  to  Ood- 
greas,   met  his  opponent,    Gen.    Frye,  at  Jameatown,  in  4 
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cosjcuDt  disciiMion.  There  were  8,000  people  present,  snd 
Qea.  fVjre  led  ofi  in  an  hoor'a  speech,  ending  thus  : 

"  GentJemen :  This  is  the  beat  Government  the  son  ever 
shone  upon,  and  the  freest  Who  ever  heard  of  such  magna- 
nimi^  as  was  shown  hj  this  Government  to  the  Con&demte 
soldier  when  the  War  was  ended ! " 

Gten.  Woolford  arose  and  said :  "  GJen,  Fiye,  I  would  like 
to  ask  you  a  question." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Frye. 

"  Well,  what  did  they  do  with  the  great  and  good  soldier, 
Gen.  Robert  £.  Loe,  when  he  snrrendered  at  Appomattox  !  " 
Then,  without  pausing  for  a  reply,  he  answered  his  own  ques- 
tion :  '*  I  will  tell  you.  They  tied  his  hands  behind  him,  tied 
his  feet,  put  a  rope  around  his  neck,  and  hung  liim  on  the  spot 
Kaise  up,  Bill  S^e,  and  tell  what  you  know  about  it.  You 
were  there." 

Bill  arose  and  said  slowly :  "  Yes,  I  was  thar  ;  it's  so,  gen- 
tlemen.'' 

Woolford  then  proceeded,  before  granting  Gen.  Fiyo  time 
to  collect  himself  at  the  audacity  of  the  witness'  dishonest, 
and  said  :  "  What  did  thoy  do  with  Jeff  Davis  I  Why,  I  will 
tell  yoQ.  They  took  him  to  Fortress  Monroe,  put  him  in  the 
hull  of  a  gunboat,  and  kept  him  there  until  he  died  from 
rheumatic  pains.  Rui»G  up,  Bill  Skys,  and  tell  what  you  know 
about  that ;  you  were  there." 

Bill  arose,  and  answered  :  "  I  was — I  was  thar.  I  was  one 
of  the  pall-bearers. " 

Then  Woolford,  as  a  sort  of  climax,  said  :  "  They  would 
have  killed  me,  too,  had  they  not  been  afraid."  Turning  to 
Frve,  and  pulling  a  six-shooter,  he  fairly  shrieked:  "What 
have  you  to  say  to  that  ?  " 

''Nothing,"  answered  Frye  ;  "  there  is  nothing  between  yoo 
•ndL" 


PotitloaU7  DlBgTaoed. 

"How  did  you  ever  come  to  run  for  Congress,  an/howf 
aaked  a  newly-c-lected  member  of  Congress  of  another. 

"  Well,  sir,  I  did  it  to  bring  disgrace  on  sn  uncle  of  mina 
up  in  New  York.  Yon  see  he  treated  me  very  badly  when  I 
was  a  boy,  and  I  took  a  fearful  vow  that  I  woald  hainiliate 
liim,  and  I  have  done  it." 

"  What  business  is  your  uncle  engaged  in  i " 

"He  is  making  shoeB  in  Auburn  penitentiary." 


"Fatlier,  does  John  Simoos  work  fi>r  a  living  t"  asked,', 
little  Johnny. 

"  No,  Johnny,  Mr.  Simpson  doa't  do  acythlng.     He  belongs  1 

to  the  laboiia^  man's  party," 

How  the  Finanoial  Question  Cornea  Up. 

"  Well,  and  how  did  you  enjoy  your  dinner? "  asked  a  pas- 
senger of  another  on  a  European  steamer,  the  first  day  out, 

"Don  t  mention  it,"  said  the  other,  feelingly;  "don't  men- 
tion it.    It's  a  good  deal  like  the  financial  question  in  Congpea*." 

"How's  that?" 

"  Why,  it's  apt  to  come  uj)  at  any  moment-" 

I^noract  'Women. 

,1 

A  very  dirty,  debased  and  ignorant  looking  man,  said  Snaaa  ,; 

B.  Anthony,  came  in  to  vote  in  a  township  in  Michigan.     Said  ;( 

one  of  the  Ia<lies,  offering  him  a  ticket :     "  I  wish  you  wonlil  . 

oblige  us  by  voting  this  ticket."  ^ 

"  What  kind  of  a  ticket  is  that !  "  said  he.  j 

"Why,"  said  t'ne  lady,  "you  can  see  for  yourself."  ^ 

',*Bnt  I  can't  read,"  he  answered.  fj 
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"WI17,  can't  you  read  th«  ballot  you  hare  there  iu  your 
band,  which  you  are  about  to  ToteP"  asked  the  lady. 

"No,"  said  he,  "I  can't  read  at  all." 

"Well,"  said  the  lady,  "this  ballot  means  that  you  are 
willing  to  let  tlie  women,  as  well  as  tlie  men,  vote," 

"  Is  that  it  ?"  he  replied  ;  "  then  I  don't  want  it ;  Uiewomen 
don't  know  enough  to  vote." 

This  Michigazider  knew  joat  about  as  much  as  the  New  York 
Irisliman  who  held  his  naturalization  paper  in  hia  hand. 

"I  Bay,  Dinnis,"  he  said,  "d'ye  see  this  bit  or  paper  I  have 
here?" 

"I  do,  Moichael ;  rade  it  for  me." 

"Divil  a  worrud  ov  it  can  I  rade  at  all,  only  I  know  it's  my 
naturalization  papers,  an'  that  I  belong  to  the  party,  body  an' 
Bowl,  an'  that  Tm  towld  to  vote  as  many  times  as  I  kin  on 
Igcticm  day,  for  our  party  manes  reform." 

Bow  tlie  Candidate  DeoUneB. 

"Why  not  accept  the  United  States  Seiiatorship  yourself, 
Jodge?"  inquired  a  Senator  from  Boutt  county,  at  the  Sen- 
atOTtol  Conventiiin. 

"Oh,  well  —  now,"  stammered  the  Judge,  blushing  very 
deeply ;  "  I — well — you  know — ali — I — I  am — yes — totally  un- 
prepared for  that  sort  of  a  thing,  you  know." 

"Of  course  you  are,"  said  the  Senator  from  Houtt  county  ; 
"but  you  embody  all  the  qualifications  demanded  and  I'm 
going  to  announce  you  as  a  candidate  I " 

"  No,  no,  no  I "  cried  the  Judge,  catching  the  Rontt  county 
Senator  by  the  coat  tails.  "  Don't  do  that,  my  dear  sir,  don't 
do  that  1    But  I'll  tell  yon  what  yon  can  do.     Come  this  way 


The  Judge  dragged  the  Senator  into  the  darkest  comer  ot 
the  lobl^.    There  was  a  meaningful  glitter  in  his  eyes,  im 
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boflom  heaved  with  coufUctin^  emotioDs  and  bis  voice  was 
stmngelj  hoarse.  He  stood  up  on  his  toes  and  whi«perecl  is 
the  Senator's  ear : 

"  Yoa  can  sa^  1  lun  in  the  hands  of  my  fneiul&." 

OBjling  tor  Hsory. 

At  a  recent  EepuhUcan  meeting  in  Cooper  Institute,  Use 
speaker  and  andience  were  very  much  disturbed  by  a  man  wha 
cnnstantly  called  for  Mr.  Henry.  Whenever  a  new  speaker 
came  on,  this  man  bawled  out,  "Mr.  Henry  !  Heoiy  !  Henry  1 

I  ciill  for  Mr.  Henry  ! " 

Ailer  several  isterrnptions  of  this  kind  at  each  speed),  ■ 
young  man  ascended  the  platform,  and  waa  soon  airing  tdi 
eloquence  in  magnificent  etyle,  striking  out  powerfully  in  big 
gestures,  when  the  old  cry  was  heard  for  Mr.  Henry. 

Putting  hie  hand  to  his  mouth  like  a  speaking-trumpet,  this 
man  was  bawling  out  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  "Mr.  Henry  I 
Henry  t  Henry  !     I  call  for  Mr.  Henry  to  make  a  speech ! " 

Tlie  chairman  now  arose,  and  remarked  that  it  would  oblige 
the  audience  if  the  gentltman  would  refrain  from  any  further 
calling  for  ilr.  Henry,  as  that  gentleman  was  now  speaking. 

■'  Is  that  Mr.  liciiry  ? "  said  the  disturber  of  the  meeting. 
"Thunder  !  that  can't  be  Mr.  Henry  1  Why.  that's  the  little 
CBBS  that  told  me  to  holler." 

Very  PolittoaJ. 

They  have  a  "  citizenB'  movement'"  in  H'ttabni^h,  Pa.,  iitd 
it  was  all  going  on  very  smoothly  till  one  man  got  up  in  tin 

meeting  and  asked  : 

"Ain't  I  nominated  for  mayor  I  " 

"  No,"  said  the  meeting. 

*'Nor  for  treasurer  ^ " 

"No."  O 


FOLmoB.  44C 

"  Not  for  contpollop  I " 
"  No." 

"  Tbes  bUm*  me  if  I  don't  nuka  it  vwm  tor  the  moTamaot, 
that^saUI" 

Bll  Perkliw  In  a  Pollttoal  Spseoh. 

Wliat  will  the  South  give  the  North  if  they  elect  a  Preeident 
ud  become  the  nation  t 

All  we  know  is  what  the;  slid  give  us  when  they  had  the 
power.  Last  year  the  Demociatic  party  had  the  upper  and 
lower  honse.  What  did  they  give  the  great  North  I  Who  did 
they  pve  the  chairmanship  of  the  great  committee  on  ' '  finance  " 
to !  IMd  they  give  it  to  the  great  state  of  New  York  t  No, 
they  gave  it  to  the  little  rebel  state  of  Delaware.  They  gave 
it  to  Bayard  who  made  a  speech  for  secession. 

Who  did  they  give  the  next  great  committeeship  to — the 
committeeship  of  "  appropriations  "  t  Did  they  give  it  to  the 
great  state  of  Indiana}  No,  they  gave  it  to  the  rebel  General 
Atkins,  of  Tennessee.  What  did  tliey  give  to  the  great  state 
qS  Indiana  t  What  did  they  give  to  your  splendid  Daniel 
Voorhes  —  the  tall  Sycamore  of  the  Wabash  I 

I  will  tell  yon,  they  made  him  chainnan  of  the  committee  on 
Seeds  —  Library  and  Seeds  1  (laughter).  Now  picture  to  your- 
selves, Indianians,  your  splendid  Daniel  Voorhes,  as  he  goes 
to  the  Agriculture  Department  He  says,  I  will  have  a  paper 
of  hollyho(A  seeds  for  Terre  Haute.  (Laughter.)  I  will  have 
turnip  seeds  for  Evansville  (laughter);  I  will  have  them !  I 
am  the  King  of  Seeds.     (Loud  laughter). 

Oratorical  Interruptlaiis. 

Oratorical  interruptions  are  often  very  funhy.  An  orator, 
Gen.  Garfield,  was  making  a  war  speech  in  Ashtabula,  Ohio, 
in  1864.  Gentlemen,  he  said,  "We  have  taken  Atlanta,  we 
hare  taken  Savannah,  Columbus,  Charleston,  and  now  at  last 
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we  have  csptnred   Fetersbiirg  and  occnpj  Kictimond ;  i 

wiiat  remains  for  ue  to  take  i "' 

An  Irishman  in  the  crowd  shouted,  "Let's  take  a  drink  t^ 
The  crowd  dispersed  in  vaiious  directions. 

A  long  winded  orator  said  to  his  audience : 
"I  am  speaking  for  the  benefit  of  posterity,"  when  Bomed 
shouted : 

"  Yes,  and  if  yon  don't  get  throQgh  soon,  they'll  be  horefl 

Carter  H.  Harrison's  Spread-aa^lelsm. 

When  Cai-ter  Harrison,  the  Mayor  of  Chicago,  was  in  t 

House,  he  made  the  following  speech  on  the  American  Eagle : 
"Think,  Mr.  Chairman,  of  the  difference  between  now  and 
1776.  A  common  eagle,  extending  his  fliglit  from  the  extreme 
eastern  limits  of  civilization  to  its  westeni  limit  in  1776  would 
have  made  that  flight  in  one  single  day.  Today  the  prondest 
monarch  of  the  forest,  lifting  himself  from  the  Atlantic  and 
looking  to  the  setting  sun,  ever  intent  in  sailing  onward,  days, 
ay,  weeks,  will  have  jiassed  before  he  shall  be  able  to  cool  hu 
wearied  pinions  in  the  spray  of  the  Pacific  ;  and  yet  we  are 
afraid  of  making  a  centennial  precedent  of  celebrating  the 
glorious  boon  handed  down  to  us  by  1776. 

Sir,  ninety-two  years  ago,  when  the  first  anniversary  of  the 
Fourtli  of  July  was  celebrated  after  tlie  acknowledgment  of 
Independence,  when  the  gun  first  belched  forth  upon  the  eastern 
slopes  oi  Maine  at  sunrise  that  tliedayof  our  national  birth  had 
come,  as  in  the  sun's  rapid  flight  across  the  continent  gun  after 
gun  was  heard,  in  less  than  one  hour  the  last  gun  was  heard  on 
our  western  limits,  and  was  echoed  by  the  crack  of  the  red 
man's  rifle,  and  tlie  war  whoop  of  the  Indian  was  the  chonu 
to  the  orator's  patriotic  words.     What  is  it  today  J 

Wlien  the  sun  shall  rise  on  the  Fourth  of  July  next  and 
shall  gild  the  luUtops  on  the  St.  John's,  and  the  boom  of  tht 
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esDDon  is  beard  annonnciog  the  one  hnndredth  birthday  of  oar 
existence,  as  the  san  shall  roll  on  in  his  march  of  a  thonsand 
miles  an  hour,  and  gan  after  gaa  eball  catch  up  the  detonation 
of  the  last  gnn,  the  national  anthem  will  swell,  and,  as  it  goes 
westward  ontil  reaching  a  line  stretching  from  the  far  north  to 
the  extreme  sonth  of  the  Galf  of  Mexico,  one  grand  peal  shall 
be  heard,  a  peal  of  a  tliousand  gons,  rocking  the  veiy  founda- 
tions of  earth,  echoed  to  the  blue  vaults  of  hearon,  mingling 
its  tones  with  the  songs  of  the  stars  as  they  roll  in  their 
musical  spheres.  Aj,  sir,  that  tone,  that  grand,  national 
antbem,  rolling  over  a  land  teeming  with  population,  rich  in 
all  that  blesses  man,  will  take  nearly  five  hours  going  from  our 
eastern  to  onr  western  limits ;  and,  yet  we  cannot  vote  three 
and  a  quarter  cents  each  of  the  people's  money  for  a  celebration 
at  the  magnificent  boon  our  forefathers  have  given  as." 

The  iriahman  In  Polltlos. 

**  Gath  "  (Geo,  Alfred  Townsend)  says  he  will  not  vote  for  a 
party  that  can't  spell  and  pronounce  our  Savior's  name. 

'*  How  do  they  spell  it  over  at  the  democratic  bead- 
qnarters } "  asked  a  friend. 

"They  epell  it '  Jasns,'  sir." 

T5ie  Jasus  democrats,  in  Terre  Haute,  got  into  trouble  a 
few  years  ago  from  a  very  small  cause.  The  old  Indians 
democrats  are  not  very  far-sighted,  and  they  resolved  to  have 
a  barbecue.  The  committee  after  long  deliberation  concluded 
to  have  it  on  Friday. 

Upon  the  announcement  of  the  date,  an  excited  Irishman 
jomped  to  bis  feet  and  exclaimed  : 

"Mr.  Prisident!  I'd  have  ye  to  miderstand,  sur,  that  the 
fp-Mt  heft  of  the  dimmicratic  party  don't  ate  mate  on  Friday." 

The  barbeone  was  eaten  on  Thursday  to  accommodate  the 
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Tom  Marsliall,  the  Eentuckv  orator,  bad  tbie  fannj  experi- 
ence in  an  Irish  audience.  At  a  poUticai  meetitig  in  BufiUo, 
Tom  began  his  speech  and  had  made  bat  little  progress,  before 
he  waa  assailed  with  a  torrent  of  abii^e  by  a  big  Iriahmao  in 
tlie  crowd.  Not  at  all  disconcerted,  Tom  yelled  out  at  the  top 
of  his  voice : 

''Be  jabbers,  that's  me  lren\  Pat  Hurphj,  the  Dun  thlt 
spells  God  with  a  little  '  g '  and  Murphy  with  a  big  '  M  f ' " 

This  floored  Pat,  amidst  roars  of  laughter. 


The  Ourrenoy  Question. 


« 


"Fat's  all  this    talk  abont  the  cnrrency,   and  the  fii 
twenties,  and  the  sivin-thlrtiea  that  I  hear  about,  Mike } 

••"Wliy  bliss  your  bowI,  don't  ye  know,  Pat!  It  maoM 
that  the  govcrmeiit  wants  to  make  the  laborin'  men  work  from 
five-twinty  in  the  laomin'  till  sivin-thirty  in  the  evening," 

"Och,  the  spalpeens,  may  the  divil  take  them." 

Bll  Perkins  on  Oongreaalonal  T^It 

The  only  time  Sam  Cox  was  ever  squelched,  not  coootilig 
the  "shoo  fly"  of  Ben  Butler,  was  when  Owen  Lovejoy,  rf 
Illinois,  did  it  in  1S62.  Mr.  Oox  had  been  making  a  long  and 
exhaustive  speech  in  tlie  house  on  the  tariff.  The  memb«n 
were  all  tired.  In  the  middle  of  the  speech  the  solemn  fonn 
of  Mr.  Lovejoy  arose,  got  the  eye  of  the  speaker  and  s^l : 

"Mr,  Speaker  ! " 

"  The  geutleman  from  lilinois  !  "  said  the  speaker, 
'I  arise,  Mr.  Speaker,"  said  Mr.  Lovejoy,  "to  a  qnestiaBtd 
privilege."' 

"Does  tlie  gentleman  from  New  York  yield  the  fioorl" 
asked  the  speaker,  addressing  Mr.  Cox, 

"I  will  ^-ield  for  a  question  of  information  and  sotolhas 
wise,'*  said  Mr.  Oox. 


"  I  do  desira  to  ask  a  qnestioa  for  infbrmation."  said  Hr. 
Lovejoy. 

"Very  well,  Mr.  Speaker."  said  Mr.  Oox.  "I  yield  to  th« 
geaUenuui  from  IllinoiB." 

"  Tlie  gentlemaii  from  DlinoiB  qow  has  th«  floor,"  sud  thA 
sptiker. 

Mr.  Lorejoy  now  arose  slowly  and  majesticaUy.  "Mr. 
8peaker,"he  scud  slowly,  "I  arise  for  iD-for-in»-tion.  Iwiah  to 
Mk  the  gentleman  from  New  York  a  qneation." 

Mr.  Oox  :  '>  Let  him  ask  it ! " 

**I  wish,"  said  Mr.  Lovejoy,  " to-aak-the-gentleman-from- 
New-York-if-he-haan't^ot-most-throngh  ? "  loni  laughter  all  onr 
the  honM,  whea  Hr.  Cox  moved  an  adjoommeut 

nw  lisxleat  Man  on  Barth. 

Gcmeral  Dawson,  tlie  old  Western  Pennsylvanian  Congress- 
man, nsed  Co  tell  this  story  in  all  his  campaign  speeches  to 
illaetrate  the  lazine&a  of  the  poor  whites  down  in  Yii^finia : 

On  one  oocasion,  the  general  said,  he  got  across  the  Penn- 
sylvania line  into  a  little  village  of  Yiiginia.  He  wa<j  in  the 
midst  of  a  group  around  the  tavern.  While  treating  and  talk- 
ing, a  procession  approached,  which  looked  like  a  Ameral.  He 
asked  who  was  to  be  buried. 

"Job  Dowling,"  said  they. 

"  Poor  Job ! "  sighed  the  general.  "  He  was  a  goodnatured, 
good-for-nothing,  lazy  fellow,  living  on  the  few  fish  he  caught 
and  the  squirrels  he  killed,  but  mostly  on  the  donations  of  his 


*'  So,  poor  Job  is  dead,  is  he  i " 

"No,  he  ain't  dead  "xactly,"  said  they 

"  Not  dead  —  not  d — Yet  yon  are  going  to  bury  liim  i " 

"Fact  is,  general,  he  has  got  too  internal  all-fired  lazy  to 
live.  We  can't  afilbrd  him  any  more.  He  got  so  lazy  that  the 
gnue  began  to  grow  over  his  shoes — so  everlastin'  lazy  that  he 
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put  out  one  of  his  eyes  to  save  the  trouble  of  winkin'"  whea  a 
a  gunnm'," 

"  But,"  sajH  tiie  general,  "this  must  not  be.     It  will  < 
griice  ray  neighborhood.    Try  him  a  while  longer,  can't  youl 

"  Can't;  too  late  — coffin  cost  |1.2.5.     Must  go  on  now." 

About  this  time  the  proceBsion  came  up  and  halted,  i 
the  general  proposed,  if  tliey  would  let  Job  out,  he  would  a 
over  a  bag  of  com.  On  this  announcement  the  lid  of  tlie  c 
opened,  and  Job  languidly  sat  up.  The  cents  dropped  t 
hirj  eyes  as  he  asked  : 

"  Is  the  com  shelled,  general  t " 

"  No,  not  shelled." 

"Then,"8aid  Job,  as  he  lazily  lay  down,  "go  onwitlit 
funeral." 

AristlppuB  the  Greek  Polltlolan. 

AristippuB  civme  to  Athens  from  Cyreneao  to  study  with 
Socrates.  iEschinus  says  Aristippus  studied  sophistry  to  fit 
him  to  be  a  politician.  It  is  certain  that  he  todied  to  the 
Empcjror  Dioiiysius  and  made  a  good  deal  of  money  out  of 
him,  even  though  Dionysius  otten  calledhini  his  dog.  Aristippns 
was  ao  politic  that  he  would  never  get  mad  at  any  indignity 
heaped  upon  him  by  Dionysius.  Once  the  Einpeixir  even  spit 
in  his  face,  and  when  the  attendants  laughed  Aristippns  said : 

"O  laugh.     It  pays  me  to  he  spit  upon." 

"  How  so '; "  asked  Plato. 

"Wiiy,  don't  the  sea  spit  salt  on  you  when  you  catch  ■ 
sturgeon  ?  " 

"Yes."' 

"  Well,  Dionysius  spits  pure  wine  on  me  while  I  am  catch- 
ing gold  fish," 

The  logic  of  Aristippus  pleased  Plato  and  Socrates  and 
ewn  Dionysius  laughed  at  it  when  be  iieard  of  it. 

Diogenes,  who  WDre  old  rags  and  ate  cheap  vegetables,  hated 
Aristippus  who  dressed  finely  and  ate  with  the  king.     One 


'  Thfln."  Hid  Job,  "go  on  with  tlia  funonl.*    [Sm  pmg*  4M>.) 


da;  when  OiogeneB  was  wasliing  potatoes,  Ariatippiu  made 
fun  of  him. 

"If  you  liad  learned  to  live  on  plain  T^etables  like  patatOM 
and  cabbage,"  aaid  Diogenes,  "you  would  not  have  to  bo 
spit  upon  aud  cuffed  around  by  Dionysius." 

"YeB,  and  if  you  tramps  bad  learned  how  to  be  polite  to 
the  king  you  miglit  he  drinking  wine  in  the  palace  instead  of 
washing  vegetiibles  in  the  market" — Tramlated  from  As 
Greek  by  BZi  Perkins. 

TSyca.   HarehaU's  'Wit 

One  time  Gen.  Tom  Marehail  was  speaking  to  a  lai^  gadi> 
eriug  in  Buffalo,  when  some  one  present,  every  few  moments, 

kept  shouting,  "Louder!  louder!" 

Tom  stood  this  for  awhile,  but  at  last  turning  gravely  to  ' 
the  presiding  oflicer,  he  said  :  "Mr.  Chairman  .  A.t  the  last 
day,  when  the  angel  shall,  with  his  golden  tninipet  proclaim 
that  time  shall  be  no  longer ;  when  the  quick  and  dead  glull 
appear  before  the  Mercy  Seat  to  be  judged,  I  doubt  not,  sir, 
that  the  solemnity  of  that  solemn  and  awful  scene  will  be  in- 
terrupted by  some  drunken  fool  from  Buffalo,  shouting, 
"Louder,  Lord!  louder!" 

"Irieefor  information,"  aaid  a  member  of  a  legislative  body. 

"I  am  very  g'ad  to  hear  it"  said  a  bystander,  "for  no  mia    i 

Tieeds  it  more."  \ 

Breaking  Up  a  Speaker. 

It's  a  common  joke,  writes  Eli  Perkins  from  Saratoga,  whoi    , 
one  fellow  wants  to  get  another  fellow  away  from  a  girl,  to  go 
up  and  whisper  : 

*'  My  frieud,  I  am  sorry  to  tell  you,  but  your  coat  ie  sad^ 
npped  up  the  baet" '"    "^his  of  course  sends  the  devoted  talkw     i 
up  to  his  room  for  a  change  c*'  clothing,  and  leaves  the  miaer 
able  joker  in  posseBsion  of  the  la<^ 


The  same  dodge  10  often  resorted  to  widi  public  speaken,  and 
it  will  always  break  tlie  oldeet  ones  np. 

"I  vaa  once  opening  a  spooch  from  the  stamp, '^  etdd  Gen- 
eral Logan,  "  and  was  just  beginning  to  warm  with  my  snlh 
ject,  when  a  remarkable  clear  and  delibertde  voice  spoke  out 
behind  me,  saving : 

"KeckoD  he  wouldn't  talk  qaite  so  hifalntin  if  he  knew  that 
his  trowsers  was  bust  clean  oat  behind  " 

"From  that  moI^ent,  said  the  General,  I  coaldnt  get  on. 
The  people  in  front  bt^an  to  langh,  and  there  was  a  load  roar 
behind  me,  and  I  dared  not  reverse  my  positioa  for  fear  of 
having  a  new  andience  for  my  condition.^ 

Tom  Marshall,  that  grand  old  Kentacky  lawyer  and  cam- 
paigner, onco  broko  up  Grencral  Perkins  witli  a  witty  rejoinder : 

General  Perkins  and  Tom  Marshall  were  canvassing  the 
State  in  a  hotly-contested  election.  The  general  was  a  roaring 
democrat,  and  by  way  ot  catching  the  laboring  mon  was  fond 
of  boasting  that  his  father  was  a  cooper  by  trade  in  an  obscure 
part  of  the  state.  The  great  failing  of  the  general  was  his 
fondness  for  old  wliisfcy,  bat  the  more  he  drank  the  more  of  a 
Democrat  he  became,  and  the  prouder  of  being  the  son  of  a 
coojjer.  Of  this  fact  he  had  been  making  the  most,  when 
Marshall,  in  replying  to  his  speech,  looked  at  him  with  great 
contempt,  and  said  : 

"Fellow-citizens,  his  father  may  have  been  a  very  good 
cooper — I  don't  deny  that ;  but  I  do  say,  gentlemen,  he  pot  ■ 
mighty  poor  head  into  t/iat  whisky  barrel  1 " 

He  Hated  Peimsylvania. 

I  was  riding  in  the  cars  the  other  day  witli  an  old  Granger 
trho  lives  just  over  the  Pumisyl  v-imia  line  in  Ohio.  As  we 
rode  along,  I  looked  out  of  the  ciir  window  and  whistled  one 
of  my  favorite  times. 

Hie  old  Gtrauger  got  up  and  came  over  to  me  and  lematkedi 
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"  Too  wonld  be  a  good  whiatler,  my  ftiend,  !f  tfwy  1 

invented  tones  to  botlier  you," 

'Tm  not  a  whistler,"  I  siud,  "I'm  a  lecturer.     2fjr  e 
Perkins ;  Vm " 

"Whatl  EliPerkms?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"The  man  who  lectureB!" 

"  TeB,  air ;  I'm  going  to  Marietta  now.'* 

"  Gtoing  to  marry  who  J " 

"  I  say  Tm  going  to  Man — etta." 

"  Yes,  I  heard  you  aay  so.     Nice  fprl— rich,  I  *i 
ain't  she?" 

"  No,  sir ;  you  don't  understand  me.     Fm  going  to  leotafttl 
at  Marietta.     I'm '■ 

"Then  you   really   do   lecture,    do  yont"  contjnaed.jb^^ 
Granger.  »3 

"Why,  of  course  I  do." 

'*  Been  lecturing  mucli  in  Ohio  !  " 

"Yea — a  good  many  nights," 

"  Well,  now,  Mr.  Perkins,"  said  the  Granger,  as  he  dropped 
his  voice  to  a  confidential  whisper,  "  wiiy  don't  you  lecture 
over  in  Pennsylvania?     We  just  hate  Pennsylvania,  we  do  I" 


Offloial  Information. 

When  Amos  Kendall  was  P<istina3ter  General,  he  wrote  to 
a  postmaster  in  Georgia  asking  for  some  geographical  infon» 
ation.     This  was  tlie  Postmaster  General's  letter : 

"  Sir :  Tins  Department  desires  to  know  how  far  the  Tom- 
bigbec  River  runs  up.     Eespeetfiilly  yours,''  etc. 

By  return  iniiil  came  :  "Sir :  Tlie  Toinbigbee  does  notn* 
up  at  all  J  it  nms  down.     Very  respectfully  3'ours,''  etc. 

Kendall,  not  appreciating  his  subordinate's  humor,  wroti 

"Sir:    Your  appointment  as  postmaster  ia  revoked ;  Jo* 
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ffiU  tarn  over  the  fhnds,  etc,  portalniDg  to  yonr  office  to  yoor 
■Qccessor." 

Not  at  alt  disturbed  bj  his  sammaiy  dismisaal,  the  poat- 
master  replied : 

"  Sir :  The  revenoes  of  this  office  for  the  qnarter  ending 
September  SOth  have  been  95  cents ;  its  expenditures,  same 
period,  for  tallow  candles  and  twine,  S1.05.  I  trust  my  soo- 
oessor  is  instructed  to  adjust  the  balance." 

Dlsaolvlne  the  Union. 

Lientenaot-Govemor  Ford  was  addressing  a  political  gather- 
ing  before  the  late  civil  war,  and  related  in  his  own  inimitable 
way  the  following  capital  story : 

"  Dissolve  the  Union ! "  said  Ford ;  "  I  should  like  to  see 
them  attempt  to  dissolve  the  Union.  Why,  this  silly  cry 
reminds  me  of  an  Irishman  who  went  down  into  a  well  to  clean 
it  out  When  he  was  through,  he  made  the  signal  to  be  hauled 
up.  His  companions,  who  were  determined  to  have  a  joke  at 
his  expense,  hauled  him  up  about  half-way  and  then  stopped. 
There  he  hung — no  way  to  get  up — no  safe  way  to  get  down, 
if  that  were  desirable.  He  be^ed  uid  entreated,  but  it  was 
of  no  Qse.  He  stormed  and  raved,  but  it  did  no  good.  At 
last  he  sung  out : 

"  'Hani  It  oQt,  ye  spalpeens,  or,  by  the  piper  tiiat  played 
before  Moses,  I'll  be  after  cuttin'  the  rope  I ' 

"Let  them  cut  the  rope,  if  they  like  the  plunge,"  waa  Ford's 
i^lication  of  the  story. 

Prootor  Enott'B  Dnlath  Bpeedh. 

Until  Proctor  Knott  made  his  lamous  Dulntb  speeoh  tiia 
House  had  little  thought  ot  the  rich  plenitude  of  humor  in 
store  for  them.  The  surprise  was  enhanced  because  Mr.  Knott 
Bpoke  rarely.  He  was  not  an  active,  istber  a  la^y,  uwnber— 
ootansibly  aa 


"  He  Daed  to  slug  or  eleep,  in  elothftil  si 

Thej  took  the  alligator  for  a  log,  till  they  sat  on  blm.  Gmd^ 
ingly  was  the  floor  jielded  to  tim  on  iLe  DuluUi  debate.  Ha 
was  offered  odI^  ten  minutes ;  whereupon  he  remarked  duit 
luB  facilities  for  getting  tinte  were  so  poor  that,  if  he  wera 
BtaudiDg  on  tlie  brink  of  perdition,  aad  the  sands  weru  omiih 
bling  under  liis  feet,  he  could  not  in  that  body  get  time  enon^ 
to  say  the  Lord's  Prayer.  The  St.  Crois  and  Bayfield  Boad 
Bill  asked  for  some  of  the  public  domain.  Mr.  Knott  di«> 
avowed  any  more  iat«reBt  in  the  bill  than  iu  an  oraDge-grore 
on  the  bleakest  summit  of  Qreenland^a  icy  mountains.  It  vai 
thus  that  he  introdnced  the  splendid  project : 

"Years  ago,  wbea  I  first  heard  that  there  was,  somewbera 
in  the  vast  terra  inoognita,  somewhere  in  the  bleak  regions  o( 
fte  great  Nortliwest,  a  stream  of  water  known  to  tho  nomadic 
inhabitauts  of  the  nciglib'irhood  oa  tho  river  Sl  Croix,  I  be- 
came satisfied  that  the  construction  of  a  niilroiid  from  that  ra^ng 
torrent  to  some  point  iu  tiie  civilized  world  was  essential  to  the 
happiness  and  prosperity  of  the  American  people,  if  not  absi> 
lately  inilisjionaable  to  the  perpetuity  of  republican  institutioni 
on  this  continent,  [Great  laughter.]  I  felt  instinctively  that  tli» 
boundless  resourtted  of  that  prolific  region  of  sand  and  pin* 
Bhrubbery  would  never  be  fully  developed  without  a  railroad 
constructed  and  eejuippcd  at  the  expense  of  the  govemment, 
and  perhaps  not  then.  [I-aughter.]  I  had  an  abiding  p» 
centiment  that,  some  day  or  other,  the  people  of  this  vhxAa 
country-,  irrosi»ective  of  party  affiliations,  regardless  of  secdonal 
prejudices,  and  '  witiiout  distinction  of  race,  color,  or  previou 
conditiun  of  servitude,"  would  rise  in  their  majesty  and  demand 
an  outlet  for  the  enormous  agncnltural  productions  of  tho« 
vast  and  fertile  pine-barrens,  drained  in  the  rainy  season  1^ 
the  surging  waters  of  the  turbid  St   Croix."    [Great  laughter.] 

And  now,  Mr.  President,  in  tlie  middle  of  these  teeming 
pine  barrens  at  the  mouth  of  tho  St.  Croix,  is  Duluth — -Dolntk 
the  aenith  city  of  the  unealted  seas.     [Langhter.]     "DntiiAl 
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The  word  fell  upon  my  ear  with  pecnliar  and  iadescribobli 
charm,  like  the  gentle  murmur  of  a  low  foontain  atealing  forth 
in  the  midst  of  roaes,  or  the  soft,  sweet  accents  of  an  aogel'a 
whiaper  in  the  bright,  joyons  dream  of  sleeping  innocence. 
Dnlnth  t  Twas  the  name  for  wliich  my  souJ  had  panted  &r 
years,  as  the  hart  panteth  for  the  water-brooks.  [Renewed 
laughter.]  Bat  where  was  Dnluth  i  Never  in  all  my  limited 
reading  had  my  riaion  been  gladdened  by  seeing  the  celestial 
word  in  print  [Laughter.]  And  I  felt  a  profoonder  hnmilifr 
tion  in  my  ignorance  that  its  dulcoE  syllables  had  never  before 
ravished  my  delighted  ear.  [Roars  of  laughter.]  I  was  oer* 
tain  the  draughtsman  of  this  bill  had  never  heard  of  it,  or 
it  would  have  been  designated  as  one  of  the  tenoini  of  this 
road.  I  asked  my  friends  about  it,  but  they  knew  nothing 
of  it.  I  rushed  to  the  library  and  examined  all  the  maps  I 
conld  find.  [Laughter.]  I  discovered  in  one  of  them  a  deU- 
cate,  hair-tike  line,  diverging  from  the  Mississipin  near  a  place 
marked  Preacott,  which  I  supposed  was  intended  to  n^gamaat 
the  river  St.  Croix,  but  Z  conld  noiriiere  find  Dnluth. 

Nevertheless,  I  was  confident  it  existed  somewhere,  and 
that  its  discovery  would  constitute  tlie  crowning  glory  of  the 
present  eentuiy,  if  not  of  all  modem  times.  [Laughter.]  I 
knew  it  was  bound  to  exist,  in  the  very  nature  of  things ;  tha' 
the  symmetry  and  perfection  of  our  planetary  system  would  oe 
incomplete  witliout  it  [renewed  laughter];  that  Uie  elements  oi 
material  nature  would  long  since  have  resolved  themselves 
back  into  original  chaos  if  there  had  been  such  a  hiatus  in 
creation  as  would  have  resulted  from  leaving  out  Dnluth. 
[Boars  of  laughter.]  In  fact,  sir,  I  was  overwhelmed  with  the 
conviction  that  Duluth  not  only  existed  somewhere,  but  Uiat, 
wherever  it  was,  it  was  a  great  and  glorious  place.  I  was 
convinced  tliat  the  greatent  calamity  tliat  ever  befell  Ae 
benighted  nations  of  the  ancient  world  was  in  their  having 
passed  away  without  a  knowledge  of  the  actual  existence  of 
Dnloth ;  that  their  fabled  Atlantis,  never  teea  save  b/  tbe 
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On  aDother  occasion  he  fiaished  up  with  : 

'^Gentlemen,  Uierc's  tbe  national  doltt — it  abould  be  paid ; 
jes,  gtintlenmn,  it  sliould  be  paid.  I'll  pa;  it  myeelf.  How 
much  is  it  'i " 

After  sovoral  lawn  iiad  been  repealed  in  the  39th  Oongreas, 
Jobs  Potter  arose  and  said  :  "  Mr.  Speaker :  Can  there  be 
anything  brought  into  this  House  that  will  not  bo  repealed 
sooner  or  Iat«r  i  " 

"  Tes,  a  skinned  orange,"  interrupted  the  Hon.  Wm.  E 
Idiuing. 


%' 


TEMPERANCE    aNECDDTES.  i 

lemperanoe  Leottirere'  Wit,  Humor,  Wisdom,  and  1 
John  Jones'  Monument. 

John  Jones  began  at  the  age  of  fifteen  to  bnild  a  monument 
and  finished  it  at  fifty.  Ha  worked  night  and  day,  often  all  ] 
night  long,  and  on  the  Sabbath.  Ho  seemed  to  be  id  a  great  ' 
liiirry  to  get  it  done.  He  spc-nt  al!  the  money  he  earned  ttpon 
it^somc  siiy  $50,000,  Tlien  he  borrowed  all  he  could  ;  and 
wlien  no  one  would  Inun  hiin  nay  more  he  would  take  his 
wife's  dresses  and  the  bed-clothes  and  many  other  vaJuable 
things  in  his  home,  and  sell  them  to  get  more  money  to  fi^JBh 
that  monument. 

They  say  he  came  home  one  day  and  was  about  to  take  the 
blankets  that  lay  over  hia  sleeping  baby  to  keep  it  warm,  and 
bis  wife  tried  to  stop  him  ;  but  ho  drew  back  his  fist  and 
knocked  her  down,  and  then  went  away  with  tlie  blankets  and 
never  brought  ihcTn  back,  and  the  poor  baby  sickened  and 
died  from  the  exposure.  At  last  there  was  not  any  tiling  left  in 
the  house.  Tlie  i>oor,  heart-broken  wife  soon  followed  tbfl 
baby  to  the  grave.  Yet  John  Jones  ke]>t  working  all  the  mcra 
at  the  moimmont  I  saw  him  when  he  was  about  fifty  yean 
old.  The  monument  was  nearly  done  ;  but  he  had  worked  so 
hard  at  it  that  I  hardly  knew  him.  he  was  so  worn  ;  hisclotliefl 
were  all  in  tatters,  and  bis  hands  and  face,  indeed,  his  whol« 
body,  were  covej-ed  with  scars  which  lie  got  in  laying  up  some 
of  the  stones.  And  the  wretched  man  had  been  so  little,  all  this 
while  that  he  was  building,  in  good  society  tliat  he  bad  about 
forgotten  how  to  use  the  Enghsli  language;  his  tongoebad 
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somehow  become  very  thick,  and  when  he  tried  to  speak  out 
would  come  an  oatli. 

That  may  seem  Btrange,  hut  I  hare  found  out  that  all  who 
build  aach  monuments  as  John^s  prefer  oaths  to  any  other 
word ! 

Now,  come  with  me,  and  I  will  show  you  John's  monument. 
It  standa  in  a  beautiful  part  of  the  city  where  five  streote  meet, 
Most  men  pat  such  things  in  a  cemetery.  But  John  had  his 
own  way  and  put  it  on  one  of  tlie  finest  lots  to  be  found. 

"Does  it  look  hke  Bunker  Hill  moanment?"  asks  little 
Amy  Arlott  by  my  side. 

Not  at  all.  John  didn  want  to  be  remembered  that  way. 
He  might  have  taken  tliat  $50,000  and  built  an  asylum  for 
poor  little  children  that  have  no  home,  and  people  would  have 
called  the  aaylnm  his  monument. 

But  here  we  are  at  the  front  door.  It  is  a  grand  house  1 
It  is  high  and  large,  with  great  hulls  and  towers,  and  velvet 
carpets,  elegant  mirrors  and  a  piano,  and  I  know  not  what  all ; 
so  rich  and  grand. 

This  is  John  Jones'  monument !  and  the  man  who  sold 
John  nearly  all  the  whisky  he  drank  lives  here  with  his  family, 
and  they  all  dress  in  tlie  richest  and  finest  clothes. 

Do  yon  understand  it  ?  —  Jiev.  0.  M.  Lvvrngaton. 


How^  a  Drunkard  Seee  Thlnsra. 

"8am,  did  —  did  (hie)  jou  see  anytliing  ot  my  wifet** 
"  I  have  not  the  honor  of  knowing  your  wife,  sir." 
"Don't  apologize,  Sam,  don't  apo-apo  — (hie)  —  logize.     It 

—  it's  no  honor  whatever.     Didn't  see  her  % " 
"  I  did  not." 
"  How  yer  know  yer  didn't  \    She  —  she's  as  tall  as  a  (hie) 

meetin'-housG,  and  broad  as  a  lamp-jKist,  a-and  she  wears   a 

j^ogham  umbereller  and  one  eye  out,  and  (hie)  her  nose  was 

done  Qp  in  a  pair  of  specs.     Didn't  see  her  V 


*'  No,  sir  I"  (empbaticallj). 

"  That's  all  right,  Sam,  that's  all  right.  M-m-merely  asked 
for  frinfanmashioii.  She  (hie)  she  said  she  was  goin'  to  join  » 
eoryoty-sie,  and  if  she  does  I  mean  to  get  etavin'-bliDd  drank. 
WoieldnH  you  f^ 

Sam  said  the  man  did  get  dmnk  after  that,  for  at  three 
eVlock  in  the  morning  he  found  him  sitting  with  his  feet  in 
the  muddy  gutter,  and  when  he  asked  him  what  he  was  doing, 
he  smd : 

'•Jea^i  told  yon,  Sam.  Pve  got  blind  drunk  (hie),  Mj 
wife  says  so  (liic).  IVe  tried  twice  to  get  in  at  tlie  front  door 
(hie),  and  she's  put  me  out  botli  times  (Mc),  and  my  self- 
respect  won't  allow  me  to  try  it  again  (hie).  So  Vm  waiting 
till  she's  quieted  down  a  little  (}w),  and  then  I  tliiiik  I  can 
crawl  through  the  cellar  window  (hie),"  — ^^ 


The  Safest  Way. 

*'  Y(m  never  signed  the  pledge,  did  you  Uncle  John  ? " 

Uncle  John  was  Harry's  ideal  of  a  great  and  noble  man. 
And  it  was  not  a  mistaken  ideal.  Uncle  John's  hair  was  white 
with  the  passing  of  over  eighty  winters,  but  his  eye  was  bright, 
his  step  firm,  and  his  voice  earnest  and  kindly  as  ever.  His 
life  had  been  one  of  nprightnese  as  well  as  one  of  what  the 
world  calls  success. 

"I  never  signed  a  pledge  on  my  own  account ;  I  presume  I 
have  signed  several  as  an  example  or  aid  to  otliers,''  replied 
Uncle  John. 

"Casfier  Firmstone  is  all  the  time  teasing  rac  to  sign,"  said 
Harry  ;  "  but  I  kjKno  I  can  drink  a  gill  of  cider  and  not  vxmt 
any  more,  or  let  it  alone  if  1  do  want  it.  And  I  can  take  one 
sip  of  the  best  wine  Mr.  Fraser  luis  and  not  take  the  second. 
So  I  don't  see  any  use  in  hampering  a  fellow  with  a  piece  of 
paper." 

"  Don't  be  too  sure  about  what  you  can  do.  Harry.     Pve 
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■eeDftgood  many  'eore*  people  in  1117  life,  as  well  m  a  good 
manj  '  eaDtdons '  people,  and  Fve  always  noticed  Id  the  long 
ran  that  the  cautions  people  were  the  safest  I'll  tell  vni 
where  I  first  learned  that  lesson,  if  yonM  like  to  know.'' 

"I  should, **  said  Harry,  always  ready  at  the  first  hint  of  a 
story. 

"  When  I  was  a  boy,  a  good  deal  amaller  than  yon,  I  lived 
ia  a  small  town  in  Vermont  There  was  a  large  creek  by  the 
village,  and  at  a  place  called  *The  Mills*  there  was  a  bean- 
tifdl  fiill  of  water,  of  ten  or  twelve  feet  J^hing  off  from  an 
even-edged,  flat  rock.  Heaching  quite  across  the  creek,  a  dis* 
tance  of  twenty  feet  over  this  fall  of  water,  was  a  bridge  8pan> 
ning  the  stream. 

''The  sides  of  this  bridge  were  boarded  up  some  fonr  feet 
high.  These  side-pieces  were  capped  by  a  flat  railing  of  boards 
of  from  fonr  to  six  inches  wide.  Some  of  the  more  daring 
school  chQdren  nsed  to  walk  on  this  narrow  capping-board 
when  crossing  the  bridge,  and  more  than  one  &I1  and  seriooa 
injury  happened  there. 

"  There  was  one  thing  that  saved  me  from  getting  hnrt  or 
killed  by  the  dangerous  crossing.  Yod  wonld  like  to  know 
what  it  was  ?  The  easiest  thing  in  the  worid.  It  happened 
from  the  small  drcnmstance  that  I  never  had  either  Ute 
courage  or  disposition  to  walk  there  at  all  I  Id  other  words,  I 
wasn't  '  snre '  of  my  head,  and  I  was  sore  on  the  broad,  open 
bridge. 

"  I  can  think  of  a  great  many  places  that  boys  and  men  try 
to  pass  safely  which  are  quite  as  dangerous,  and  where  mnlti- 
tudes  fall  and  ruin  themselves,  and  perhaps  perish,  both  sool 
and  body,  forever.  T)ie  safest  way  ia  neoer  to  taJcs  thtjb^ti 
ttq>  onadangarom^atA.*' 


Bow  aha  Oared  bar  Hiuil>end  of  Drlnklnsr. 

After  tryiag  rarions  experiments  to  cure  her  hosband  of 
drankenneBS,  snch  as  tobacco  eoaked  in  hie  whisky,  a  live  eel 
in  the  jog,  etc.,  Mrs.  Qiiinn  at  last  bethought  herself  of  another 
plflnofmakiiigft  "reformed  drunkard"  of  herhosbaud. 

She  engaged  a  watchman,  for  a  stipulated  reward,  to  cair^ 
*' Philander"  tothewat«h-honse,whUeyet  in  astateof  iaBened- 
bility,  and  to  "Jrighien  Aim  a  little"  when  he  recovered. 

In  couseqaence  of  thia  arrangement,  he  was  waked  np  about 
eleven  o'clock  at  night,  and  found  himself  lying  on  a  pine 
bench  in  a  strange  and  dim  apartment.  Rai'siog  himself  up  on 
hii  elbow,  he  looked  around,  until  his  ejes  retted  on  a  man 
sitting  by  a  stove  and  smoking  a  cigar. 

"  Where  am  IP"  asked  Philander. 

"  In  a  medical  collegeel"  said  the  cigar-smoker. 

"  What  a  doing  then  ?" 

**  Going  to  he  cut  up !" 

^Cut  up! — how  comes  that?'' 

"  Why,  you  died  yesterday  while  you  were  drunk,  and  we 
have  brought  your  body  here  to  make  a  'natomy." 

*'  It'a  a  lie — I  ainH  dead  1 " 

"No  matter ;  we  bought  your  carcass,  any  how,  from  your 
wife,  who  has  a  right  to  sell  it,  for  it'a  all  the  good  she  could 
ever  make  out  of  you.  If  you're  not  dead,  its  no  &nlt  of  the 
doctors,  and  they'll  cut  you  up,  deador  a2«i>«." 

'*  Yon  will  doit,  eh  i "  asked  the  old  sot 

"To  be  sore  we  will — now — imm«diaie^,"  was  the  resdnte 


"  Wall,  look  o'here,  can't  yon  let  ve  have  aome^-ng  to  drink 
t^oreyouheffinf" 

"Never  mind,  doctor,  yon  needn't  cut  him  up,"  said  Mrs. 
Qninn^  who  was  listening  over  behind  the  stove,  "  I  take  him 
home,  put  hira  in  the  ash  barrel  and  let  him  go  oat  with  the 
garbage.     Sii  cau't  be  cured. " 


God'B  idqaor. 

Paul  Denton,  a  Methodiet  preacher  in  Texas,  adv* 
barbecne,  promising  better  liquor  thim  was  nsnally  f 
Wlien  the  people  hud  assembled,  a  desperado  iu  tba  crowd 
walked  up  to  him,  and  cried  oat  i 

"Mr.  Denton,  jon  have  lied.  Yon  promised  not  onl^  a 
good  bsirbecne,  but  better  liquor.      Where's  tfie  lienor  f'' 

' '  There  ! "  answered  the  preacher,  in  tones  of  thonder,  sad 
pciintiDg  his  finger  at  a  spring  gushing  np  close  by  with  a 
sound  like  a  inurniur  of  joy,  from  the  bosoin  of  the  eartli. 

There  1  in  that  cool,  bubbling  spring — then  ia  the  liqoar 
which  God,  the  Eternal,  brews  for  all  His  children.  Not  fai 
the  simmering  still,  over  smokj  fires,  choked  with  poisooooa 
gases,  STirronnded  with  the  Btench  of  sickening  odors  and  cop- 
niptions,  doth  yonr  Psitiicr  in  heaven  prepare  the  precions 
essence  of  life — pure  cold  water  ;  but  in  tlie  green  glade  and 
gi'aasy  dell,  where  the  red  deer  wanders,  and  the  child  loves  to 
play,  there  God  brows  it ;  and  domn.,  low  dm/yn.  in  the  deepest 
valleys,  where  the  fountain  munnurs  and  the  rills  sing;  and 
high  upon  the  mountain-tops,  where  the  naked  granite  glitters 
like  gold  in  the  sun,  where  the  etorra-clond  broods  and  the 
thunder-storms  crash ;  and  far  out  on  the  wide,  wild  sea,  where 
the  hurdcane  howls  music,  and  the  big  wave  rolls  the  chores, 
sweeping  the  march  of  God  —  there  He  brews  it,  that  beverage 
of  life — health-giving  water. 

And  every^ohere  it  ia  a  tiling  of  life  and  beauty —  gleaming 
in  the  dew-drop ;  singing  in  the  summer  rain  ;  shining  iu  the 
ice-gem,  till  the  trees  ftll  seem  turned  to  living  jewels  ;  spread- 
ing a  golden  vail  over  the  setting  sun,  or  a  white  gauze  around 
the  midnight  moon  ;  H]iorting  in  the  glacier ;  folding  its  bright 
enow-curtain  sotliy  about  the  wintery  world  ;  and  weaving  the 
many-colored  bow,  that  seraph's  zone  of  the  siren— whose  warp 
is  iiie  rain-drops  ot  earth,   whose  woof  is  the  sunbeam  of 


TBHFUOANCK    AKEODOTKS.  467 

heaven,  all  chocked  over  with  celestitil  flowers,  by  tlie  mystic 
hand  of  refraction. 

Still  always  it  is  heanti&l — that  blessed  Ufe-water!  No  poi- 
sonous bubbles  are  on  ita  brink  ;  its  foam  brings  not  madness 
and  murder;  no  blood  stains  its  liquid  glass  :  pale  widows  aud 
starving  orphans  weep  not  burning  tears  in  iti>  depths ;  no 
drankard'a  shrinking  ghost,  from  the  grave,  curses  it  in  the 
worlds  of  eternal  despair !  Speak  out,  my  friends :  would  you 
ezchange  it  for  the  demon's  drink,  Alcohol  ) 

arlsw<dd  Orws  Eloquent. 

Behold  the  child  of  the  drunkard,  sheltered  by  the  wonderftil 
patience  and  self-flacriflce  of  a  drunkard's  wife,  grown  into 
boyhood  or  girlhood,  and  witness  the  actions  of  that  child 
when  a  drunken  man  reels  into  sight ;  it  should  make  a  heart 
of  stone  ache  to  belioid  the  distress  and  terror  pictured  on  the 
fece  of  one  wholly  innocent  of  any  share  in  this  wrong — save 
that  of  suffering.  Children  in  our  schools  have  been  known  to 
hide  themselves  from  siglit  when  a  gibbering  sot  passed  the 
schoolhouse,  and  was  hooted  aud  ecofied  at  by  thonghtlesft 
boys.  Is  it  those  who  do  their  best  to  prevent  the  evils  at 
dmnkenness  Uiat  are  to  answer  for  these  things  ? 

We  have  known  dealers  not  addicted  to  drink.  We  have 
known  others  who  would  kindly  but  firmly  refuse  to  partake 
even  with  their  customers.  In  fact,  very  many  dealers  know 
too  well  the  lesson  taught  by  tippling,  and  save  tlicmselvcs  by 
abstaining.  Tliis  may  be  manliness  in  the  estimation  of  some, 
but  how  would  you  picture  a  devilish  act !  Should  you  rule 
out  of  view  the  evil  one,  offering  to  a  victim  that  which  ho 
knows  will  destroy  him,  and  which  he  will  have  none  of  for 
himself! 

We  have  known  a  dealer  in  liquor  whose  father  sold  wliisky 
before  him,  and  whose  brothers  and  sinters  went  evil  ways  to 
their  untimely  graves,  say,  in  all  eamesbiess  and  tmth,  in 
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answer  to  the  question,  Where  can  I  get  some  good  v 
"  I  have  Bold  whisky  since  I  was  old  enough,  at  wbolesald  and 
retail,  and  I  am  not  jet  »unk  bo  low  as  to  eay  to  any  man  there 
ia  any  good  wliisky.  There  is  none,  Twaa  never  made  good 
enough  for  man  to  drink  as  a  beverage." 

We  have  known  an  employer  who  has  made  nse  of  the  aer- 
vices  of  numbers  of  the  most  brilliant  of  the  local  writers  of 
the  past  decade  aay,  "No  man  ever  took  a  drink  of  whisky 
that  it  did  not  in  a  degree  impair  his  mind  and  aid  in  degmd- 
ing  his  talents  and  in  destroying  his  useftilness,"  He  spoke 
not  as  an  advocate  of  temperance,  but  simply  as  a  busiDflsa 
man,  regarding  tlie  commodity  (brains)  which  was  of  aaeto 
liim  in  his  business.  Such  testimony  can  not  be  swept  aaidv 
by  the  howl  of  a  •'fanatic," 

This  subject  is  exhanstlesB.  We  have  no  space  to  give  it  a 
hearing,  but  return  again  to  onr  query  : 

Why  is  it  tliat  those  who  desire  the  good  of  the  masses  are 
all  on  one  side  of  this  question!  Why  is  it  that  only  thoso 
who  worship  ' '  self  and  money  "  are  npon  the  other  side  ?  Let 
each  man  ask  himself  these  questions,  and  let  him  answer 
himself  from  hi,s  inner  eonsciousnesB,  and  then  act  according 
to  the  God-given  light.  Tlien  the  wail  of  the  drunkard's  wifet 
children,  parents  and  friends,  will  be  a  thing  of  the  past. 

Temperarioe  in  the  Family. 

My  Uncle  Consider  is  a  temperate  man.  One  day  he  catna 
to  me  and  said  he,  "Eli  if  you  drink  wine,  you  will  walk  in 
win— ding  ways: — if  you  carry  too  much  beer,  tlie  bier  will 
soon  carry  you; — if  you  drink  brandy  punches  you'll  get 
handy  punches,  and  if  yon  always  get  the  best  of  whisky,  whisl^ 
will  always  get  the  best  of  you.''     (Applause), 

Bnt  my  Uncle  William  was  not  temperate  like  my  Uncla 
Consider.  «  ^ 

Far  different !  ^^M 


He  need  to  drink  eveiy  once  or  twice  in  a  while  \         ~~"~'*~^ 
who  invited  him,  and  then  he  used  to  slide  out  an^ 
tween  drinks  by  himself.     He  used  to  drink  with  impunity  — 
or  with  any  body  elso  who  invited  him.     (Laughter). 

But  just  before  Uncle  William  died  he  made  up  his  mind 
that  he  would  reform,  and  he  did  reform  —  in  the  only  way 
he  could  reform.  That  is  he  gave  up  the  use  of — water 
entirely.  (Laughter.)  He  eaid  he  was  afraid  to  use  it  When 
they  told  him  how  much  damage  water  had  done  —  how  it  had 
engulfed  ships,  smashed  lighthouses  and  drowned  the  whole 
haman  family  in  the  deluge,  he  said  he  really  was  a&aid  to 
take  any  water  in  his.     (Laugliter). 

One  day  when  I  expostulated  with  Uncle  William  about 
drinking  so,  how  do  you  think  he  got  out  of  it :  *'  Perhaps  I 
ought  not  to  drink  so,"  he  said,  "but  don't  we  read  the  parable 
in  the  Bible  about  turning  water  into  wine  ?  Now  that's  all  I 
do.  I  just  turn  water  into  my  wine  —  and  I  don't  turn  much 
water  in  either."    (Loud  laughter). 

My  Uncle  William  used  to  do  a  great  many  queer  strange 
things  when  he'd  been  drinking  too  much  whiskey  in  liia  water. 
One  day  when  h'd  been  drinking  too  much  he  insisted,  against 
his  wife's  wishes  —  against  his  wife's  advice  —  (O  gentlemen 
you  should  never  go  against  your  wives'  advice.  Our  wives 
know  more  than  we — they  know  more  than  we  —  and  thej 
are  willing  to  admit  it  t)  (lond  laughter).  As  I  was  saying 
one  day  when  Uncle  William  had  been  drinking  too  much,  he 
insisted  against  his  wife's  advice  in  smoking  on  a  load  of  hay  — 
coming  home  shortly  afterwards  without  any  eye-brows  or 
whiskers  and  the  iron  of  his  wagon  in  a  gunny  bag.  (Lond 
laughter). 

Why,  drinking  mad**  Uncle  William  so  absent  minded  that, 
one  night  he  came  home  from  the  lodge,  got  up  and  washed 
the  fiue  of  the  clock,  ind  then  got  down  and  wound  up  the 
baby  (laughter),  and  sflt  it  forwaiti  fifteen  minutes.  (Lond 
faoghter).  , 


wrr  AKD  HtntoL 


ImtersOll  on  Bum. 


'■'■  I  am  aware  tliere  is  a  prejudice  agamst  &ny  man  enj 
in  till,'  liquor  business.     I  believe  from  the  time  it  issQes  £ 
the  aiiled  and  poisonous  worm  in  the  distillery,  until  it  emptiei 
iiiio  the  hell  of  deatli,  dishonor  and  crime  ;  that  alcohol  i 

demoralizing  to  everybody  that  touches  it,  from  its  source  I 
whcrfi  it  ends.     I  do  not  believe  anybody  can  contemplate  t 
subject  without  being  prejndiced  against  the  crime.     All  i 
have  to  do  ia  to  think  of  the  wrecks  on  either  side  of  the  8tr 
of  death,  of  the  suicides,  of  the  insani^,  of  the  poverty, 
pcrism  and   destruction   coming  from   alcohol ;  of  the   lit 
children  tugging  at  the  breasts  of  weeping,  despairing,  starving 
mothers    begging  for  brcjid  ;  of  the  men  of   genins  it   1 
wrocked ;  of  the  men  struggling  with  imagioary  serpents  p 
duced  bj'  this  de\'iliah  thing  ;  and  when  we  think  of  the  jaila 
and  almshonses,  i.if  the  asylums,  of  the  prisons,  and  of  the 
waffolds  on  either  hank,  I  do  not  wonder  that  every  thoughtfiil 
man  is  prejadieed  against  the  vile  stuff  called  alcohol. 

"Intemperance  cuts  down  youth  in  its  vigor,  manliood  in 
ita  strength,  and  age  in  its  weakness.  It  breaks  the  father's 
heart,  bereaves  the  doting  mother,  extinguishes  natural  affec- 
tion, destroys  conjugal  love,  hlota  out  filial  attachments,  blight* 
pate'-nal  hope,  anrl  brings  premature  ag'e  in  sorrow  and 
dishonor  tfi  the  grave.  It  produces  weakness,  not  strength, 
sickness,  not  health  ;  death,  not  life.  It  makes  wives  widows, 
children  orpihans,  fathers  fiends,  and  all  paupers.  It  feeds 
rheumatism,  nurses  gout,  welcomes  epidemics,  invites  cholera, 
imports  pestilence,  engenders  consumption,  and  covers  the 
land  with  idleness,  misery  and  crime.  It  produces  eontrover 
aies,  fosters  (juarrcls,  cherislics  riots.  It  crowds  our  peniteo- 
tianes  and  furnishes  victims  for  the  seafl'okl. 

"  Alcohol  is  the  blood  of  the  gambler,  the  in.'ipiration  of  the 
burglar,  tlie  stimulus  of  the  highwaymaJi,  and  the  support  of 
tlie  midnight  !iiceii<hary.     It  suggests  the  lie  and  counterancei 
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the  liar,  condoDes  the  thief,  esteems  the  blasphemer.  It 
violates  obligations,  reverences  fraud,  turns  love  to  hate,  ecoma 
virtue  and  inuocence.  It  incites  the  father  to  botcher  his 
hdpless  offspring,  and  the  child  to  sharpen  the  parricidal  ax. 
"Alcohol  bums  up  men,  consumes  women,  destroys  lii'e, 
curses  tied,  and  despises  heaven.  It  suborns  witnesses,  nurses 
perfid;,  defiles  the  jury-box  and  stains  the  judicial  ermine- 
It  bribes  voters,  disqualifies  votes,  corrupts  elections,  pollutes 
our  institutions  and  endangers  the  government.  It  degrades 
the  citizen,  debases  the  legislator,  dishonors  the  statesman, 
and  disarms  the  patriot'  It  brings  shame,  not  honor ;  terror, 
not  safety;  despair,  not  hope ;  misery,  not  happiness  ;  and  with 
the  malevolence  of  a  fiend  calmly  surveys  its  frightful  desola^ 
tion,  and  reveling  in  havoc,  it  poisons  felicity,  destroys  peace, 
ruins  morals,  wipes  out  national  honor,  curses  the  world,  and 
laughs  at  the  ruin  it  has  wrought  It  docs  that,  and  more — 
it  murders  the  soul.  It  is  the  sum  of  all  villainies,  the  father 
of  ail  crimes,  the  mother  of  all  abomiaatioiis,  the  devil's  best 
fnend,  and  Qod's  worst  enemy. " 

TBlmaf«  on  Tamp«raiie«. 

A  man  laughed  at  my  father  for  his  scrupulous  temperance 
principles,  and  said  :  "  I  am  more  liberal  than  you.  I  always 
give  my  children  the  sugar  in  the  glass  after  we  have  been 
taking  a  drink." 

If  you  want  to  know  what  rum  does,  let  mc  sketch  two  houses 
in  this  street  The  first  is  bright  as  home  can  be.  The  fatlier 
comes  home  at  nightfall  and  the  children  n.n  out  to  meet  him. 
Luxuriant  evening  meal,  gmtnlation,  and  sympathy,  and  laugli- 
ter.  Music  in  tlie  parlor,  fine  pictures  on  the  wall.  Ooetly 
books  on  the  stand.  Well-clad  household.  Plenty  of  every- 
thing to  make  home  happy. 

House  the  second :    Piano  sold  yesterday  oy  the  sherifl 
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Wife's  ftira  at  the  pawobroker's  shop.    Clock  gone.    Daughter^ 

jewelry  sold  to  got  flour.  Carpets  gone  off  tha  floor.  Daugh- 
ttre  in  &ded  and  ])aU;hed  dresses.  Wife  sewing  for  the  start* 
Little  child  with  an  nglj  wound  on  lier  face,  struck  in  an  an- 
gry blow.  Deep  shadow  of  wretchedness  falling  in  everj 
room.  Door-bell  rings.  Little  children  liide.  Daugfaten 
turn  pale.  Wife  holds  her  breath.  Blundering  step  in  tbt-i 
hall.  Door  opens.  Fiend,  brandishing  his  fist,  cries,  "Onll 
out  I  What  are  yon  doing  here? " 

Did  I  call  this  house  the  second  ?  No ;  it  is  the  same  housa 
Rum  transformed  it.  Rum  embruted  the  man.  Rum  sold 
the  shawl.  Rum  tore  up  the  carpets.  Rum  shook  its  fiat 
Hum  desolated  the  hearth,  ffwm  changed  that  paradise  into 
a  hell. 

I  stetch  two  men  that  yon  know  very  well.  The  first  grui- 
nated  from  one  of  our  literary  inetitutions.  Kis  father,  mother, 
brothers  and  sisters  were  present  to  see  him  grailuate.  They 
heard  the  applauding  thunders  tliat  greeted  liis  speech.  They 
saw  the  bi  luqueta  toased  to  his  fuet.  They  saw  the  degree  con- 
ferred and  the  diploma  given.  lie  never  looked  so  well. 
Eveiybody  said,  "What  a  noble  brow  I  What  a  fine  eye! 
What  graceful  manners  f  What  brilliant  prospects  !  "  All  the 
world  opens  before  him,  and  cries,  "  Hurrah,  hurrah  ! " 

Man  the  second :  Lies  in  tiie  stiitioii-house  to-night.  The 
doctor  has  just  been  aent  for  to  hind  up  the  gashes  received  in 
a  light.  His  hair  is  matted  and  makes  him  look  like  a  wild 
beast.    His  lip  is  bloody  and  cut 

Who  is  this  battered  and  bruised  wretch  that  was  picked  lui 
by  the  police,  and  carried  in  drunk,  and  foul,  and  bleeding? 

Did  I  call  him  the  second  E  Ke  is  man  ^q  first!  Rum  trans- 
formed him.  Rum  destroyed  Ids  prospect*.  Rum  disap- 
pointed parental  expectation.  Rum  withered  those  garlande 
of  commencement  day.  Rum  cut  his  lio.  Rom  dashed  oat 
his  manhood.    Ruu,  accursed  RUM  I 


I 


The  Money  \7R8ted  In  Drink. 

"Britona"  said  President  CJotten,  "spend  annually  £140,- 
000,000  or  $700,000,000  in  drink,  an  average  of  $19  for  each 
Englishman." 

Germany  has  11,800  breweries  whidi  turn  out  846,000,000 
gallons  of  beer, 

America  spends  $900,000,000  annually  for  rum  and  tobacco. 
The  money  wasted  in  drink  in  England,  Germany  and  America 
woold  buy  all  the  bread  and  meat  eaten  by  the  three  nations. 
This  awfiil  harden  compels  twice  the  amount  of  labor  in  the 
world.  This  drink  burden  makes  two-thirds  of  our  sickoeu 
and  three-fourths  of  our  crime. 

"  Yes,  but  you  don't  have  to  bear  this  burden  if  you  dont 
drink,"  says  the  drunkard. 

You  are  wron^,  my  friend  ;  I  paid  $425  taxes  on  my  New 
York  house  last  year.  What  was  this  tax  used  for  J  It  was 
to  govern  a  city  where  three-fourths  of  the  arrests  were  made 
on  account  of  drunkenness.  I  can  govern  myself,  but  I  have 
to  pay  $426  a  year  to  be  protected  &om  the  criminal  classes, 
made  criminals  through  mm. 

\  John  B.  Gousb's  Burst  Bubble  Leotor*. 

Ladies  and  OENTLKHEei :  Let  mo  ask  yon  to  look  with  me, 
for  a  few  moments,  at  the  position  of  a  man  who  is  the  slave 
of  a  bad  habit 

There  he  stands,  a  poor,  desolate,  forlorn  creature,  trem. 
bling,  yet  defiant — a  Pariah  of  society — an  Ishmaelite,  whose 
hand  is  against  every  man,  and  every  man's  hand  is  against 
him. 

The  Pharisees  of  the  world  gather  op  the  skirts  of  their  self- 
righteous  propriety,  as  they  sweop  superciliously  by  ;  the  8ad- 
dnceea  stare  coldly  and  contemptuously  into  his  face ;  the 
Lerites  stop  short  at  sight  of  him,  cross  the  street  and  pass  by 
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on  the  other  side  ;  even  the  compaesioDate  Samaritan  has  bo 
eye  of  pity  to  glance  tin  him,  no  hand  of  succor  to  extend. 

There  he  stands,  repelling  and  repelled — his  shivering  form 
wmpped  in  the  sliroud  uf  his  evil  Iiabit  I 

"  Tis  his  own  fault ! "  cries  the  world.  "  He  has  broogbt 
the  ruin  on  himself!     Let  him  die  !" 

(rod'a  face  hidden — ^no  mercy  from  man — there  he  strads 
alone  in  the  world — alone  i  And  as  he  shivers  and  oowers  al 
the  street  comer,  let  us  bring  before  him  a  vision  : — 

Here,  before  me,  stands  a  brigijt,  fair-haii-ed,  beautifnl  boy, 
with  the  rosy  cheek,  and  curling  lock,  and  ruby  tip,  and  roimd  i 
limb — the  ^pe,  the  picture  of  human  health  and  beauty.  TtHt 
is  Youtli — that  is  his  j>asi. 

Another  figure  shall  stand  betore  him  ;  the  youth  grown 
the  man,  intellect  flashing  trora  his  eye,  his  brow  speaking 
inteilectual  strength,  as  he  elaima  tor  liirnself  an  influence  over 
the  hearts  and  feelings  of  his  fellow-men.     There  he  stands — ■ 
glorious  being  !     Wlmt  is  that  ?    That  was  his  ideal. 

Then  gropes  in  a  wretclied  thing,  fetters  on  his  limbs,  hit 
brow  seamed,  sensuality  seated  on  his  swollen  lip,  the  image 
of  God  marred.     What  is  that  i    That  is  his  prtt^ent/ 

He  siiali  see  yet  another  vision  ;  It  is  a  wretched,  emadatsd 
creature ;  you  see  his  heart  is  all  on  tire,  the  worm  that  new 
dies  has  begun  its  fearful  gnawings.  What  is  that !  That — 
(lod  help  him — that  is  his  future  ' 

And  yet,  fearful  as  are  the  ravages  of  Ids  fell  destroyer- 
terrible  as  is  the  penalty  his  evil  habit  exacts — blighting,  blast- 
ing, scorching,  scathing,  withering,  wasting  as  it  is.  to  eveij- 
tliing  bright  and  noble  witJiin  him — still  it  has  not  destroyed 
all !  One  sense  remains,  burning  brightly  and  fiercely  among 
the  ruirs.  And  oh,  how  he  wishes  it,  too,  could  be  numbed 
and  deadened  like  the  rest  1  But  no ;  his  conxci^usness  Btill 
lives,  and  like  a  remorseless  foe  it  clutches  him  in  its  grasp  and 
rends  him  ag:uii  I 

The  curse  to  the  man   who  is  going   down   step  by  stsf 
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is  the  couacioosQeaa  of  what  is,  and  the  remembrance  of 
what  was  I 

Oh  !  the  memory  of  the  past  I 

AU  the  bright  dreams  of  his  ImaginatioD  are  before  him, 
yonder,  separated  from  him  hy  a  continent  of  grief  and  disap- 
pointment, pain  of  body,  and  fever  of  spirit  Distant,  clear, 
but  cold  is  tiie  moon,  that  shines  on  his  waking  agony,  or  on 
his  desperate  repose  I 

What  has  the  man  been  doing  who  all  his  lifetime  lias  been 
the  slave  to  evil  habit?  He  has  spent  liis  life  and  fortune  — 
sold  his  birthright !  And  what  has  he  obtained  "i  nothing,  but 
the  mere  excitement  of  chasing  after  that  which  is  not  reality. 

Talk  about  enjoyment  in  these  pursuits  I  Tliere  is  none  I  It 
is  a  mere  sensation^fleeting  and  imaginary.  No  man  ever 
received  satisfaction  enough  in  wicked  pursuits  to  say,  "Ah! 
now  I  am  happy."     It  has  gone  from  him — gone  I 

All  the  enjoyments  that  can  be  obtained  in  this  world,  apart 
from  the  enjoyments  God  has  sanctioned,  lead  to  destruction. 

It  is  as  if  a  man  should  start  in  &  cliase  afW  a  babble, 
attracted  by  its  bright  and  gorgeous  hues. . 

It  leads  him,  at  first,  through  vineyards,  under  trcUised  vines, 
with  grapes  hang^iig  in  all  their  purpled  glory  ;  it  leads  him  by 
sparkUng  fountains,  with  delicious  music  and  the  singing  of 
birds  ;  it  leads  him  through  orchards  hanging  thick  with  g'lldeii 
fruit     He  lauglie  and  dances !    It  is  a ,"  jrry  cha^c  1 

By-and-hy  that  excitement  become?  itense — that  intensity 
becomes  a  passion — -tliat  passion  a  di^  tse ! 

Now  his  eye  is  fixed  upon  the  bnbble  with  fretful  eamestneas; 
now  he  leaps  with  desperation  and  disappointment. 

Now  it  leads  him  away  from  all  that  is  bright  and  beautiful — 
from  all  the  tender,  clnstering,  hallowed  associations  of  bygone 
days — up  the  steep,  hot  sides  of  a  fcari'nl  volcano  ! 

Now  there  is  pain  and  anguish  in  the  chase.  He  leaps  and 
falls,  and  rises  bruised,  scorched  and  blistered  ;  but  the  excite- 
ment, the  power  of  habit,  has  the  mastery  over  him ;  he  foigete 
S4 
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all  that  IB  past,  and  in  hia  terrible  chase  lie  leaps  agaio — ttij 
gone  I 

He  curses,  and  bites  his  lips  in  agony,  and  slirieks  a 
the  wild  ehriek  of  despair.     Yet  still  ho  pursues  the  phautooi'tl 
that  lures  him  on  to  destruction,  and  leaps  again. — It  is  gfxiel 

Knee-deep  in  the  hot  ashes,  he  staggers  up  with  limbs  torn 
and  braised,  the  last  semblance  ol  hnmaaitj  scorched  oat  of 
him.  Still  he  struggles  on,  and  leaps  again. — It  is  gonel 
Again — it  is  gone  t 

Yet  there  is  his  prize.  Glittering  mocljiigly  before  him, 
there  it  is — he  will  have  it  t 

The  hot  breath  of  die  volcano  is  on  his  brow — its  flune 
gleams  in  his  eyes — hia  foot  is  on  the  crater's  edge  I  Tet  then 
it  is — that  horrible  fascination — floating  over  him — he  will 
have  it  I 

With  one  last  desperate  effort,  be  makes  a  auddoi  spring 
Aha  I  he  has  got  it  now — yes  ! — but  he  has  leapt  into  the  Actj 
chasm,  and  with  a  burst  hvhble  in  his  hand,  he  goes  before  hit 
Ood  and  Maker  I 

Every  man  possesses  an  evil  habit  who  fellows  and  is  fasci- 
nated by  an  enjoyment  God  has  not  sanctioned.  Heaven  pity 
SQcli  a  man  I  He  barters  away  jewels  worth  all  the  Ungdonu 
of  tliis  world,  and  gains  for  them — a  hur»t  bu&bls  ! 

Ay,  and  when  on  that  great  day,  for  which  all  other  dayi 
were  made,  his  awiiil  Judge — amid  the  final  crash  ot  doom — 
shall  ask  him,  "What  bast  thou  done  tliat  thou  may'st  inherit 
eternal  life ) "  all  he  can  show  will  be — the  Bussr  Bobble  1 

Oominodors  Bolinpln's  Bxpeileuoe. 

My  wife  never  saw  me  drunk  but  once,  and  it  afiected 
her  80  I  could  not  have  the  heart  to  repeat  it 

I  will  never  foi^t  that  evening.  I  was  pretty  tight  whoi  I 
got  home  ;  but  in  less  than  fifteen  minutes  I  was  perfectly 
sober. 
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She  bad  been  sweeping,  and  was  sittmg  in  the  front  room 
with  a  broom  in  her  hand. 

As  I  entered  the  hoose,  she  smelled  mj  hreaia,  and  it  threw 
her  into  hysterics. 

The  broom  began  playing  about,  and  she  commenced  daiir 
oing. 

I  endeavored  to  quiet  her  nerves,  bnt  it  was  no  use.  She 
was  too  badl;  frightened,  and  I  started  to  leave,  bat  somehow 
or  other  the  broomstick  came  in  contact  with  my  head,  and 
broke  it —  the  broomstick —  in  two. 

It  was  a  new  instrument  that  I  had  made  her  a  present  of 
the  day  we  went  to  housekeeping,  and  I  felt  so  sorry  for  her 
that  I  fell  down  on  t^e  floor  unconBcioos. 

When  I  came  to,  the  neighbors  bad  me  stretched  out  on  a 
sofa  and  were  bathing  my  head  with  cold  water. 

My  eyes  were  both  black  —  they  are  naturally  gray — and 
terribly  swollen. 

The  accident  to  the  broom  came  near  proving  fatal  with  me. 

But  I  got  well,  and  never  said  anything  to  her  about  it.  I 
was  so  Borry  for  her  I  could  not  Bnt  I  have  been  very  care- 
ful since  not  to  frighten  Iter. 

I  never  travel  for  health,  but  have  made  some  voyages  for 
the  pnrpose  of  enjoying  sprees. 

They  are  not  healthy  in  our  house. 


A  drunken  man  came  out  of  John  Morriasay's  dnb^onae  in 
Saratoga,  and  leaning  up  against  a  lamp-post  commenced  to 
vomit  Bracing  himself  up,  lie  opened  his  eyes  and  was  horror- 
stricken  at  the  sight  that  met  hia  swimming  gaze.  There  stood 
a  dog  Bospiciously  eying  tlie  contents.  Too  drunk  to  compre- 
hend the  situation,  he  soliloquized  to  himself: 

"  Well  (hie)  I  remember  (hie)  where  I  got  the  cheese  (hie)  ■, 
axkd  Z  know  (hlc)  where  I  got  the  sauerkraut  (hie),  bnt  blam'me 
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if  I  know  (hie)  where  I  got  that  dog  (hie)."  Then  he  doubJed  ,] 
u()  and  fell  on  the  pavement.  Some  of  his  friends  lifted  him,  ,1 
put  his  battered  hat  on,  and  assisted  him  honae ;  wnd  than  ha,* 
remarked : 

"  Gentlemen  (hie),  where  waa  I  ?  (liic.) " 

■■  Don't  you  recollect  ?" 

' '  No,  eir  (hie).  TIio  last  (hie)  thing  I  remember  (hic)  is,  1 1 
was  holding  (hic)  on  to  a  gas  lamp  (hic) ;  and  the  (hie)  lamp-  iJ 
post  fell  down  (hie)." 

A  Temperanoe  Orusade  Incident. 

During  the  famous  whisky  cniBade  which  commenced  &t' 
Hillsboro',  Ohio,  the  ladies  all  crowded  around  Charley  Qo- 
there' saloon,  one  day,  and  commeiifed  praying  and  sin^ng.  , 
Charley  welcomed  tht-ra,  offered  them  chairs,  and  seemed  de-  i 
lighted  to  see  them,  lie  even  joined  in  the  singing.  Tia 
praying  and  singing  were  kept  up  fiir  several  days,  Chariey 
never  once  lowing  liis  temper.  Tiie  more  they  prayed  andeuig 
the  hap|)ier  Charley  looked.  One  day  a  gentleman  came  to 
Charley  and  hroke  out : 

"I  say,  Charley,  ain't  you  getting  'most  tired  of  this  pray- 
ing and  singing  business  ? " 

'■  What !  me  gettm'  tired  ?  No,  sir  I ''  said  Charley.  '*ff 
I  got  tired  of  the  little  singing  and  praying  they  do  in  my  saloOD  ' 
here,  what  tlie  devii  will  I  do  when  I  go  Ui  heaven  among  tin 
angels,  where  they  pray  and  sing  al!  the  time  i " 

Then  Charley  winked  and  tuuk  a  chew  of  cavendish. 

Naaby  on  Temperanoe. 

In  days  past  I  have  seen  some  drunkenness  and  the  effects 
thereof.     I  have  seen  the  dead  bodies  of  women  murdered  by 
dnmken  ImsbandH ;  I  iiave  seen  the  best  meu  in  America  g>  j 
down  to  disgraceful  graves ;   I  have  seen  fortunes  wredEe^  ^ 
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prospects  blighted,  and  I  have  pursued  a  grert  many  pages  of 
statistics.  Tbere  are  cnmes  on  the  calendar  not  resolting  from 
ram,  bnt  were  ram  eliminated,  tlie  catalogno  woald  be  so  re- 
duced as  to  make  it  hardly  worth  the  compiling.  Directly  or 
indirectly,  rum  is  chargeable  with  a  good  ninety  per  cent,  of 
the  woes  that  a£Bict  our  country. 

Boidatte'B  Tamperancs  LaotnraL 

My  son,  when  you  hear  a  man  growling  and  scolding  be- 
cause Moody  gets  $200  a  week  for  preaching  Christianity,  you 
will  see  that  he  never  worries  because  IngeraoU  gets  $200  a 
night  for  preaching  atheism.  You  will  observe  that  the  man 
who  is  unutterably  shocked  because  Francis  Murphy  is  paid 
$150  a  week  tor  temperance  work,  seems  to  think  it  is  all  right 
when  a  barkeeper  takes  in  twice  as  much  in  a  single  day.  The 
laborer  is  worthy  hia  hire,  my  boy,  and  he  is  Just  as  worthy  of 
it  in  the  pulpit  as  on  tlie  stump.  1:^  the  man  who  is  honestly 
trying  to  save  your  immortal  soul  worth  less  than  the  man  who 
is  trying  his  level  best  to  go  to  congress?  Isn't  Moody  doing 
as  good  work  as  Ingersoll  S  Isn't  John  B.  Gough  as  much  the 
friend  of  humanity  and  society  as  the  bartender!  Do  yon 
want  to  get  all  the  good  in  the  world  for  nothing,  so  vUat  yon 
may  be  able  pay  a  high  price  for  the  bad  !  liemember,  my 
boy,  tlie  good  things  in  tho  world  are  always  the  chea]>e8t. 
Spring  water  costs  less  than  com  whisky  ;  a  box  of  cigars  will 
buy  two  or  tliree  Bibles ;  a  gallon  of  old  brandy  costs  more 
than  a  barrel  of  flour ;  a  "  full  hand  "  at  poker  often  costs  a 
man  more  in  twenty  minutes  than  his  church  subscription 
amounts  to  in  three  years  ;  a  state  election  costs  more  than  » 
revival  of  religion. 

Yon  can  sleep  in  church  every  Sunday  morning  for  noth- 
ing, it  you  are  mean  enougli  to  deadbeat  your  lodgings  in 
that  way.  but  a  naj)  in  a  Pullman  car  costs  you  $2  every  time; 
60  cents  for  the  circus,  and  a  penny  for  ttie  little  ones  to  put 
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into  the  missicaary  box;  $1  for  the  theaWr,  and  a  pair  of  dd 
troiiMn,  frajed  at  the  ends,  baggy  at  the  knees,  and  uttarlf 
burst  at  t}ie  dome,  for  the  Michigan  eufierers ;  the  tJant-mg 
lady  gets  $600  a  week,  and  the  city  missionary  gets  fSOO  a 
year ;  tlic  horse  race  BCoops  in  (2,000  the  first  day,  and  tha 
church  fair  lasts  a  week,  works  twenty-five  or  thirty  of  tJie  bert 
women  In  America  nearly  to  death,  and  comes  oot  $40  in 
debt — why,  my  boy,  if  yon  ever  find  yourself  aneerisg  and 
scoffing  because  once  in  awhile  you  hear  of  a  preacher  getting 
a  living  or  even  a  luxurious  salary,  or  a  temperance  worker 
making  money,  go  out  into  the  dark  and  feel  ashamed  of 
yonrself^  and  if  yon  don't  feel  above  kicking  a  meao  nuui,  kick 
yourself.  Precious  little  does  religion  and  diarity  cost  tin 
world,  my  boy,  and  when  the  money  it  docs  get  is  fiong  into 
its  &ce,  like  a  bone  to  a  dog,  the  donor  is  not  benefited  by  the 
gift,  and  the  receiver  is  not,  and  certainly  should  not  ba, 


Alf  Burnett's  Drunken  BoUloqiiy. 

Let's  see,  where  am  I  (  This  is  coal  I'm  lying  on.  How*d 
I  get  here?  Yes,  I  mind  now;  was  coming  np  street;  met 
wheel-barrow  wot  was  drunk,  coming  t'other  way.  That  wheel- 
barrow fell  over  me,  or  I  fell  over  the  wheel-barrow  and  om 
of  us  fell  into  the  cellar,  don't  mind  now  which,  I  guess  it 
must  have  been  me.  I'm  a  nice  yonng  man,  yes  I'm  tight, 
tore,  drunk,  shot!  Well,  I  can't  help  it;  'taint  my  fault 
Wonder  whose  fault  it  is  t  Is  it  Jones's  fault  1  No  I  la  it  my 
wife's  fault?  Wsll  it  ain't!  Is  it  the  wheel-bairow's  fault t 
N<M>oJ  ITS  WHISKY'S  FAUT.T  I  WHISKY  I  who's 
Whisky  ?  Has  he  got  a  large  family  ?  Got  many  relations  1 
All  poor,  I  reckon.  I  won't  own  him  any  more ;  cut  his 
acquaintance.  I  have  had  a  notion  of  doing  that  for  ihe  last 
ten  years ;  always  hated  to,  though,  for  fear  of  hurting  hii 
feelin's.  I'll  do  it  now,  for  I  believe  liquor  is  injnrin'  me :  il?» 
q)oiling  my  temper.     Sometimes  T  gets  mad  and  aUQses  BeSk 
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«nd  the  brats.  I  oBed  to  call  'em  Lizzie  and  the  children ; 
that's  a  good  while  ago,  though.  Them^  when  I  cnm  home, 
she  used  to  pat  her  arma  around  my  neok  and  kiss  me,  and 
call  me  "dear  William  ! "  When  I  cum  home  now  she  takes 
her  pipe  oat  of  her  month,  puts  her  hair  out  of  her  eyes,  and 
looks  at  me  and  says,  "  Bill,  you  drunken  brute,  shut  the  door 
after  you !  We're  cold  enough,  huvin'  no  fire  'thout  lettin' 
the  snow  blow  in  that  way."  Tee,  she's  Bets  and  I'm  Bill 
now ;  I  ain't  a  good  bill  neither  ;  I'm  counterfeit ;  won't  pass 
^a  tavern  without  goin'  in  and  getting  a  drinL)  Don't  know 
wot  bank  I'm  on  ;  last  Sunday  was  on  the  river  bank,  at  the 
Com  Exchange,  drunk  I  I  stay  out  pretty  late — sometimes 
out  all  night,  when  Bets  bare  the  doora  with  a  bed-post ;  fact 
is,  I'm  out  pretty  much  all  over— out  of  friends,  out  of  pocket, 
out  at  elbows  and  knees,  and  out — rageously  dirty.  So  Bets 
says,  bat  she's  no  judge,  for  she's  never  clean  herself.  I 
wonder  she  don't  wear  good  clothes  \  Maybe  she  ain't  got 
any  I  Whose  fault  is  that }  'Taint  mine  I  It  may  be  whisky's. 
Sometimes  I'm  in ;  Fm  in-toxicated  now,  and  in  somebody's 
coal  cellar.  I've  got  one  good  principle ;  I  never  runs  in  debt, 
caase  nobody  won't  trust  me.  One  of  my  coat-tails  is  gone  ; 
got  tore  off,  I  expect,  when  I  fell  down  here.  I'll  have  to  get  a 
new  suit  soon.  A  leller  told  me  t'other  day  I'd  make  a  sign 
for  a  paper-mill.  If  he  hadn't  been  so  big  I'd  licked  him.  I've 
bad  this  shirt  on  nine  days.  I'd  take  it  off,  but  I'm  fraid 
Fd  tear  it.  Ouess  I  tore  the  window-shutter  on  my  pants 
t'other  night,  when  I  sot  on  the  wax  in  Ben  Sniff's  shoe-shop. 
I'll  have  to  get  it  mended  up  or  I'll  thatch  cold.  I  ain't  very 
stout  neither,  though  I'm  full  in  the  face,  as  the  boys  say. 
'Tra  fat  as  a  match,  and  healthy  as  the  small  pox."  My  hat 
is  standin'  guard  for  a  window  pane  that  went  out  the  other 
day  at  the  invitation  of  a  brick-bat  It's  getting  cold  down 
here ;  wonder  how  I'll  get  out}  I  ain't  able  to  climb.  If  I 
had  a  drink,  think  I  could  do  it.  Let's  see,  I  ain't  got  three 
awt* :  Tiah  I  was  in  a  tavern^  I  conid  sponge  it  then.     When 
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anybody  treats,  and  says,  "  Oome,  fellows ! "  I  always  ti 

name  is  fellows,  and  I've  too  good  manners  to  niJnae. 
leave  this  pUce,  or  I'M  bo  arrested  for  btirglary,  ; 
come  to  that  yet  I     Anyhow  it  was  tlie  wheel-barrow  d 
harm,  QOt  me ! 


Burdette  on  ths  Swiller. 

"  Pact  is,"  said  Mr.  Swiller,  sitting  down  at  the  rotmd^ 
with  his  friend,'  "Faetia — two  beers.  Tony  I  there's 
inuch  intemperance  in  eating  as  there  is  in  drinMng, 
what  puts  me— by  George,  that's  refreshing,  isn't  it  J 
ice.  Fill  'em  up  again,  Tony — oat  of  patience  with 
ubstineQce  fanatics.  A  man  can  be  temperate  in  his 
and  he  can  be  intemperate  in  his  drinking,  and  I  go — 1 
cigar  ?^in  for  temperance  in  all  tilings.  Now  I  like 
you,  yes,  I  believe  I  will  repeat— sit  down  with  a  friend  and 
enjoy  a  glass  of  beer  in  a  quiet  way,  just  as  we  do  now.  Hi 
cool,  refreshing,  mildly  stimulant — have  another  with  me— 
and  does  me  good.  I  know  when  I  have  enough  and — once 
more,  Tony — when  I  have  enough  I  know  enough  to  quit. 
Now,  do  I  look — hello,  there's  Johnson  ;  sit  down  here  with 
us,  Johnson ;  three  beers,  Tony — I  was  just  asking  Blotte', 
here,  if  I  looked  Hke  a  victim  of  dyspepsia  i  I  don't  drink  modi 
water  this  weather  ;  I  believe  its  tlio  worst — this  time  with  me, 
fellows — tiling  a  man  can  put  into  his  system  such  weather  M 
this,  I  behove  beer  is  the  best  tiling  for  any  man,  and  I  know 
it's  the  best  tiling  for  me.  But  I — don't  hurry,  ha\'e  another 
before  you  go  :  here,  Tony  !— don't  gorge  myself  with  it.  I 
don't  sit  around  and  get  full  every  time  I  take  a  drink.  I  like 
to — three  more,  Tony— sit  down  quietly  with  a  friend  and  «flt 
joy  a  glass  of  beer  and  a  bite  of  lunch,  butl  don't  like  to  goi^ 
myself.  I  dim't  eat  myself  into  a — fill  these  up  again — dj» 
pepsia,  either,  and  then  claim  to  be  a  temperate  man.  Teat- 
perance  in  all  tilings  is  my  mozzer-mozzei'-motto.  ThataK  me! 
Now,  I  don-donk-donkall,  I  donkall  myshelf  a  drinking  mU 
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^-once  more  wiz  me  fellows — I  like  to  sit  do^  qoieahly  wish 
a  few  frens  and  'joj  glash  beer — joet  becaush  doah  me  good  ; 
good.  But  I  doQteat  mysfaelf  to  death — oncsh  more  all  'rown' 
— like  thesfa  temporals  falatics — onesh  in  awhile  I  like  glash 
of  beer — -jush  in  quiet  wajr  onsch  in  while,  but  yoii  don'  see — 
you  don'  see  me  gettJn'  full  ev'ry  time — "  (Talks  temperance 
in  all  tilings  and  nndue  indulgence  in  nothing  over  twelve 
auxe  glfisses,  and  succumbs  to  sweet  repose). 

Oonsolentloua  OtiJeotioDB. 

**  I  have  a  conscientious  objection  to  teetotalism,"  said  aman 
to  John  B.  Gongh. 

*'And  what  is  your  conscientious  objection?"  asked  Sir. 
Qough. 

"  It  is  because  teetotalism  is  not  taught  in  the  Bible.  Noah 
got  dmnk,  and  oar  Savior  made  wine  at  the  marriage  of  Cana 
in  Galilee." 

"I  know  he  did." 

"  He  made  it  because  they  wanted  it" 

"So  the  Bible  tells  ns." 

"  He  made  it  of  water,"  continued  the  man. 

"Yes." 

'*  Well,  he  performed  a  miracle  to  make  that  wine." 

"Yes." 

"Tlien  he  honored  and  sanctified  wine  by  performing  a 
miracio  to  make  it.  Therefore,''  said  he,  "I  feel  that,  it  I 
ahonld  give  up  the  use  of  wine,  I  Rliouhlbe  guilty  of  iitgratitude 
and  should  be  reproaching  my  Master." 

"Sir,"  said  I,  "  I  can  understand  how  you  should  feel  so ; 
but  is  there  nothing  elso  you  ]>ut  by,  which  our  Savior  has 
honored  J" 

"  No,  I  don't  know  that  there  is." 

*'Do  you  eat  barley  bread '("' 

"No,"  and  then  he  laughed. 
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"And  why?" 

"  Because  I  don't  Uka  it."    ' 

"Very  well,  air/'aaid  I.  Oar  Savior  sanctified  barley  bnM 
just  asmucliaslie  ever  did  wine.  Re  fed  five  thous&nd  people 
on  barley  loaves  by  a  miracle.  You  put  away  barley  bread 
from  the  low  motive  of  not  liking  it  I  ask  yon  to  put  any 
wine  from  tlie  higher  motive  of  bearing  the  infirmity  of  you 
weaker  brother,  and  so  fiilKlling  the  law  of  Cbriat." 

Bargalnios  With  &  Punqi. 

Some  tlilrty  years  ago,  an  intemperate  man  was  reformed  trf 
being  refused  one  cheriy.     Peuniless,  he  went  to  the  pot^ft 

house  one  morning,  where  he  Iiad  squandered  many  a  shilling, 
to  get  a  drink  "  on  tick."  The  landlady  refosed  to  trust  hiaL 
Seeing  a  plate  of  luscimiti  ripe  cherrius  on  the  bar,  he  asked  for 
but  one.  "Save  your  money  and  buy  your  own  cherries." 
was  her  surly  reply.  "I  will,'' lie  said,  and  he  did.  Hii 
wounded  pride  forced  him  to  reflect ;  retlection  ensured  amend- 
ment.    From  that  morning  he  was  reformed. 

The  foikiwing  story  tolls  of  a  flannel-weaver  who  alsowu 
induced  by  a  surly  answer  to  reflect  and  then  to  make  a  gcxxt 
bargaiu  with  a  pump. 

Tliis  man  had  saved  a  guinea  for  the  purpose  of  having  ft 
whole  week's  dissipation.      He  began  on  Muuduy.  spending 
three  shilliugs  per  day  lor  seven  days  ;  on  the  moniing  of  tfa» 
eighth  day  he  was  burning  with  tliirst,  but  his  money 
gone. 

He  went  to  the  back  door  of  the  place  where  he  bad  8] 
his  guinea,  to  beg  a  pint  on  tnist 

Judy,  the  landlady,  was  mopping  the  passage ;  he  stood 
k'oking  at  Judy,  with  his  cracked  lips,  parclied  tongue  and 
bloodshot  eyes,  expecting  her  to  ask  liim  to  take  a  drop  ;  bat 
she  did  not,  and  he  requested  her  to  trust  him  for  oidy  oat 
pinL 


>f  tfa», 
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With  an  indignant  look  of  scom  and  contempt  she  replied, 
"TruBt  thee  I  thon  dirty,  idle  vagabond  I  Bet  a  step  in  this 
honBe,  and  I  will  dash  this  mop  in  thy  face ! " 

The  poor  wretch  hnng  down  his  head  in  shame.  He  was 
leaning  against  a  pamp  ;  and  after  a  little  study  began  to  talk 
to  the  pomp, — 

"Well,  Pump,"  he  said,  '*I  have  not  spent  a  gainea  with 
tliee,  Pump ;  wilt  thon  trust  me  a  drop? " 

He  lifted  np  the  handle,  pnt  his  bumtng  mouth  to  the  spout, 
and  drank  his  fill ;  this  done,  ho  again  said  to  the  pnmp, — 

"Thank  thee.  Pump  ;  and  now,  hear  me.  Pump.  I  will  not 
emter  a  pubhc-house  ag^n  for  the  next  seven  years  ^  and, 
Pnmp,  thou  art  a  witness." 

The  bsi^n  was  kept,  and  this  man  afterwards  became  a 
leapectable  manufacturer,  and  often  said  it  was  a  grand  thing 
xor  him  that  Judy  threatened  to  dash  the  mop  in  his  face- 
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BnllB,  Blunders  and  Smart  Saylnoa. 

"How  is  the  pig,  Pat?" 
"Faith  an'  he's  a  great  glutton." 
"How  is  that!" 

"Be  Jabbers  he  drank  two  pwle  hill  of  milk,  and  when  I  pof 
ihe  little  rascal  in  Uie  pail  he  didnt  half  fill  it" 

Amerloa  a  laive  Country. 

'*  How  do  you  like  America,  Mr.  Flannigan  ? "  waa  askod  oi 
an  Irishman  who  had  retamed  to  Cork. 

' '  Ameriky,  does  ye  say  ?  " 

"  Tea.    Is  it  a  large  countrj- ! " 

"  Indade  it  is  now.  Ameril^  is  a  mighty  sizable  place.  Ye 
might  roll  England  tlirongh  it,  an'  it  would  hardly  make  a  dint 
in  tlie  ground.  There's  a  fresh  water  ocean  inside  of  it  that  ye 
might  drown  Ireland  in,  an'  save  Fatlier  Mathew  a  wonderful 
soiglit  of  trouble.  An',  as  for  Scotland,  ye  might  stick  it  in  a 
comer  of  their  forests,  an'  ye'd  never  be  able  to  find  it,  except, 
it  might  be,  by  the  smell  of  the  whisky." 

Pat  In  a  Quaker  Meeting'. 

Pat  way  attendiug  a  Quaker  meeting  when  a  Quaker  preacher 
read  from  the  Psalms  of  David — 

"I  have  married  a  wife " 

"The  devn,  ye  have  !  "  interniped  Pat 

After  the  sexton  had  quieted  Pat  tlie  clergyman  commenced 
■gwn— 
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A  gentlemu),  trSTeling  in  Kansas  some  yoara  ago,  tnmod 
in  at  a  countiy  tavern  for  dinner.  The  room  was  garnished 
with  a  dir^  wash-basin,  a  piece  of  soap  the  size  of  a  lozenge, 
and  a  Bqnare  yard  of  crash,  dimly  visible  through  opidennic 
deposits.  Having  slightly  washed,  the  traveler  eved  the  rag 
doubtfully,  and  tlien  ask«d  the  proprietor  : 

"  Haven't  yon,  sir,  abont  the  premises,  a  thia  year's  towel  I " 


TttB  D^aani  Story. 

An  Irishman  and  a  Scotchman  were  lost  on  the  prairie. 
When  half  starved  they  killed  a  single  quail.  The  quail  was 
not  enough  for  two  meals,  so  they  decided  to  keep  it  till  the  next 
morning,  and  the  one  having  the  most  pleasant  dream  was  to 
have  it 

'*  An'  what  did  ye  dream  ?  "  asked  Pat  the  next  morning. 

"Oil  dreamed  a  beautifal  dream,"'  said  the  Scotchman.  "I 
dreamed  that  angels  were  drawing  me  ap  to  heaven  in  a  basket, 
and  I  was  never  before  so  happy." 

Upon  the  Scotchman  concluding  his  dream,  Pat  exclaimed  ; 

"Och,  sure  and  be  jabera,  I  saw  ye  going,  and  thought  ye 
woordn't  come  ba^  so  I  got  up  and  ate  the  qnail  myself." 

*'  Pat,  what's  the  reason  they  didn't  pat  a  hin  np  there 
instead  of  a  rooster?"  asked  one  Irishman  of  another,  pointing 
to  the  weather  vane  on  a  bam. 

"An' sure,"  replied  Pat,  "that's  aisyenoogh;  dont  yon  see, 
it  would  be  inconvanient  to  go  lor  the  eggs." 

"How  comes  it  that  these  boots  are  not  of  the  same 
lengtht'   was  asked  of  the  Irish  hotel  porter. 

"I  nly  don't  know,  sir;  bnt  what  bothers  me  the  most  is 
that  the  pair  down  stairs  are  in  the  same  fix." 


aide  of  OorV.  This  ib  a  grate  place,  noted  for  sportainin. 
WaDSt,  while  sthoppin'  over  there  at  the  Hotel  de  Finney,  the 
following  tilt  of  a  conversation  occurred  betwixt  Mr.  Mnldoo- 
ney,  the  wiuter,  and  niesilf.  I  says  to  him,  eays  I,  "Mnllj, 
old  boy,  will  yon  have  the  kindness  to  fetch  me  the  mustard  t " 
And  he  was  a  long  time  bringin'  it,  so  I  opportuned  him  for 
kapin  nie.  An'  says  he  to  me,  says  he,  "  Mr.  McCune " 
(that's  me),  "I  notice  tliat  you  take  a  great  dale  of  mustard 
wid  yonr  mate.**  "I  do,  says  I.  Says  he,  "I  notice  yon 
take  a  blame  sight  of  mate  wid  your  mustard."  (Move  the 
crank,  etc.). 

Indies  im'  gintlemin  :  We  now  skhip  acrost  the  broad  At- 
lantic to  a  wonderful  shpot  in  America,  situated  a  few  miles 
from  Chinchinnatti,  Olioho,  called  the  (alls  of  Niagara.  While 
lingerin'  wan  day  1  saw  a  yoimg  conple  evidently  veiy  sweet 
on  aich  other.  Av  course  I  took  no  notice  of  phat  they  were 
eayin',  but  I  couldn't  help  listenin'  to  the  followin'  eztraordi- 
naiy  conversation.  Says  he  to  her,  *'  Isn't  it  wonderful  to  see 
that  tremindous  amount  of  water  comin'  down  over  that  ter- 
rible predpice  t "  "  Yis,  darlint,"  says  she,  "  bnt  wouldn't  it 
be  far  more  wonderful  to  see  tbe  same  tremindous  body  of 
water  argoin'  up  (bat  same  precipice  1 "    (Move  tiie  crank,  etc.). 


WIU  Culeton'a  Lightning  Rod  A««ib 

If  the  w»ary  world  is  willing,  Vve  a  little  word  to  say, 

Of  a  lightning-rod  disDenser  that  dropped  down  on  me  on* 

day, 
With  a  poem  in  his  motions,  with  a  sermon  in  his  mien, 
"WiAi  hands  as  white  as  lilies,  and  a  face  uncommon  dem. 
Ko  wrinkle  bad  his  veBtments,  and  his  linen  gUstaied  whits, 
And  his  aewKJonstmcted  nAiktae  was  an  interesituig  sight ; 
Wtdoli  I  almost  wish  bis  razor  had  made  red  that  wklte- 

daoned  tiuoat 


Aq  IriBbman,  being  annoyed  hy  a  howling  dog  in  die  night, 
jnmped  out  of  bed  in  bis  nigbt  shirt  and  ran  out  into  the  eaoif 
after  him.  He  caught  the  dog  bj  the  tail  and  held  him  on  the 
snow. 

"Holy  Mother  I  Pat,"  sud  his  wife,  "what  would  y«  be 
afther  doin'  ?" 

"Hufih,  darlint^"  he  aaid.  "Dont  ye  seel  Pm  tiTin*  to 
fnxe  the  baste  I" 

"Whose  funeral  is  that?"  was  asked  of  an  IrishmatL 

"  Be  gorrah,  sir,"  said  Pat  with  a  most  innocent  lool:,  "  iCs 

myself  that  can  not  say  for  sartain,  but  Pm  aAer  thinkin',  it'i 

the  man's  in  th$  coj^." 


Moaquito  with  a  Lantern, 

Two  Irishmen  bad  been  fighting  the  mosquitoes  is  a  New 
Tork  tenement  house.  About  two  o'clock  they  finally  got  to 
dieep.  While  in  a  half-doze  a  lightning-bng  came  flying  into 
the  room. 

"  Jamie,  Jamie,  it's  no  use,"  exclwmed  PaL  "  Hera's  on* 
of  the  creature  sarcbin'  for  oa  wid  a  lantern  1" 


No  Stzpenoes  In  Irtiaad. 

An  Irishman  asked  a  Long  Island  woman  the  [oio*  of  a  pair 
of  fowls. 

"  A  dollar,"  was  the  reply. 

"  And  a  dollar  it  is,  my  darlint !  Why,  in  my  ooontzy  job 
might  buy  them  for  sixpence  apiece." 

"  And  why  didn't  yon  stay  in  that  blessed  cheap  comiby  T* 

"  Och,  &ith,  and  there  was  no  tiaipause  there,  to  be  sure  1" 
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tell  the  name  of  the  other.  Now,  it's  meeelf  that  has  it  Hil^ 
Jinn  was  one,  the  two  Crogans  was  two,  myself  was  three  — 
and — b^  m^  bouI,  I  think  there  was  but  three  of  ns  after  slL" 

**  Bnj  a  tnmk,  Fat,"  said  a  dealer. 

*'  And  what  tor  should  I  buy  a  trunk  1 "  rejoined  Pot. 

"To  put  your  clothes  in,"  was  the  reply. 

"  And  go  naked } "  exclaimed  Pat ;  "nota  bitiTitt" 

Twlnty  Molls  Apleoai 

Two  Irishmen  were  once  walking  toward  New  York,  when 
they  met  a  man  and  asked  him  how  much  farther  they  had  got 
h>  travel,  and  were  told  that  it  was  yet  twenty  miles  to  the 
great  city. 

*'  Faith,  well  not  reach  it  the  night,"  said  one  ol  them,  eri 
dently  much  dejected. 

"Och,  Fat,  come  on.  Twinty  moilsl  Shnre  thiit*s  not 
madi ;  only  tin  moils  apiece.    Come  on." 

A  gentleman  going  up  Sixth  avenne,  New  York;  mei  ^ 
laborer  to  whom  he  said  :  ''Will  you  tell  me  if  I  am  half  way 
to  Central  Park ! " 

"  Faith,  an'  I  will,"  was  the  reply,  "  if  yon  tell  me  wbera 
yon  started  from." 

"  What  are  yon  writing  such  a  big  hand  for,  Pat  f  " 
"  Why,  you  see  that  my  grandmotlier  is  dafe,  and  i  am 
writing  a  lond  letter  to  her." 


An  Irish  post-boy,  having  driven  a  gestleman  a  long  stage 
doling  torrents  of  rain,  was  asked  if  he  was  not  very  wett'' 

"  Arrah  I  I  wouldn't  care  a'oout  being  so  vary  wet,  if  I  wasnt 
■0  imy  dry,  your  honor." 
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An  IriBhman,  who  lived  in  an  attic,  beino'  Baked  what  part 
of  the  hoase  he  oocnpied,  answered  :  "If  the  hooMwas  tamed 
topay  turvjf,  I'd  be  livin'  on  the  first  fiure." 

Tha  IilAbman  In  Oonrt. 

Pat  O'Connor  waa  aireeted  and  brought  before  a  New  Torfc 
fudge  upon  the  charge  of  assaoit  and  batterer.  He  listened 
very  sttentivelj  while  the  indictment  waa  being  read,  and  when 
that  was  ended,  was  aaked  if  be  demanded  a  trial. 

Pat,  putting  his  hand  to  his  ear,  and  leaning  forward  in  otter 
ignorance  of  what  had  been  asked  him,  said : 

"  What's  that  ? " 

The  question  was  repeated,  and  his  reply  wan ;  "  The  divil 
of  a  thrial  I  want  Ye  needn't  give  yourself  the  throable  of 
thiyin'  me  ;  you  may  as  well  save  the  expense  of  that  and 
put  me  down  innocent  Oontint  am  I  to  lave  this  wid  my 
blessin'  on  ye ;  indade,  I'm  anxiona,  for  me  boss  is  wutin' 
for  me  bejant  Ob,  no,  no  I  the  dtvil  a  thrial  '  want  at  all, 
at  all ! " 

Wlien  the  laughter  in  the  coart-roora  subnded,  the  qoestion 
was  changed,  and  the  prisoner  was  asked : 

"  Are  you  guilty  or  not  guilty  1 " 

"What's  that!"  he  said,  ieaning  forward  again  witii  his 
hand  to  his  ear,  as  if  he  hadn't  heard  the  question. 

"  Are  you  guilty  or  not  guilfrj-  f "  said  the  judge. 

"  Arrah,  now,  your  hcuor,  how  the  divil  can  I  tell  till  I  hear 
the  evidence  'i " 

As  ftmooeot  aa  a  Baeddn'  Bolbe. 

An  Iriohman  being  recently  on  trial  tor  some  afibnn,  jAoded 
"  not  guilty ; "  and,  the  inry  being  in  the  box,  the  8t8ibe*9 
solicitor  proceeded  to  call  Mr.  Furkisaon  as  a  witness.  With 
the  utmost  innocence,  Patrick  tnmed  hie  fboe  to  the  oomt,  and 
aaid: 
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**Ah,  Pat,  Fm  afraid  jou'U  find  the  road  joaVe  going  ia 
rather  a  longer  one  than  jou  think,"  said  a  gontleman  to  an 
Irisiiman  who  was  staggering  home  from  a  circaa. 

"  Sure,  your  honor,"  he  replied,  "  it's  not  the  length  of  the 
road  I  care  ahont,  it's  the  breadth  of  it  that  ia  destrojing  me." 

He  'Wu  Not  Blsotad. 

"Come  and  have  a  dhrink,  boys." 

Vat  came  up  and  took  a  drink  of  whisky. 

"How  ia  this  FatT'  aaked  a  bystander.  How  can  yon 
drink  whisky?  Sure  it  was  only  yeatherday  ye  towld  me  je 
was  a  tay toiler." 

"Well,"  said  Pat,  evidently  somewhat  disconcerted,  "yon'w 
right.  Mister  Keliy  —  it's  quite  right  ye  are — I  am  ataytotler, 
it's  thrue,  hot  I  —  I  —  I'm  not  a  bigoted  one  I " 
»  * 

"  Mike  how'fl  your  wife  !  " 

"  O,  she's  dead,  thank  your  honor.     How's  your  ownl" 
•  » 

Jimmy.  "I  was  up  at  the  menagerie  yisterday  afUier 
noon." 

"I  was  there  too,"  responded  Mike. 

"By  me  soul,"  said  Jimmy,  scratching  hia  head,  "I  waa 
lookin'  for  ye ;  which  cage  were  you  in  I  "* 

Tbe  Irlflb  FhUosopher. 

Ladiee  and  Ointlemen :  I  see  ao  many  foine  lookin*  people 
fittin'  before  me,  that  if  yoiil)  excuse  me  FU  be  attber  takin*  a 
aeatmeself  You  don't  know  me,  Fm  thinking,  as  some  of  yees 
'nd  bo  noddin'  to  mo  diore  this.  I'm  n  walkin'  pedestrian,  a 
travelliiig  philosopher.  Terry  O'MuUigsn's  me  name.  Fm 
ih>m  Dublin,  whcro  many  philoaophera  before  me  was  nused 
and  bred.    Oh,  philosophy  is  a  foine  study  I    I  don't  know 
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aBTthlng  sbont  it.  but  ita  a  foine  etadj  I  Before  I  Idm  OT«r  I 
attended  an  important  meetiD'  of  philosophers  in  Dublin,  and 
the  discassin'  and  tatkin'  you'd  bear  there  about  the  world  'ud 
warm  the  very  heart  of  Socrates  or  Aristotle  himself.  Well, 
there  was  a  great  many  imminent  and  learned  min  there  at  tha 
meetin',  and  I  was  there  too,  and  while  we  was  in  the  verj 
thickest  of  a  heated  ailment,  one  comes  to  me  and  says  he, 
"Do  yon  know  what  we're  talkin'  about!"  "Ido,"  aays  I, 
"  but  I  don't  understand  yees."  "  Could  ye  explain  the  sun's 
motion  sronnd  the  earth  1"  says  he.  "I  could,"  says  I,  "bat 
rd  not  know  could  you  nnderntand  or  not. "  ' '  Well, "  says  he, 
"well  see,"  says  he.  SuHn  I  didn't  know  anything  how  to 
getoutofit  then,  Bolpiledin,  "for,"  says  I  to  myself,  "never 
let  on  to  anyone  that  you  don't  know  anjrtbing,  bat  make  them 
belierethat  you  do  know  all  about  it."  So  says  I  to  him, 
takin'  up  me  shillalah  this  way  (holding  a  very  crooked  stick 
perpendicalar),  "We'll  take  that  for  the  straight  tine  of  the 
earth's  equator  " — how's  that  for  gehography }  (to  the  andienoe). 
Ah,  that  was  straight  till  the  other  day  I  bent  it  in  an  aigument. 
"Very  good,"  eayti  he.  "Well,"  says  I,  "now  the  son  rises 
in  the  east "  (placing  the  disengaged  hand  at  &e  eastern  end  of 
of  the  stick).  Well,  he  couldn't  deny  that  "And  what  h« 
gets  np  he 

Darts  his  rosy  beaniB — Through  ths  momia'  gleuna.* 
Do  you  moind  the  poetry  there?  (to  the  audience  with  a 
smile).  *'Ajid  lie  keeps  on  risin'  and  risiit'  till  he  reaches  hia 
meriden."  "What's  that?"  says  he,  "Hisdinner-toime,"  says 
I ;  "snre'n  that's  my  Latin  for  dinner-toime,  and  when  hegetf 
his  dinner 

He  Bmks  to  rest— Behind  the  gloiioiu  hlllB  of  ths  wmL" 
Oh,  begorra,  there's  more  poetry  1     I  fail  it  creepin'  out  all  orer 
me.     *' There,"  says  I,  well  satisfied  with  myself ;  "will  that 
do  for  yet"     "Ton  havn't  got  done  with  him  yet,"Bayshe. 
'-'  Done  witli  him,"  says  I,  kinder  mad  like  ;  "what  more  do 
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theirpaper  collars  and  brass  rings  on  their  Angers,  isn't  company 
for  no  gurril  brouglit  np  dacint  and  honest  Och  !  sorra  a 
bit  I  knew  what  was  comiii'  till  the  missus  walked  into  me 
kitchen  smiltii',  and  says,  kind  o'  sheared : 

"Here's  Fing  Wing,  Kitty,  an'  you'll  have  too  much  smse 
to  mind  his  bcin'  a  little  strange."  Wid  that  she  shoots  the 
doore ;  and  I,  misthnisting  if  I  was  tidied  up  BuflScient  for  me 
fine  buy  wid  his  paper  collar,  looks  up  and — holy  fathers  I  may 
I  niver  brathe  another  breaih,  but  there  stud  a  rale  haythin 
Chineser  a-grinnin*  like  he'd  just  come  oil  a  tay-box.  If  you'll 
belave  me,  the  crayture  was  that  yeller  it  'ud  sicken  yon  to  see 
him ;  and  sorra  stitch  was  on  him  but  a  black  night-gown  over 
his  trowsers  and  the  front  of  his  bead  shaved  claner  ner  a  cop- 
per biler,  and  a  black  tail  a-hanging'  down  from  behind,  wid 
his  two  feet  stook  into  the  heatbenest  shoes  you  ever  set  eyes 
on.  Och  I  but  I  was  upstairs  aJore  you  could  turn  about, 
a-givin'  the  missus  warning' ;  an'  only  stopt  wid  her  by  her 
raiedn'  mo  wages  two  dollars,  aiid  playdin'  wid  me  how  it  was 
a  Christian's  duty  to  bear  wid  haythins  and  taitch  'em  all  in 
our  power — the  saints  save  us !  Well,  the  ways  and  trials  1 
had  wid  that  Chineser,  Ann  Ryan,  I  couldn't  be  tellin'.  Not 
a  blessed  thing  cud  I  do  but  he'd  be  lookin'  on  wid  his  eyes 
cocked  np'ard  like  two  poomp-handles,  an'  he  widdout  a  speck 
or  a  smitch  o'  whiskers  on  liim,  and  his  finger-nails  full  a  yard 
long.  But  it's  dying  you'd  be  to  see  the  missus  a-lamin'  him,  and 
he  gijmun'  an'  waggin'  his  pig-tajl  (which  was  pieced  out  long 
wid  some  black  stoof,  the  haythen  chate  I)  and  gettin'  into  her 
ways  wonderful  quick,  I  don't  deny,  imitatin'  that  sharp  you'd 
be  shnrprised,  and  ketchin'  and  copyin'  things  the  beet  of  us 
will  do  a-hurried  wid  work,  yet  don't  want  comin'  to  the  knowl- 
edge of  the  family— bad  luck  to  him  ! 

Is  it  ate  wid  him  )  Arrah,  an'  would  I  be  sittin'  wid  a  hay- 
thfen  and  he  a-atin'  wid  drumsticks — yes,  an'  adn'  dogs  an'  cats 
unknownet  to  me,  I  warrant  you,  which  is  the  custom  of  them 
Chinesers,  till  the  thought  made  me  that  uck  I  oould  die.   An' 
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jonr  blood.  "He'a  a  haythin  ni^r,"  sajs  I.  "Vre  found 
jon  ont,"  wM,j%  ahe.  "  I'll  arri§t  him,"  M78  L  "  It's  ;oa 
ought  to  be  arrUtid,"  mtb  iho.  " You  wo]i%"  myi  L  "I 
wQl,"  Bays  sba:  and  bo  it  weot  till  ahe  gavo  nu  aacb  urn  as  I 
cnddent  take  from  do  ladjr,  an'  I  gtTs  her  wamin*  an*  left  that 
inatant,  an'  ahe  ar-pointin'  to  the  doors. 

MUT  U.  DODCO. 
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Anecjdotes— Dialect  and  Fan. 


J 


"I  take  mjtexdis  morning,  "said  a  colored  preacher,  "fivja 
dat  po'tion  ob  de  Scriptnree  whar  de  Postal  Paal  pints  bu 
pistol  to  the  Feasions." 

Boilln'  Bbbs  by  de  Wstoh. 

"Look  here,  Sambo,"  said  the  hotelkeeper,    "these  eggi    ; 
are  boiled  too  hard.     Now,  take  my  watch,  and  boil  them  three 
minutes  by  it"  i 

He  gave  the  negro  his  splendid  gold  watch.  In  about  fire  ■ 
minutes  the  Redman  retnraea  with  the  eggs  jind  watch  on  the  '■ 
same  plate.     The  watch  was  wet 

"What  have  you  been  doing  to  my  watch?"  aeked  the  \ 
hotalkeeper.     "  Why  it's  all  wet ! "  • 

**  Yes,  sah,"  said  the  negro.  "  I  biled  de  egja  by  de  watch. 
All  right  dis  time,  aah  I "  k 

Ell  Perldna  on  the  Blohmond  Darkey. 

Richmond  consists  of  500  good  houses,  17,000  negro  huti  ( 
and  400  tobacco  factories.  A  Richmond  man  showed  me  tlis  i 
town.  I  didn't  get  tired  looking  at  tlie  500  good  honses,  bnt  .; 
the  400  tobacco  factories  wore  me  al!  out.  At  last,  when  I  came  J 
to  a  large  building,  I  would  say:  'j 

"Another  tobacco  factory,  airS" 

"  Yea,  this  is  a  plug  factory."  /.^ 

*'Kever  mind,"  I  said,  "drive  on ;  let  the  ping  jjo.**  ^ 
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Rirther  on  we  came  to  8  very  lai^  building  and  a  veiy 
ancient  building. 

"  Is  that  a  tobacco  factory,  too  ? "  I  asked  a  darkoy. 

"No,  sah  ;  dat's  a  meetin'  Iious*,  sah.  Bat's  wbar  Patrick 
Henry  delivered  his  great  speech." 

"When?"  I  asked,  "  when  did  Patrick  speak?" 

"  Years  and  years  ago,  sah," 

"What  did  he  say  i" 

"  Why,  he's  de  man  what  said,  '  Give  me  liberty  or  j^ve  me 
death.'" 

"Well,  which  did  he  get?  " 

"He  got  'em  bof,  sah." 


The  Poultry  Trade  In  J 

Opie  P.  Read. 

"  What  other  buBiness  do  yoa  follow  besides  Dreaching  J  " 
was  asked  of  an  old  colored  man. 

"I  speculates  a  little." 

"  How  speculate  ? " 

"Sells  chickens." 

' '  Where  do  yon  get  the  chickens  !  " 

*■  My  boys  fetch  'em  in." 

"  Where  do  they  get  them  ? " 

"I  doan  know,  sah.  I'se  allers  so  busy  wjd  my  preachin' 
dat  I  ain't  got  time  to  ax.  I  was  gwine  to  in<juire  de  adder 
day,  bnt  a  Mval  come  on  an'  tuck  up  all  ray  time." 

Aleat  Sweet. 

We  are  indebted  to  Alex  Sweet,  who  has  made  the  San  An- 
t^mio  Serald,  the  Galveston  JVeim,  and  the  Galveston  JIm-alH 
&mouB  by  bis  wit  uid  humor  for  raany  of  his  very  beet  nui^i-o 
stories.  Many  of  Mr.  Sweet's  witticisms,  as  arranged  by  him, 
appear  in  this  book  in  different  places. 


Toicea  ob  de  men.'' 
"  Whj  didnt  yoa  go  ■ 
'*  Oase,  ma'am  (bnrati 
my  oM  fadder  was  out  d 
lew*  confidence  in  Mm  fi 
bad  gone  oat  dar  and  ko 
heart,  and  he  would  hab 
him  besidefl.  He  done  t 
to  pull  dem  chickens  dat 


"  Do  jou  know  what  a 

an  old  plantation  darkey. 

"  Yes,  Bah  ;  when  a  m 


"  What  was  yon  in  jail 
*'Fo'  borrerin  monney, 
"  Bnt  they  don't  pat  p 

they  t " 
"Dey  do  in  some  caa 

knock  the  man  down  free 
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lli«  daiAay  dept  in  «  nx>m  flnished  off  with  a  roof^  psTta- 
tion.  One  night,  just  u  he  waa  getting  into  bed,  he  wu  startM 
with  a  knockiiig  oa  the  partition,  which  made  it  jar. 

"Who  dart" 

"Tbeaogeiofde  Lord  I** 

"What  or  want*" 

"  Want  Sambo." 

Out  went  the  light,  and  under  the  bed-dothea  went  8amb«b 

"  No  aich  nigger  here,  aah  !  been  dead  dee  tree  weekg." 


*'  Ton  will  have  a  very  eaay  time  of  it  here,  a»  we  hare  no 
children  to  worry  70a,"  wid  an  Auatin  ladjr  to  a  oolored 
woman  ahe  was  aboat  to  hire. 

"  Sont  restrict  yerself,  nuAsoa,  on  my  aoooimt,  bekaee  I'm 

ftmd  of  fthillnnitj  I  u," 


^e  Rev.  Aminidab  Bledso,  of  an  Anitin  Bine  Light  Oolored 
Tabernacle,  was  yesterday  in  constdtation  with  his  legal  ad- 
riaer  aa  to  the  advisabili^  of  suing  Deacon  Oabe  Bnodgraas 
for  $50,000  damages  done  his  character  by  the  slanderous 
remarks  of  Snodgraaa's  boy,  Abe  Linknm.  "Hie  facts  are  on- 
denied.  Rev.  Aminidab  Bledso  saw  the  boy  in  a  crowd,  and 
after  patting  him  on  the  head,  asked  him  if  he  knew  his  cata- 
chiam.  to  which  Abe  Unkrim  responded  that  he  did  noL 

"Ton  donH  seem  to  know  mocb,  anyhow,"  remarked  the 
clergyman. 

"I  knows  some  ding,  and  adder  disgt  I  don't  know." 

"  What  does  yer  know  i "' 

' '  I  knowa  yon  don't  keep  no  chickena,  and  dat  dar  am  baapa 
ek  diieken  fodders  io  your  back  yard." 
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"Nov  tell  OS  wliftt  yer  don't  knowH*' 
"I don't  know  wliose  cliickens  dem  feddere  growed  i 
responded  Fea  Blossom. 

Noirro  Oramioar. 

The  innniest  dialocia  are  the  negro,  Irish,  Datch.  CIiiiM 
ami  Yankee.  Tlie  negro  dialect  has  a  graiTimar,  and  t 
present,  imjierfect  and  perfect  tenaea  are  built  up  aa  follow 

CONJUflATlOM  OP  THB  VBRS  "  I  DOM."  [OOLOBSD}. 

Pmmt. 

I  dun  it 
You  dim  it. 
He  dun  it. 

We  una  dan  it 
You  xian  dun  it 
Tiiey  una  don  it  ' 

ImpeifaA 
I  dun  dun  it. 
You  dun  dun  it 
He  dun  dun  it 
We  ur  us  dun  dun  it 
You  uus  dun  dun  it 
They  uus  dun  dun  it 

PfT/ed. 
I  gone  dun  dun  it 
You  gone  dun  dun  it. 
He  gone  dun  dun  it. 
We  or  aa  uus  gone  dnn  don  It 
You  una  gone  dun  dun  iL 
Thev  uns  guuc  dun  dun  it 


Hon.  W.  3.  Andrew's  Negro  Philoeophor, 

Che  IIoij.  W.  S.  Andrews  often  tells  this  negro  Btory  n 
^alect  which  inakea  everybody  enjoy  it : 

"An  elderly  colored  man,  with  a  very  philosophical  i 
reti'i  ispective  cast  of  countenance,  was  sqnatting  with  Iiis  bnndl 
upon  the  hurrieanp-deck  of  one  of  the  Western  river  s 
toasting  liia  shins  againgt  the  chimney,  and  apparently  plni 


L  dead  -whltfl  mau  aio't  much  vid  deee  Bojen,  let  aloti*  »  d 
nlggfth."    (See  pftge  612.) 


▼iewB  in  his  owq  worda  as 
"  Were  you  io  the  fighl 
*'I  had  a  little  taste  of  i 
"Stood  yonp  groand,  dj 
"No,  eah,  I  nme." 
"Run  at  the  first  fire,  d 
"  Yes,  sah,  an*  would  h 
oomin'." 

"  Why,  that  waant  vei; 
"Dat  isn't  in  my  line,  e 
*'  Well,  bat  have  joa  n< 
".Reputation's  noffin  to 
"  Do  you  oonaider  yoar 
**  It'*  worth  more  to  me 
"  Bat  why  should  yon  t 
men?" 

'"Cause,  sah,  dilPrent  a 

my  life's  not  in  de  market. 

"But  if  yon  lost  it,  you  ' 

ing  that  you  died  for  your 

"What  satisfaction  wou] 

feelin'  was  gone  * " 

"Then  patriotism  and  hi 
"Nuffin  whatever,  aah." 
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iBted,  for  no  gsberment  oonld  replace  de  low  to  me,  *Spect 
dongh  dat  de  gnberment's  safe  if  de'ra  all  like  me." 

"  Bo  you  Uiiak  that  an;  of  your  oompan;  would  hara  misied 
yon  if  you  had  been  killed  t " 

"Maybe  not,  sab  ;  a  dead  white  man  ain't  much  wid  dew 
fioj«n,  let  alone  a  dead  niggah ;  but  I'd  a  miieed  myielf^  and 
dat  was  de  p'int  wid  me." 

Alex  Sw»et  on  Negro  Baa«ttr. 

Jhn  Webster  is  one  ot  the  most  upright  negroes  in  Austin, 
wnd  yet  he  is  peculiar.  Not  long  since  he  brought  a  large 
package  of  coffee  to  the  store  of  a  white  neighbor,  aud  said: 

"I  bought  difl  coffee  at  de  store  of  Mr.  Hotclikius,  an'  I  jea 
knows  he  has  cheated  me  outen  more  tlian  a  whole  pound  in  de 
weight  I  jea  kin  feel  the  lightness.  Dor  should  beten  pounds, 
and  I'se  aho*  dar^s  not  more  th.-m  eight  pounds.  He  fixed  his 
Bcale  to  cheat  poor  culled  folks  what  hain't  got  no  sense." 

The  white  neighbor  took  the  package,  and,  after  weighing  ii 
carefully  on  his  scales,  suid  : 

"Tou  are  mistaken,  Jim.  He  lias  given  you  a  pound  and  a 
half  too  much.  There  are  eleven  and  a  half  pounds  in  the 
package  instead  often." 

'*  Yer  don't  say  so,  boss.  I  was  so  sartin  dat  he  was  gibben 
me  light  weight  dat,  unbeknownst  to  hiin,  jes  to  get  eben,  I 
lifted  off  de  shelf  a  pair  ob  fine  boots,  wutT  six  dollars,  to  bal- 
ance de  account" 

"Well,  now  you  see  tliat  he  hasn't  cheated  you,  I  suppose 
jon  will  do  what  is  right  ? " 

"Tou  bet  I  will,  boas.  I'se  gwine  right  back  ter  dat  store 
ter  do  what  am  right." 

"Are  you  going  to  return  the  boots  ? " 

"No,  boss ;  I  can't  afford  to  make  any  such  aacriffces  as  dat. 
I'se  a  poor  nigger,  if  I  is  honest.  I  can't  afford  to  make  anv- 
1}ody  a  present  of  such  a  high-priced  pair  ob  boots,  but  I'm 
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gwine  to  gib  him  back  dat  extra  poand  and  a  half  of  ocAcb 
admires  liberality,  I  does,  and  from  now  on  Tse  gwine  tori 
all  itiy  tradin'  with  him,  now  dat  be  has  worked  hisaelf 
confidence.     He  sha'n't  lose  nnthin'  by  my  honesty  rf  I 
help  it." 

* 
"  Uncle  Pete,  why  don't  you  get  married  ?  " 
"Why,  you  see,  siih,  I  got  an  old  muJder,  an"  I  hab  to 
for  her,  ye  see,  sali,  an'  if  I  don't  buy  her  shoes  an'  Btockii^ 
she  woulilu't  get  none.      Now,  ef  I  was  to  get  married, 
would  hab  to  buy  dem  tings  for  my  wife,  an'  dat  woaldl 
taking  de  shoes  an  stockin's  right  ont  o'  my  mudder's  mooC" 


Appearani 


Deceiving 


"  Sambo,  whar  you  get  dat  watch  you  wear  to  meetin' 
Sunday  ? " 

"  How  do  you  know  I  hab  a  watch  !  " 

*'Ka9e  I  seed  the  chain  hang  out  oh  your  pucJ^et  in  tbft 
front," 

'•Go  'way,  nigger,  s'pose  you  see  a  halter  ronnd  my  ne«±, 
you  think  dar  is  a  hoes  inside  ob  me  ? " 


"Look  here,  Pete,"  said  a  knowing  darkey  to  hia  coi 
ion,  "don't  stan' on  de  railroad." 

"Why,  Joe?" 

"  Kaso  ef  de  cars  see  dat  moui  ob  youm,  dey  will  tink 
am  de  depo'  an'  ran  rite  in  I  " 

Oolner  in  OaJioot. 

Charlie  and  Heniy  Mason,  of  Frankfort,  Ky.,  went  Ij 
'cooning  with  a  darkey.  I  saw  the  darkey  afterward  H 
asked  him  what  success  he  had  had,  and  he  said  :  , 
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"Ter  see,  Marse  Henry  said  we'se  'go  in  cahoot'  Well, 
we  got  fo'  'coons." 

"  How  did  you  divide  ? " 

"Well,  Mai-se  Henry  he  takes  two,  and  Marse  Chaflie  lie 
takes  two,  an'  — " 

"What  did  yon  get?" 

"Well,  I  don't  know,"  scratching  his  head;  then  brighteor 
ing  up,  "I  i-eckons  I  gets  the  '  eahooL' " 


Stop  dem  PussonalltleB. 

"  Jnlius,  s'pose  dere  is  six  chickens  in  a  coop,  and  d«  man 
sells  three,  how  many  is  dere  loft! " 

"  Wliat  time  of  day  was  it  i " 

"  What  has  that  got  to  do  with  it? " 

"A  good  deal.     If  it  was  arttir  dark  dere  would  be  none 
left —  dat  is  if  you  happened  to  come  along  dat  way." 

"Look  heah,  iii^^  stop  dem  jiossonalities,  or  I'll  shy  a 
brick  at  dat  head  of  youm." 

» 

"Do  you  tliink  married  ])eopIe  are  happy,  Uncle  Jake  I" 

**Dat  ar'  'pends  altogcdder  liow  dey  enjoy  domselve*." 


'*  Sambo,  dis  am  a  magnificent  day  for  de  race.** 

"  What  race,  Pompey  ? " 

"Why,  de  colored  race,  you  stupid  nigga." 


A  n^ro  held  a  cow  while  a  cross-eyed  man  was  to  hit  bar 
on  the  head  with  an  ax.  Tho  negro,  observing  the  man's  syea, 
in  some  fear  inquired :  "  Is  you  gwine  to  hit  whar  j«on  look!" 

"Yes." 

"  Den  hold  the  cow  yourealt" 


ISO  Soolal  Bquallty  ftir  Ber. 

"Ephreham,  come  hyar  to  yer  madder,  boy.  Wluryai' 
bini" 

"  I'se  been  plaj-ing  wid  de  white  tblksea  chilnu." 

' '  Vou  is,  ell  1  See  iiyar,  cbile,  ynn'll  broie  yer  old  mnddo'i 
heart,  and  brang  Jier  gra^  hairs  in  eorro'  to  the  grave  wid  yn 
recklumness  an'  ear-rings  on  wid  evil  assosayaahuns.  HainXI 
raised  yer  up  in  de  way  that  yer  ehould  ought  to  go  ? " 

"  YeBPiim. " 

"Ilabn't  I  reezened  wid  yer  an'   prayed    wid    yer, 
deplored  de  good  Ijord  to  wrap  yer  in  his  hnzzum  !  '* 

"YcHSiim." 

'^Habn't  I  taught  yer  to  walk  up  in  the  broad  ana  ni 
path  'i " 

"  Yessnm." 

"  Ad'  isn't  I  yer  nater'I  detector  an'  gwadjeen  fo'  de  law!"' 

"  YeB8um." 

"Well,  den,  do  yer  B'pone  I'se  gwine  to  hab  yer  morab 
rectured  by  de  wliite  trash  i  No,  sah  !  Yer  git.  in  de  hooaa,  dii 
inetep  ;  an"  if  I  ebber  cotch  your  inunicatin'  wid  de  white  traah 
any  mo',  fo'  God,  nigga,  I'll  breab  yer  black  head  wid  a  brii  T 

"  Yessum." 

"  My  bnidders,"  said  a  waggish  darkey  to  a  crowd,  "in  all 
afflititioiin,  in  all  ob  your  tronbles,  dar  is  one  place  yon  am 
always  find  sympatby." 

"  Whar,  wharV"  shouted  several  of  his  aadiecee. 

"In  de  dictionary/'  ; 

No  MlBBlflBippt  fbr  blm. 

'■  I  Bay,  old  man,  dont  yon  want  to  make  Botc«  mooejl*_ 
asked  an  emigrbtion  ag^t  of  a  Colntnbui  (Os.)  dottay  ^ 
other  day.  i 
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'*  Dat'B  jeet  what  fm  searchin'  roim'  fer.  boHa.  I  bongry 
right  now.*' 

"Well,  ID  Mississippi  the  plactera  are  paying  might;  high 
prices  for  good  wort  hands,  and  if  yon  " — 

"Hole  on  dar,  boss.  Jes'  wait.  I'm  a  Middle  GLeo^a 
nigger.  I  done  been  out  dar.  I'm  a  good  wuk  ban*  too.  I 
wnk  myself  out  dur,  and  then  I  turn  ronn'  an'  wnk  myself 
back  again,  an'  right  here  I'm  gwine  ter  etay,  if  the  Lord  apart 
me.  When  I  dies,  I  wants  ter  have  a  stomich  spang  fiill  o' 
bread  and  meat,  an'  I  wonts  ter  be  berried  in  a  seminary  whar 
I*m  'qnainted  with  der  folks." 

The  OosodlleBt  Mule. 

In  Forsyth  one  day  last  week,  a  gentleman  standing  in  the 
street,  noticed  a  two-mule  wagon  drive  up  to  one  of  the  stores. 
There  was  notliing  pecnliar  in  this,  but  what  particularly  struck 
his  attention  was  the  fact  that  the  driver — a  colored  man — ^had 
an  exceedingly  lengthy  pair  of  reins,  itnd  was  seated  in  the 
hindmost  part  of  the  wagon.  When  the  team  stopped,  the 
negro  cautiously  fastened  the  linea  to  a  standard  and  got  oui 
over  the  hind  wheel,  and  made  a  circle  of  for^  or  fifty  feet  to 
get  to  the  heads  of  the  mules.  This  so  excited  the  gentleman's 
curiosity  that  he  walked  up  and  asked  : 

"  Look  here,  uncle,  you  are  not  crazy,  are  you  !  ^ 

"  Does  I  look  like  a  crazy  nigger.  Mars  Tom  I " 

''Well,  what  in  the  name  of  common  eense  are  you  cutting 
up  these  antics  for — walking  almost  twice  around  tl:e  wagon 
to  get  to  your  mules,  and  sitting  on  tlie  '  gate '  to  drive  ?  *' 

The  negro  looked  at  the  gentleman  a  moment  and  then 
burst  into  an  uncontrollable  fit  of  laughter. 

' '  What  the do  you  mean  i " 

"Mars  Tom,  don't  yon  know  dat  off  mule  dttrf  Dat'sMars 
Tump  Ponder's  roan  mule." 

''Well,  what  the  mischief  is  the  matter  with  that  mule  I" 
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"  Wliy,  Mare  Tom,  dat  male  ia  a  sight — dat  mule  is. 
the  ongodliest  mule  in  cra'sbun.  She  got  some  sense  likevl 
folfes.  No  nigger  can't  come  foolin'  round  her.  Only  lad 
Chuesday  she  kick  a  bre"3  pin  off  a  town  nierlatter's  sliirt 
turn.  Trule,  Mant  Toui.  Aji  du  uig^r  duii't  know  dat  fas 
aiu^t  done  gone  an'  los'  it  himselt  Why,  Ifara  Tom,  when  I 
goes  to  hitcti  up  that  mule,  I  has  to  put  de  harness  on  wid«. 
pole,  an'  I  has  to  get  a  new  pole  eberj  time.  Lemme  pll^ 
with  powder  an'  jChrismus  shooters,  but  don'  gimme  no  ron 
male!  I  can't  stay  wid  Mars  Tump  arterthis  week.  Fmtw 
fon'  of  my  famly,  an'  don't  b'long  to  no  church  nndder." 

A  colored  philoBopher  thus  unburdened  himself  on  one  at 
woman's  weaknesses :  "  Jim,  de  men  don't  make  such  fooli 
of  demselres  about  women  as  de  women  do  about  men.  It ' 
women  look  at  tlie  moon  the;  see  a  man  in  it.  If  they  heari 
mouse  nibbling,  it's  a  man  ;  and  dey  alt  look  under  de  bed  ds 
last  tiling  at  night  to  find  a  man.  Why,  I  neber  look  nnda 
my  bed  to, find  a  woman,  doeayoul" 

Jaaper's  Fhllosoiihy. 

*'  Dey'e  some  things  I  kin  account  for  on  philosophic  prig- 
ciples,"  said  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jasper,  of  Bicbmond.  "Now, 
dare's  de  telegraph." 

"  How  do  you  account  for  that  ? "  I  asked. 

*'  Wall,  s'pose  da  was  a  dog,  and  dat  dog's  head  was  in  Bi>- 
boken  and  his  tail  in  Brooklyn." 

*'  Go  'way,  da  ain't  no  such  dog." 

"Well,  s'pose  da  was." 

*'  Well,  s'pose  da  was." 

"  Well,  den,  de  telegram  is  jest  like  dot  dog.  Tfl  pmch  dH 
dog's  tail  in  Brooklyn,  what  he  do ! "  '  j 

"Dunno."  '^ 
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"  Why,  if  I  pincli  dat  dog's  tail  iu  Brooklyn,  he  go  bark  in 
HohokeD.    Dat'»  tlie  science  of  it." 

"But  how  do  you  reconcile  your  sun-do-move  theory. 
Mr.  Jasper? "  I  asked. 

'^Bekase  'Lijah  want  a  dam  fool.    Din'  he  told  de  sun  to 

Stan'  still  ?    Now  ef  de  sun  doan  move — ^well  god  alrai^ty 

what's  de  use  ob  talkins." 

«  » 

"Tom,  where  is  that  ten  dollar  counterfeit  bill  yoa  had  a 
while  ago  t " 

"Well,  Massa,  I  never  was  pos'tive  about  d?,t  ar  bill. 
Some  days  I  tink  it  war  a  bad  bill ;  oder  days  I  think  it  war  a 
good  bill ",  so  one  &  dem  days  when  I  tinka  it  war  a  good  bill  J 
jet'  dun  gone  and  passed  ii." 

A  Oolored  Debaldngr  Sooiety. 

The  "Colored  Debating  Society,"  of  Mount  Vernon,  Ohio, 
had  some  very  interesting  meetings.  Tlie  object  of  the  argu- 
ment on  a  particular  ovening  was  the  settlement,  at  once  and 
forever,  of  the  question,  "  Which  am  de  mightieBt,  de  pen  or 
de  Bword ! " 

3ir.  Larldns  said  about  as  follows  ;  "Mr.  Chairman,  what's 
de  VLse  ob  a  swoard  unless  yon's  gwyne  to  waar?  Who's  hyar 
dat'a  gwyne  to  waar}  I  isnt,  Mr.  Morehouse  isnt,  Mrs. 
Morehouse  isn't,  Mr.  Newsome  isn't ;  I'll  bet  no  feller  wot 
speaks  on  the  swoard  side  is  any  ideer  ob  gwyne  to  waar. 
Den,  what's  de  use  ob  de  swoard  i  I  don't  tink  dar's  much 
show  for  ai^uuicnt  in  de  matter." 

Mr.  Lewman  said  :  "What's  de  nse  ob  de  pen  'less  yon 
knows  how  to  write ?  How's  dat?  Dat's  what  I  wants  to  know. 
Ixiok  at  de  chillun  ob  Isrl,  wasn't  but  one  moo  in  de  whole 
crowd  gwyne  up  from  Egj-p'  to  de  Promis'  Lan'  cood  write, 
an'  he  didn't  write  much.  [A  voice  in  the  audience,  "Who 
wrote  de  ten  comman'ments,  anyhow,  you  bet"    Cheers  from 
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the  pen 

sicle.] 

Wrote 

em?  "Wrote 

'em!  Notmnch  ; 

gnesanot-, 

not  on 

atone,  honey. 

Might  p'r 

apa  out 

'em  wid  a  chisel.    J 

Broke  'em  all,  anyhow,  'fore  he  got  down  de  hill.  Den  when 
he  cut  a  new  set,  de  chillua  ob  Isr'l  broke  'em  all  again.  Sty 
he  did  write  *em,  what  good  was  it!  So  his  pen  no  'connt  no- 
how. No,  saar.  De  ewoardrs  what  fotclied  'em  ioto  de 
Promis'  Lan',  saar.  Why,  saar,  it's  ridiculous.  Tink,  aur, 
ob  David  arcuttin'  off  Ooliah'a  head  wid  a  pen,  saar  I  De 
ideer's  altogedder  too  'posterous,  saar.  De  mooard,  eav, 
de  swoard  idqb'  win  de  ajpimeut,  saar. ' ' 

Dr.  Crane  said :  "  I  tinfc  Mr.  Lewman  a  leetle  too  fas'.  Heli 
a-speakin'  ob  de  times  in  de  dim  pas',  when  de  mind  ob  man 
was  crude,  an'  de  han'  ob  man  was  in  de  ruff  state,  an'  not 
tone  down  to  de  rehnement  ob  cibilized  times.  Dey  wasn't 
edacated  up  to  de  use  ob  de  pen.  Deir  ban's  was  only  fit  for 
de  ruff  nse  ob  de  sword.  Now,  as  de  modem  poet  says,  our 
swords  rust  in  deir  cnbbards,  an'  peas,  sweet  peas,  cover  de 
lan'.  An'  what  has  wrot  all  dis  change  ?  Depen.  Do  I  take 
a  swoard  now  to  get  me  a  peck  ob  sweet  taters,  a  pair  ob 
chickens,  a  pair  ob  shoes  t  No,  saar.  I  jess  take  my  pen  an' 
write  an  order  for  'em.  Do  I  want  money  ?  I  don't  git  it  by 
de  edge  ob  de  swoard  ;  I  writes  a  check.  I  want  a  suit  ob 
clothes,  for  instance — a  stroke  ob  de  pen,  de  mighty  pen,  de 
clothes  is  on  do  way.     Pse  done." 

Mr.  NewBome  said:  "Wid  all  due  'spect  to  de  learned 
gemman  dat's  jus' spoke,  we  mus' all  agree  dat  for  smoovin' 
tings  off  an'  a-lerelin'  tings  down,  dere'a  notting  eqoals  de 
sword." 

Mr.  Hunnicut  said  :  "I  agrees  entirely  wid  Mr.  Newsome ", 
an'  in  answer  to  what  Dr.  Crane  says,  I  would  jesa  ask  what'a 
de  use  ob  drawin'  e  check  unless  you's  got  de  money  in  de  bank, 
or  a-drawin  de  order  on  do  store  unless  de  store  truss  you! 
S'pose  de  store  do  truss,  ain't  it  easier  to  sen'  a  boy  aa  to  write 
a  order?  If  you  got  no  boy  handy,  telegraf.  No  useforapaa 
—not  a  bit     Who  ebber  heard  of  Mr.  Hiirs  penf    Nobo^f* 


saar.  But  his  swoard,  saar — de  ewoard  ob  ole  Bunker  Hill, 
saar — is  Icdowd  to  ebbery  chilo  in  de  Ian'.  If  it  badden  been 
for  de  Bwoard  ob  ole  Bnnker  Hill,  saar,  wbaar'd  we  niggers  be 
to-night,  saar?  whaar,  saar?  Not  hyar,  eaar.  In  Georgia, 
saar,  or  wnss,  saar.  No  ciUlnd  man,  saar,  should  ebber  go 
back,  saar,  on  de  ewoard,  saar." 

Mr.  Hunnicat's  remarks  socmed  to  carry  a  good  deal  of 
weight  with  the  audience.  After  speecheB  by  a  number  of 
others,  tlie  subject  was  handed  over  to  the  "committee,"  who 
carried  it  out  and  "sot  on  it"  In  due  time  they  returned  with 
the  followin'  decision : 

''De  committee  decide  dat  de  swoard  has  de  most  pints  an^ 
de  best  backing  an'  dat  de  pen  is  de  most  beneficial,  an'  datde 
whole  ting  is  abont  a  Btan!-off." 

A  Darkejr  Justtoe'a  Ourlous  DeolalOD. 

Some  time  ago,  Nathan  Jones,  a  colored  man  in  whose  gffo- 
aral  character  there  was  a  lack  of  laudable  ambition,  was  ar- 
raigned before  a  Little  Rock  justice  and  fined.  Joues  went 
down  in  the  country,  became  a  leader  among  the  negroes,  and 
was  elected  justdoe  of  the  peace.  The  other  day  'Squire  Gilwig, 
before  whom  Jones  bad  been  arraigned,  and  whom  the  waves 
(A  politics  had  submorged,  went  down  into  Jones'  neighbor- 
hood, drank  bad  whisky,  and  killed  a  man.  He  was  arrested 
luid  taken  before  Justloe  Jones  for  examination. 

"PriscQier  at  de  bar,"  said  the  colored  justioe,  "de  las  time 
I  feasted  deso  judicial  optics  on  yer  &t  &ce,  I  was  in  hock, 
an'  yerse'f  was  de  mosical  director  ob  de  festive  occasion.  I 
recognized  my  lack  of  laroin',  sah,  an'  went  ter  a  oight  schooL 
Ky  frien's  seein*  in  me  de  stuff  oaten  ^et  big  mon  is  made, 
put  me  on  dis  beoeh,  while  yer  own  fidto's  &ilin'  ter  see  dem 
ftanues  IB  jatiB\i,  toc^  yer  cffea  de  benob.  Yer  is  cbaiged 
wid  killin'  a  ntso.  De  charge  am  pretiy  well  suMiued,  aa' 
btatded  ef  I  see  bow  yer's  gwinfw  gk  onfen  dis  fix." 
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'Judge,"  said  tlic  ])r!8oner,  "I  am  aware  that  /amsenoasljf 
situated,  I  fined  yoa  heavily  when  you  were  drawn  ni>  befora 
m^',  and  now,  eapecially  as  my  crime  ia  great,  I  do  not  uxpect 
int-rcy." 

"  Y"as,  Bah,  yaa.  Now,  my  mode  oh  preeedement  is  a  little 
ditferent  from  dat  pot  down  in  de  Btataary  books.  Wliesj  a 
man  what  is  guilty  ob  two  crimes  is  arrested  an'  fotcbe*!  iiiore 
mo,  IdiachargCB  him  on  de  Httle  crime,  but  boles  him  on  do  big 
one.  Kfiw,  yerse'f  is  gnilty  ob  two  crimes,  de  littlest  one  ^ 
what  is  killing  a  man." 

'I  can't  be  charged  with  but  oue  crime  1 "  exclfumad  th*  ^ 
wliite  man.  ' 

"  111  ebow  yer  in  a  minate.  Wlien  I  was  afore  yon,  arterl 
had  paid  tny  fine,  what  was  it  yer  eaid! " 

"  I  don't  remember." 

"  See  ef  yor  cim't  ricolleck." 

"  I  believe  I  told  you  to  keep  your  feet  in  the  p;:th  of  recti- 
tude. ■' 

"  Yas,  dat's  it ;  an'  when  I  axed  yer  ter  say  dat  word  a^ 
yer  turned  away  an'  commenced  talkin'  wid  a  lawyer.  Bat 
word  struck  me,  an'  I  wanted  it.  Arter  I  was  elected  I  needed 
it,  but  couldn't  rii^lleck  it,  On  dis  account  justice  wus  cheated, 
an'  I  is  certain  dat  lio  higher  cuiirta  hah  "versed  my  decmoDB 
case  I  didn't  hab  dat  word.  Now,  aah,  I'll  diacharge  yerfbr 
kilhii'dat  man." 

"Thank  you,  Judge." 

"But  I'll  put  yer  in  jail  an'  flee  dat  yer  a  hung  far  keepm    ' 
me  outen  dat  word.     Mr.  Ooustable,  put  de  hai'cnfffl  on  ds 
laraed  sen'lemau."  , 


OhaoglD^  His  Name, 

TJw  otlier  day  a  young  Ai'rican  askfd  us  if  it  was  "agin  dfr 
law  "  to  change  hia  name.     We  rtplied  that  if  he  had  a  good  ■ 
uajoe,  he  had  better  kef  ji  it,  a';  a  good  name  wa«  tbe  one  tl( 
bo  be  desired  in  this  world. 
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*'rBe  got  a  put^  fa'r  name,"  Le  said,  "w'^  Vae  had  eber 
MDCe  the  war,  but  it  won't  do  far  dis  chile  any  moah." 

*'  Why,  wliat's  tlio  matter  with  it  ? ''  we  asked. 

"Well,  you  see,  boss,  dar'a  a  fool  niggar  come  hyar  from 
Chillicoflee,  an'  he's  a-bnzziu'  around  with  my  name,  and  no 
two  niggers  can  circiimgate  in  de  same  town  unless  one  or  de 
uder  ob  dem  hab  a  different  procognem." 

'Perhaps  you  can  prevail  on  him  to  adopt  another  name." 

**  No,  sail ;  I  offered  him  foah  bits  an'  a  ralisor  to  call  hisself 
eomethin'  else  'sides  Geowge  Wasidn'ton  Jones,  bat  do  yaller 
fool  won't  do  it." 

"Yellow,  is  he?" 

"Yes,  aah  ;  an'  dat's  what  makes  me  injmioaa  about  it. 
He  says  de  Joneses  was  de  fustest  family  of  Firginny,  an'  dat 
he's  condesceiidcd  in  a  direct  line  from  dem,  aTi*  eonsaquenchly 
darfoah  walues  de  nanio  moah  exceedingly  dan  iidderwise." 

"  So  you  propose  to  off  with  the  old  name  and  on  with  a 
new  i " 

"  Somethin'  like  dat,  1  s'pose,  boss.  An'  I  wants  to  ax  yon 
de  favor  to  sejest  some  disapprojiriate  name  dat'll  do  for  a 
eullnd  pusaon  ob  standin'.  I  don't  Bosiiate  wi(i  de  common 
lOw-claes  niggers,  and  I  wants  a  name  out  o'  dere  nncompre- 
hension — w'at  dey  can't  steal,  you  know." 

"How'll  Benedict  Arnold  do*  " 

"  De  Arnold  am  tonish,  for  Bual>,  but  dar's  too  many  Ben- 
neys  an'  Dicks  around.    Try  anndder  one,  boss," 

"  Well,  Algernon  Sartoris,  how's  that  ? " 

"Dat's  saperlagaiit !  Algerneyman  Sartoris  Arnold — dat'll 
do  for  the  some  ob  de  name.  Please  reach  tor  anudder  one, 
sah." 

"Why,  ttiat's  name  enough.  How  much  do  you  want,  foi 
goodness  sake  ?" 

"  Boss,  you  must  'member  dat  I'se  deekin  in  tlie  church,  an 
•prietor  ob  a  liouse  an'  lot." 

*'  Oh  I  yes  ;  well — let's  see — Bill  Allen  1" 
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"  Dsf  ■  too  common.** 

"Abraham  Lincoln. " 

"  Too  ordmaiy,  aah.     Qit  np  higjur. 

"  PhU.  Sheriden  I" 

"Higher  jet,  aah,  if  jou  please." 

■  ■  Wm.  Tecumseli  Sher  — " 

"Stop,  eati  —  dat'a  nuff^ needn't  fe 
Cherkamsey — dat  eonnds  like 
knmsey  Algemeyman  Sartoris  Arnold.     Yee,  sail,  dat*U 
no  low-class  nigger  can  get  inside  o'  dat.     Tou'se  da 
witness,  boss,  dat  dat's  my  name  from  henoefo-li  on  to 
cedin'time.     I'ee  obliged  to  you,  sab." 

An  he  walked  majestically  away,  repeating  the 
bimself,  he  was  the  proudest  nigger  in  Brunswick. 
Shakespeare  says  there's  nothing  in  a  name. 


no  fiirder.     'S^ji 
e  Kfuntuck — Wilynm   i 


A  negro,  who  was  enspected  of  surreptitiously  meddling  with 
his  neighbor's  fruit,  being  caught  in  a  garden  by  niooulight, 
nonptneod  his  detertors  by  raising  his  eyea,  clasping  his  hands, 
and  piously  exclaiming;  "(rood  Lord!  dis  yere  darkey  cani 
go  nowhere  to  pray  any  more  without  bein'  'sturbed." 

Didn't  Want  to  Know  TTJTn 

"  Sam,  do  you  know  Jonah  ? "  asked  one  negro  of  another 
on  returning  from  the  prayer  meeting. 

"  Jonah  I     Wlio  is  he  ?  " 

"  Why,  Jonah  dat  swallowed  the  whale  ;  don't  you  know 
him '( " 

"  Why,  dam  his  big-raoufed  soul,  I  doan  want  to  know  Imn. 
He's  one  of  dem  greedy  Firginny  niggers,  he  is  I  "N^iy.  dem 
Firginny  niggers  dey  eat  ebery  ting  dey  get  dere  mouls  ou ! " 


"  Sambo,  did  you  ever  see  the  Catskill  mountains  t  " 
eah,  X're  seen  'em  kill  mioe.'''' 


"No, 


wrr  AJID   HUMOK. 


Tou  Looks  Jes  Like  Wm. 


' '  UiicIq  Ben,  how  do  I  ltx>k  1  '  asked  a  prood  old  V irginiaB 
as  be  showed  Yob  new  Boit  of  clothes  to  lus  favorite  servant. 

"  Wbj,  you  looks  splendid,  master,  splendid.  Why,  joa 
look  as  bold  as  a  lion." 

**  What  do  you  know  about  a  lion  i     Yoa  never  saw  one." 

"  Why,  yc3.  I  did,  master  ;  IVe  oftea  seed  a  lion,  often." 

"  Where,  Uncle  Ben  ? " 

*'  Why,  down  on  master  Johnson's  plantation,  tbeyVe  got 
a  lion,  and  you  seed  him,  loo  ;  I  know  yon  has." 

"  Why,  yon  old  goose  yon,  that  is  not  a  lion  ;  it  is  a  ju^- 
ass,  and  they  have  called  him  Lion." 

"Well,  I  don't  care  abont  dat,  I  dootcare  for  <Ut     Ton 

look  jnst  like  him.*' 

*  • 

An  elderly  darkey  inquired  of  a  polioeman  if  he  knew  any- 
thing of  his  son  Pete. 

The  policeman  replied  that  there  was  a  young  darkey  In  the 
lock-up  for  breaking  up  a  prayer-meeting  with  an  ax-handle. 

''Dat's  him/'  exclaimed  the  oveijoyed  parent.  '*lSe  told 
me  he  was  gwine  to  *mnse  hisaelf." 


DtrrcH  wrp. 


Qoaint  Anecdotes  and  Blundets 

KtlfOUi 

Ail  the  dialects,  tlie  Dutch,  the  Irish  and  the  negro  d 
prodoco  laughter,  because  thej  are  instances  of  defon 
guiige.     All  stammering  stories  will  prodace  langhtar,  I 
iiecount  of  the  deformity  of  language. 

The  elmplest  incident,  if  told  with  a  dialect,  will  ) 
laughter.     For  instance : 

Two  Germans  mot  in  San  Francisco.      After  affea 
greeting,  tlio  following  dialogue  ensued  : 

"■  Fen  you  said  you  iiev  arrived  i " 

"  Vesterday." 

* '  Ton  came  dot  Horn  around  3 " 

"  No." 

"  Oh !  I  see;  you  came  dot  iithmua  across?" 


"Oh!  lU-u  you  come  dot  Iriiii!  over'''" 

"  No." 

"  Den  you  hef  not  arrived  ?" 

"Oh,  yea,  I  hef  arrived.     1  come  dot  Mesico  through." 

Dulch  Blunders. 

"  Hans,  you  have  frozen  your  nose." 
"  Neiu,  he  froze  hisself,  Mr.  Berkius." 
"  How  did  it  happen'  Hans?" 
"  I  no  understand  dis  ting.     I  haf  vary  dot  nose  fordy  year- 
nt  he  nefer  freeze  his^elf  1  ofrrc" 
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AH  Uapisg  or  atsmmerlng  stories  comtj  under  the  heading  of 
deformed  language.     For  uxaiuple : 

A  country  fellow  who  lisped,  having  bought  some  pigs, 
asked  a  neighbor  for  tlie  uee  of  a  pen  for  a  few  days.  Said  he: 

"  I  have  jutht  been  purcbathin  thotne  tliwine — two  thowth 
and  pigtb.    I  want  to  put  them  in  your  pen." 

"Two  thousand  pigs  I"  exclaimed  the  neighbor;  "why, 
my  pen  wilt  hardly  hold  a  dozen." 

"You  don't  understand  me,  Mr.  Bent;  I  don't  thay  two 
thoathand  pigthe,  but  two  thowth  and  pigth." 

"  I  hear  you,"  sfud  Mr.  Bent — "  two  thousand  pigs.  Why, 
yoo  must  be  crazy  !  " 

"  I  tell  you  again,"  exclaimed  the  man,  angrily,  "  I  mean 
not  two  thouthand  pigth,  but  two  thowth  and  two  pigth." 

*'  Oh,  that  is  what  yon  mean,  eh  f    Well,  take  the  pen  I " 
#  » 

Chinese  dialect,  or  "pigeon  English,"  is  always  very  amos- 
ing.  For  instance,  the  other  day  I  met  Wang  Ho,  and  asked 
him  why  Americana  always  like  to  see  wrestling  and  fighting. 

Wang  Ho  looked  up  from  Ids  woik-board  very  quizzically, 
and  said  : 

"You  wank  know  why  Melica  man  likee  fight?  Him  heap 
flaid  of  him  wifee.  Melican  velly  fond  stay  out  tatee.  Hitn 
wifee  get  heap  mad — taka  a  poka — say,  '  Me  givee  him  fit ' — 
taka  pitch  ice  wata — say,  '  Me  coole  him  off.'  Bimoby  Melican 
man  come  home,  takee  off  him  shoe,  stealee  upstay — say,  'Me 
foolee  ole  woman.'  Alle  same  him  wifee  open  him  eye — say, 
'  Ha  I  whe  you  be  so  latee  i  Wha  time  you  tbinkee  hira  be  ? ' 
Den  Melican  man  him  say,  '  You  betta  leavee  me  lone — me 
velly  bad  man.  Me  see  lightee  allee  nights— Patsee  Hogee — 
Jack  Hallnee.  Me  heap  sabe  Sulhvan — knock  you  out  in  a 
minute.  Me  sabe  Mnldoon — gives  you  fall — bleakee  you  neck. 
You  let  np;  me  velly  tough  :nan — mucheewosee  man  Sullivan.* 
Den  Mm  wifee  hitae  Melican  poka,  wetee  him  ice  wata,  takee 
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him  wfpee  de  flo.  Melican  man  j-ellee 'Mnddaf  fil  fil  pleeeaf 
Nexa  day  newspups  say  he^  mochee  talkee  high  life.  Ysllj 
bad  on  Uelican  man  ;  liim  get  divoce,  allee  same  Jim  ^j~ 
givee  him  wifee  millioD  doUa  an  ketchee  uaddA  g&lle&" 

"  I  ZiOfe  ao  Bonaot  Poy." 

The  other  day,  onr  little  boy  went  over  to  Jacob  Abraham'i 
clothing  store  to  get  a  two-dollar  bill  changed.  By  some 
mistake,  Abraham  made  a  mistake  in  the  change — paid  him 
twenty-five  cents  too  much. 

"We  sent  little  Frank  back  to  retain  the  eztn  qoarttf, 
which,  by  the  way,  had  a  hole  in  it  Entering  the  store  and 
holding  out  the  money,  the  boy  said  : 

*'  Yon  changed  a  two  dollar  bill  for  me,  here's  a  quarter-—*' 

"Shanged  nodinks !  I  shanged  no  pills  mit  yoat" 
exclaimed  Jacob,  thinking  Frank  wanted  him  to  take  the 
quarter  with  the  hole  in  it  back. 

"Yes,  you  did,  and  here's  a  quarter — " 

"  Mein  Gott,  vas  a  liars  I  never  in  my  life  did  I  see  aidf  a 
poya,     I  dellfl  you  yon  never  shanged  me  mit  any  pills." 

"  Why.  I  was  here  not  half  an  hour  ago,  and  yon  gave  me« 
quarter — " 

"Gifyou  some  quarters,  gif  yon  some  qouters  I  Oct  m 
hamil,  young  feller,  do  yon  dink  I  pin  gone  grazy  mit  my 
prains  ?  I  don't  gifyou  some  quarters.  Now,  make  yonnwlf 
seldom,  nide  away,  pefore  I  put  shoulders  on  your  head,"  and 
he  commenced  to  move  out  from  behind  tlte  counter. 

"O,  you  didn't  give  me  the  quarter,  then!  All  right;  all 
right,  squire.  I'm  just  a  quarter  ahead,"  and  he  started  to  go 
out 

"  Now,"  said  the  German,  putting  himself  in  an  attitDde  at 
admiration,  "  dot  is  vat  I  likes  to  see  petter  as  nothings  elae. 
I  lofo  an  honest  poy,  and  I  shoost  been  trying  yon,  sonny. 
Taw,  it  was  me  what  mokes  shange  mit  ter  pill,  and  I  koowi 
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it  ftU  der  same,  bat  I  vas  drying  you.  Dn  beea  a  goot  poy, 
sod  I  gifs  JOB  a  nice  pig  apples  for  your  honesty,*'  and 
pocketing  the  quarter,  be  led  the  boy  back  to  the  rear  end  of 
the  Btore,  and  Belocting  an  apple  about  the  size  of  a  marble,  be 
presented  it  to  the  boy,  and  patting  him  on  the  head,  Biud  : 

"  Mow,  nm  along  home,  sonny,  and  tell  your  rolks  vat  a  nice 
p-e-a-n-ti-f-u-l  old  ehentleman  It  vas  who  gif  you  dot  nice 
^jples." 

A  German  in  Chicago  who  has  not  paid  much  attention  to 
learning  English,  had  a  hurse  stolen  from  his  bam  the  other 
night,  whereupon  ho  advertised  as  follows : 

"Yon  nite,  de  oder  day,  ven  I  was  bin  awake  is  my  shleep, 
I  heare  BOmetings  vat  I  tinks  vas  not  yust  right  in  my  bam,  and 
I  out  shumps  to  bed  and  runs  mit  the  bam  out ;  and  ven  I  was 
dere  ooom  I  sees  dat  my  pig  gray  iron  mare  he  vas  bin  tide 
loose  and  ran  mit  the  staple  off;  and  whoefer  will  him  back 
pring,  I  yust  so  mach  pay  him  as  vas  bin  kushtomary." 
«  » 

"I^  Scbiminy,  how  dot  boy  studies  de  languages  I  ••  la 
irhat  a  delighted  elderly  Oerman  said  when  his  foor  yew  old 
aon  called  him  a  Uear-^^ed  son  of  a  saw-horeet 


Kibcdi  Dte«  of  InmuniMe. 

A.  Kev  Tork  Dntobman  iosored  his  home  in  the  HaajTver 
VitB  InsoiBnoe  Oompatiy  ftir  $4,000.  The  house,  an  inferior 
<»K,  bimed  down,  and  the  Dntdhmao  went  to  PresidwitWolcott 
togablmtmeiaay. 

"Bnt;,"  add  Mr.  Woloott,  "  joorhouMia  not  wntfa  $1,000. 
"We  win  btild  yim  anatbmr  atti  a  better  house,"  and  the  oooa- 

Hm  oast'wwk  ooe  of  tbe  i^oots  of  &e  New  York  lixttaai 
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Life,  which  boasts  of  $97,000,000  of  assets  want  to  the  I>(itch- 
man  to  inaure  his  wife's  life  for  S5,000. 

""Whatshonld  I  insure  Katrena's  life  for?" 

"Why,  if  you  insure  your  wife's  life  for  five  thousand 
dollars,"  said  the  agent,  "  and  she  should  die,  you  would  have 
the  sura  to  solace  your  heart" 

' '  Dat  he  dam ! "  exclaimed  the  Dutchman.  ' '  Tou  'auranoe 
fellows  ish  all  tiefs  !  If  I  insure  my  vife,  and  my  vitb  dies, 
and  I  goea  to  de  office  to  get  my  five  thousand  dollars,  do  I  gits 
all  de  money  t  No,  not  quite.  Yon  will  say  to  me,  'She 
vasn't  worth  five  thousand  dollars — she  vas  vorth  ahout  three 
thousand  dollars.  If  you  don't  like  de  three  tliousand  dollan 
ve  will  give  you  a  bigger  and  better  vife,  a  great  pig  vife  vot 
weighs  six  hundred  pounds ! ' " 

A  perplexed  Hebrew  who  hud  made  a  garment  for  a  youth, 
and  found  himself  unable  to  dispose  of  the  surplus  iullness, 
which  appeared  when  trying  it  on  the  young  candidate, 
declared  vociferously : 

' '  Dot  coat  is  goot  It  ish  no  fault  of  de  coat.  De  poy  is  too 
slim  I " 

Lewla  Dsfenda  the  Files. 

He  had  a  fly  screen  under  one  anu  imd  a  bundle  of  sticky 
fly  paper  under  the  other  as  be  entered  a  Michigan  avenue 
aaloon  yesterday,  and  said : 

"  Wliy  don't  you  keep  'em  out '{ " 

"Who  vosh  dat?"  asked  th'j  s.ilooniat 

"Why,  the  pesky  flies.  You've  got  'em  by  the  thousana 
here,  and  the  fiy  season  hua  only  begun.  Sliall  I  put  fly 
■creens  in  the  doors ! " 

"That  fori" 

"To  keep  the  flies  out"' 

"  Why  should  I  kee])  der  flies  out  i  Flies  like  some  chance 
Si 
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to  go  aronndt  und  see  der  city,  der  sam€i  oah  bAopIes.  If  aflv 
ish  kept  oadt  on  der  street  all  de  time  tie  might  aa  rhell  ba  M 
horee." 

"Tea;  but  they  are  a  great  DuiBaoce.  Til  pat  you  np  a 
Bcreen  door  there  for  $3." 

"  Not  any  for  rae.  If  a  fly  vhants  to  come  in  here,  und  !»8 
behavek  himself  in  a  respectable  manner,  I  have  notbiogs  ta 
say.  If  he  don't  behave  1  boonoe  lum  oadt  pooty  qneek,  uod 
don't  he  forget  her  1 " 

"  Well,  try  this  fly  paper.    Every  sheet  -mil  catch  500  flies." 

"  Who  vhants  to  catch  'em ! " 

"I  do — ^you ^everybody." 

"  I  don't  see  it  like  dot.  If  I  put  dot  fly  paper  on  d«r 
counter  somebody  comes  along  und  wipes  hia  uoae  mit  it.  cr 
souiebody  leans  liis  elbow  on  her  und  vhalks  off  mit  him.  It 
would  be  shuBt  like  my  boy  Shake  to  come  in  und  lick  all  der 
molasses  off  to  play  a  shoke  on  liis  fadder." 

"Say,  I'll  put  dowii  a  aheet,  and  if  it  doesn't  catch  twenty 
flies  in  five  minutes  I'll  say  no  more." 

' '  If  you  catcli  twenty  flies  I  have  to  pry  'em  loose  mit  a  stick 
und  let  'em  go,  und  dot  vhas  too  much  work.  No,  my  friend; 
flies  must  have  a  shance  to  get  along  und  take  some  comfort. 
I  vlias  poor  once  myself,  und  I  know  all  about  it," 

"  rU  give  you  seven  sheets  for  ten  cents." 

"Oxaetly,  but  I  won't  do  it.  It  looks  to  nie  like  ahmall 
peesncss  for  a  bi^  man  like  you  to  go  around  mit  some  confi 
dence  game  to  shwiiidle  fijes.  A  fly  vhaa  bom  to  be  a  fly,  und 
to  como  into  my  beer  saloon  aah  often  ash  he  likes.  When  he 
comes  I  eliall  treat  him  like  a  shentleraan.  I  gif  hira  a  &ir 
show.  I  don't  keep  an  ax  to  knock  him  on  der  headt,  und  I 
don't  pat  some  molassea  all  oafer  a  sheet  of  paper  uml  coai  him 
to  come  nnd  be  all  stuck  up  rait  his  feet  until  he  can't  fly  away. 
You  can  pass  along.     I'm  no  such  person  like  dot. 
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A  Iiuold  DireotloiL 


"Bnt  DOW,  Hans,"  said  a  Chicago  butcher  to  a  Dutch  iarmw, 
"  how  can  I  find  tho  hog  that  I  have  bought  t " 

''You  comes  mit  mine  farm." 

"  But  how  shall  I  find  your  iarm ! " 

"  You  shoost  goes  dot  Clark  sdhroet  out  and  turns  to  de  rij^ht 
tHI  you  comes  to  a  fence  mit  a  hole  in  it,  dun  you  turns  up  to 
de  right  for  a  while  till  you  sees  a  house  and  a  big  hog  in  de 
jsrd.     Dot's  me." 


"D(Ki'  I  told  Tou  007" 

"Hallo!"  they  shouted,  "there's  Fritz.     Bring  him  in  I" 

He  was  hauled  up  to  the  bar.  all  the  time  protesting. 

"Boys,"  pleaded  Fritz,  "let  me  go.  I  was  in  a  quick  hurry. 
Old  Tooman  sick  like  the  tuyval.  I  was  come  mit  der  doctor, 
sooner  as  lightnin' ! " 

"  Well,  you  can  take  some  beer  while  you're  here,  and  kill 
two  birds  with  one  stone,"  wiis  the  reply. 

"Tas,  I  kill  von  chicken  mit  a  couple  of  stones,  undderold 
rooman  die  mitout  der  toctor;  I  don't  forgot  myself  of  it, 
eh?" 

"Oh,  she  won't  die.  You  don't  get  beer  often,  and  yon've 
got  the  old  woman  all  the  time.     Fill  'em  up  again." 

"Yaas,  I  gotheralldcrtime,  butexposinshegoded,  T  don't 
got  her  any  more  somedimes.  It's  better  to  go  mit  ter  toctor, 
seldom  right  away." 

But  he  didn't  go.  As  one  glass  after  another  was  forced 
upon  him  by  the  reckless  crowd,  the  object  of  his  errand  was 
floated  farther  from  his  vision,  until  it  was  carried  out  of  his 
mind  altogether,  and  his  voice,  untinged  with  anxiety,  joined 
in  the  drinking  songs,  and  arose  above  all  others. 

Thus  he  was  found  by  his  bod,  late  that  night  The  bojr 
grasped  him  by  the  ideeve  and  laid : 
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"  Fader,  come  home." 

Fritz  turned,  and  at  the  eiglii  of  hie  boy  a  great  fear  HfOee  i^ 
his  mind,  swi-pt  awny  tUa  t^imtus  nf  betr,  mid  brought  him  to  * 
sense  of  the  aitnation.     In  an  awe-etruck  tone  he  said  : 

"Yiiwcub,  how  you  was  comu  hero)  Vas  sotnediiigs  t« 
matter  'i " 

"  Yaw,"  replied  the  boy. 

"  Veil,  shpoke  up  about  it  Vas  ter  ole  vooman — vas  jtr, 
mtidder — is  she  dade?  I  can  ahtitsd  dem  best.  Don't  keep 
ynur  fader  in  expense,  boy,  Shpid  it  out.  Vas  vo  a  con|>le  d 
orphanses,  Yawcubi" 

'■Nein,"  answered  the  boy,  "you  vas  anader.  A  leedla 
h;iby  coora  mit  ter  bouse." 

Fritz  vraa  overcome  for  a  moment,  but  finally  stammerad 
out ; 

' '  Vos  dot  610  ?  I  expose  it  vas  not  so  soon  already.  Veil — 
veil,  in  der  middle  of  life,  wo  iloii't  know  what'3  to  tnm  ceil 
np.     Men  esposcs.     Fill  up  der  glasses  " 

The  boy  ventured  to  ask  the  old  man  why  he  had  not  seen 
tho  doctor. 

"  Vy,  did  she  want  a  doctor !  Fetter  she  tole  me  eo.  I  get 
him  ]i00ty  tjiiiek.  Never  mind.  I  safe  more  as  ten  dollar 
doctor  bill  on  djit  baby.  Dot  was  a  good  shild.  Fill  up  der 
glasses.  Wiiooray  for  dat  little  buck  baby !  Ve  von't  ^  home 
till  yesterday." 

Fritz  got  home  at  last,  and  was  in  CJiestnut  Hill  again  in  a 
couple  of  days  after  some  medicine.  The  boys  couldn't  get  him 
into  the  ailoon  this  time  ;  he  said  to  them : 

"Tou  bet  I  tend  to  my  peesness  now." 

Not  For  JoBopli. 

An  honest  Dutchman,  in  ti'iiiniug  up  his  son  in  the  way  tit 
riioidd  go,  frequently  exercised  Iiim  in  Bible  lessons. 
On  one  of  these  occasions  he  asked  him  '  ■■ 
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"  Who  vas  it  dot  vould  not  shleep  mit  BotiTGrjB  vife  1  " 


*'  Dot's  a  coot  poy.     Vel,  vot  vas  de  reason  he  rould  not 
shlcep  mit  her  ? " 
"  Don't  know — ahpose  He  vasn't  ghleeby." 

Two  Oood  Ways. 

"  Veil,  Jake,  how  you  uee  dot  bng  poison  vot  yon  sold  me 
for  a  half-a-doUar  a  box  ? " 

"  Yoa  catch  te  pug,  Tacop,  and  opens  hiB  mont  and  dropa  it 
in." 

"Ish  dot  te  vay!" 
■  "Yah." 

"  Veli,  I  yoost  cotcb  dem,  tramp  dem  mit  my  foot,  and  kill 
dem  dot  vay," 

"  Oh,  yah,  dat's  a  goot  ray  too.  Dot  ish  jeat  as  good  as  de 
png  powder." 

Bs  Wanted  His  Helts  InsiiTod. 

A  thin,  cadaTerons-looRing  German,  about  fifty  years  of  age, 
entered  the  office  of  a  health  insurance  company  in  New  York, 
and  inquired  : 

"Ish  to  man  in  vot  inehures  de  people's  belts?  " 

The  agent  politely  answered,  "  I  attend  to  that  botiness, 
wr." 

"Veil,  I  vants  mine  belts  inshured  ;  vot  yon  charge  i  " 

"  Different  prices,*'  answered  the  agent,  "  from  three  to  ten 
ehilliiigs  u  year ;  pay  ten  dollars  a  year,  and  get  ten  dollars  a 
week,  in  case  of  eickneas." 

"Vel,"  Bttid  Mynheer,  "I  vantaten  dollars'  vort" 

The  agent  inquired  his  state  of  health. 

"Veil,  I  ish  aick  all  te  time.  Tse  shust  out  te  bed  two, 
tree  hours  a  tay,  mid  te  doctor  saya  he  can't  do  nothing  uuffa 
goot  for  me." 
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"If  that's  the  state  of  yonr  bealtb,"  retarnad  the  agent,  1 
' '  we  can'tiosure  it  We  only  iosnre  poraoiui  who  are  id  good  I 
health." 

"  YoQ  must  dak  Tae  a  big  fool ;  rot  1  yon  link  I  come  { 
you  tea  dollars  for  inshure  mj  hdt,  iwn  JvatvtU." 

"  Why  ao  gloomy  tjiis  morning,  Jacob '( " 
'*Ah,  my  poor  lettle  Penjamin  Levi^lie  is  tead  ! 
"Dead)     You  Burpriee  me,     Huw  did  thiit  happen  I *( 
"  Veil,  you  see,  my  lettle  Penjumia  h«  vas  at  der  b 
to  Bay  bis  brayers,  and  a  boy  put  his  bet  at  der  door  a 
'  Job  lot  I '  and  lettle  Penjamin — he  vas  gilt  ia  der  g 

"Dot  Qondldate. 

Who  shtADds  der  streets  And  gDraers  arotuul 

Mit  Bcfrel  agzea  to  be  ground, 
Und  ehmileii,  iind  bowed,  unci  ticfor  frowned  7 
Der  Gandidat*. 

Who  hold  your  hand  veil  you  would  start, 
Und  told  you  you  woh  mighty  shmart, 
Und  how  he  luved  you  mil  bis  heart? 
libf  GtLUdidut«. 


Hilt  PorhdiiB'  Dutobman. 

A  New  York  rough  stepped  into  a  Dutch  tandy  and  \ 
shop  this  morning,  when  this  conversation  tjwk  place  : 

"  I  say,  Dutchy,  you  son  of  a  gun,  give  us  a  mug  of  t 
D'y'  hear  \ " 

"  Yah,  yah — here  it  iah,"  answered  the  Dutchman,  I 
handing  up  a  foaming  glassful. 

"Waal,  naow,  giv'  us  'nother  mug,  old  Swit^ercase  !" 

The  Cherry  Street  boy  drank  off  the  second  glass,  and  staiM^ 
to  go  out,  when  the  Dutchman  shouted : 

"  Here,  yon   pays   me  de   monish  I      What   for  yon  i 
avay I " 


yoB  »*  j 

ir 
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"  *  I  pays  de  moniab  I '  What  do  joa  take  me  for  I  *  I 
doan't  pay  for  aDythinj^.  Ptn  a  peeler — ^that't  the  kind  of  a 
man  I  am." 

"You  iah  TOQ  tam,  mean,  low-lived  Irish  sod  of  a  gnu — 
tba^i  de  kind  of  a  man  I  am  I "  exclaimed  ths  Batchmaa. 


'VnD  VUolier'B  Datch  Stocr. 

He  is  a  second-hand  clothier,  and  holds  forth  in  Sonth  St 
Joseph.  It  was  the  bonr  of  ten  in  the  morning  when  he  re^ed 
into  an  adjoining  establishment,  fell  into  a  chair,  weaved  his 
bands  into  the  tangled  locks  of  his  gray  hair,  and  rocking  bade 
and  forth,  moaned  out : 

"  Ob  I  dear,  oh  I  dear,  I  iah  rained." 

"  Vat  is  the  matter,  Jacob,"  aaked  lus  sympathidng  brother 
in  the  trade,  bending  over  him. 

"  Yon  remember  dat  coat  vot  I  paid  six  bits  for  on  yeBte^ 
day?" 

"  Yes,  I  remember  him." 

"  Jast  DOW  a  man  from  the  coootry  comes  in  and  asks  me 
how  mnch  for  dat  'I  tells  him  dree  dollars  ;  and  wonld  yon 
believe  it,  Moses,  he  puts  his  hand  right  into  bis  po<iet  and 
pays  de  full  price  without  a  word — "  Here  he  lowered  his  voice 
to  the  lowest  whisper — "ao  help  me  graciona,  Moses,  I  pelieve 
he'd  paid  me  five  dollars,  just  the  same." 

"Jacob,  how  yon  vas  swindlo  yourself." 

"Dat  vas  vot  makes  mo  hate  mine  self  so  ranch  as  naver 


An  old  Dutchman  nndertook  to  wallop  his  son,  but  Jake 
tamed,  and  walloped  him. 

The  old  man  consoled  himself  for  his  defeat  by  rejoicing  at 
his  sod's  superior  manhood.    He  said : 

**Tell,  Jake  is  a  achmart  fellow.  He  can  rip  his  own 
tadd^." 


A  Kansas  Qtj  German  got  angry  with  a  bankw  of  tiai 
place  for  demanding  a  Iicavy  dieeuunt,  and  when  the  banker 
asBerted  it  was  "  business,"  replied  : 

'  PifiineesJ  PlsinesB?  You  sit  here  all  day  long  and  Mb» 
maii  barefaced  before  his  pack  nnd  calls  dat  pisiness ! " — £  G, 

JourmU. 

«  « 

A  Chicago  German,  who  got  excited  over  aa  accoont  «f  a 
elopement  of  a  married  woman,  exclaimed  : 

**  II'  my  vife  mns  away  mit  anoder  man's  vife,  I  vill  shak*  . 
him  out  of  her  preecbes,  if  be  be  mine  fodder,  so  bdp  me 
gracious  I '' 

Didn't  Want  to  KlU  hla  Brother. 

"  Well,  sir,  I  like  yonr  coat  very  mush,  bnt  don't  like  du 
price,"  said  a  gentleman  to  an  Atlanta  clothing  dealer. 

'  Well,  mine  t'rent,  zc  price  is  nothing  bo  yon  like  ze  oolt 
We  let  you  take  'em  at  fifteen  dollars." 

The  customer  stiil  complains  of  the  price,  saying  tbat  fifieoi 
dollars  was  too  miicb.     This  wae  too  heavy  for  tlie  dealer,  h^ 
taking  his  customer  to  the  exti'eme  end  of  the  store,  and  drai^ 
ing  him  into  a  dark  comer,  be  whispers  in  bis  ear,  "  IGai  ' 
frent,  I  let  you  have  zat  coat  for  twelve  dollars  and  a  half  I " 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  customer,  "I  like  your  coat  veay  .. 
much,  and  am  satisfied  witli  tbo  price,  yet  I  wonld  like  to  kotni 
wiiy  tliis  mysterious  performance  ? " 

"Yell,  mine  frent,  you  see  dot  leetle  man  dere?  He  WM 
mine  broder.  He  got  ze  heart  disease,  and  so  help  me  gn- 
oioiis,  If  he  was  to  hear  me  tell  yon  I  take  twelve  dollars  anda 
half  for  zat  coat  iie  drop  dead  mit  bis  track." 

A  Dutchman  was  about  to  make  a  jouniej  to  bis  fatherland.  • 
and  wishing  to  aay  "  good-bye  "  to  a  friend,  extended  his  hand . 
and  liaid:  "Veil,  offi  don't  coom  back,  hollo." 


*>H«dropd«idndthlBtndE."   (SMpagaOM.) 


fiot  Ii«unba  Vot  Mary  Bsf  Oofc 

Uary  haf  got  a  leetle  Umbe  already  i 
Dose  vool  v&s  vite  like  ehnow ; 
Ond  every  tiroes  dot  Mary  did  vend  oumI, 
Dot  lambs  vent  alao  oued  vid  Mary. 

Dot  Uunbe  did  follow  Mary  von  day  of  der  achoolbooM^ 
Vicb  vaa  obbaaitiDn  to  dar  ml<«  of  der  echoolmaater, 
Alto,  vich  it  dit  caused  dose  BchiUen  to  schmile  out  lo 
Ven  dey  did  saw  dose  lambe  oq  der  maidos  of  der  ochoo 

Und  w»  dot  echoolmaater  did  iticlt  dot  lamba  quick  oued. 
Likewiae,  dot  lamba  dit  loaf  arouud  od  der  outaidea. 
Und  did  shoo  der  flies  mit  his  tail  ofT  patiently  aboud 
Until  Mary  did  come  also  &om  dot  schoolliouBe  oued. 

Until  den  dot  Iambi  did  run  right  away  quick  to  MS17, 
Und  dit  make  his  het  on  Mary's  arms, 
Like  he  would  said,  "  I  dond  vaa  schliared, 
Mary  would  keep  from  drobbles  eua  how." 

"  Vot  vos  der  reason  aboud  it,  cf  dot  lambs  und  Mary  T" 
Dose  schillen  did  aak  it,  dot  sirhoolmasl^r ; 
"  Veil  doand  you  know  it  dot  Mary  lov  doae  Wnba  alreadf  1' 
Dot  aDhoolmaeter  did  zoid. 


Und  zo,  alao,  ilot  moral  vas, 
Bourd  Mary's  lam  be'  relations  [ 
Of  you  lofe  dew  like  she  lofcdm 
Dot  tocobe  vae  cbli^dona. 


•'  Sir, "  said  s  TanijBe,   ' '  yon  promised  to  vote  fcr  107  HI* 

"  VeU,"  smd  the  Dntdi  memb«r,  '  rat  if  I  ditfl" 

"  Well,  far,  yon  voted 

"V«)U,  vatifldidB" 

''"Well,  ar,  you  lisdl" 

•'VaU.ratifldidl" 


./« 


Tlw  Dutob  Tintm— , 

During  a  recent  trial  before  Justice  Dougherty  it  waathoo^t 
important  bj  counBel  to  determine  the  length  of  time  that 
certain  "  2  quarters  of  beef,  3  hogs  and  1  sheep  "  remained  in 
an  express  wagon  in  front  of  plaintiff's  store  before  they  were 
taken  away  by  the  defendant  The  witness  under  examination 
was  8  German,  whose  knowledge  of  the  English  language  was 
very  limited ',  bat  he  testified  in  a  very  plain,  straight-forward 
way  to  baring  weighed  the  meat,  and  to  having  afterward  car- 
ried it  out  and  put  it  into  the  aforesaid  wagon. 

Then  the  following  ensued : 

"  State  to  the  jtuy,**  sfud  Lawyer  £.,  "  kow  totiff  it  was  after 
yon  took  the  meat  from  the  store  and  put  it  into  the  wagos 
before  you  took  it  away." 

"  Now,  I  shooet  cand  dell  dat  I  dinks  'bout  dwelve  feet 
I  not  say  nearer  as  dat." 

"You  don't  understand  me.  ffow  long  woe  it  from  the 
time  the  meat  leH  the  store,  and  was  put  into  the  wagon,  be- 
fore it  was  taken  away  by  the  defendant  t  " 

"  Now,  I  know  not  what  you  bx  dat  for.  Der  vagon  he  ym 
back  up  mit  der  sidevalk,  and  dat's  shoost  so  long  at  it  vaa. 
Ton  dell  me  how  long  der  sidevalk  vas.  Den  feet  I  DTelve 
feet  ?    Den  I  dells  you  how  long  it  vas. " 

"  I  don't  want  to  find  out  how  wide  the  sidewalk  was,  bnt  I 
want  to  know"  (speaking  veiy  slowly),  how  —  long  —  this  — 
meat  —  waa  —  in  —  the  —  wagon — before  —  it  —  waa  —  taken 
awayl " 

"  Oh !  Veil,  now,  I  not  sold  any  meat  so.  I  all  time  weigh 
him  ;  never  measured  meat,  not  yet  Bnt  I  dinks  'bout  dree 
ieet'*  (Here  the  spectators  and  his  honor  and  the  jury  smiled 
audibly).  "  I  know  not,  shentlemens,  how  is  dis.  I  dell  you 
all  I  can,  so  good  as  I  know." 

'*  Look  here,  I  want  to  know  how  long  it  was  before  the 
meat  was  taken  away  after  it  was  put  into  the  wagon  1 " 
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"  Kow  jon  try  and  get  me  in  a  scrape.      -Oat  moat  tw 
nhoost  so  long  -m  der  va^on  a«  A«   van  in   d«r  ghop.     CU^  : 
ull  I  told  you.    He  "don't  got  no  longer  fi)  deu  donssn'jvi^  ,  | 
nut  raooch."  i 

"  That  will  do,"  said  the  lawyer.  —  iK  0-  Ttmag. 

Dyln  Vords  of  Isaao.  m 

Then  Bhicago  vas  a  leedlc  villages,  dhere  lUed  py  dot  Oufcfl 

Sdhreet  a  shentlenians  who  got  eome  DBines  like  Is&nfis;  te-^ 
geeb  a  doting  store,  mit  goota  dot  \'it  yon  yooat  der  sanie  life  \ 
dhey  vae  made.  Isaacs  vas  a  goc>t  fellers,  luid  makcH  gMtlJ 
pishnesB  on  his  hause.  Yell,  tbrode  got  besser  as  der  tinw  bMi 
vas  come,  und  dose  leedle  shtore  vas  not  so  pig  eiitifi'  V3afY\ 
anudder  shtore,  und  pooty  gwick  he  locks  oat  and  leaveB  itt% 
pblace.  "TL 

Now  Tacob  Schloffcnheimer  vas  a  shmard  feller,  und  h*  ^ 
dinks  of  he  dook  der  olt  shtors  he  got  good  pishness  und  doe»  J 
oh  coostomers  von  Isaac  out.  Vontaydbere  comes  a  shentlfr  I 
mans  on  \m  store,  nnd  Yacob  quick  say  of  der  aiana,  "Ho«  .( 
you  vas,  meiiifreund  ;  j'ou  like  to  look  of  mine  goots,  aind  it?"  ' 
"Nein,'"  der  niaua  say.  "Veil,  mein  freund,  it  makes  cu  I 
notting  troubles  to  show  dot  goots."  '"Is'ein;  Idondvoodb^  j 
Bometings  totay."  "Yooat  come  mit  mo  vouce,  mein  treond^  J 
und  I  show  you  sometinga,  uud,  so  hellub  me  gracious,  I  dond  jj 
aak  you  to  buy  dot  goota."  "Veil,  I  told  you  vat  it  vas,  rdondll 
vood  look  at  some  tings  joost  now ;  I  keeps  a  livery  ahtaUf^.'d 
und  I  likes  to  see  nieio  old  freimd,  Mister  Isaacs,  und  I  cams  ■ 
voii  Kaintucky,  out  to  see  him  vouce."  "  Mister  Isaacs  ?  V^  " 
dot  is  pad  ;  I  vas  sorry  von  dot.  I  della  yon,  mein  trennd,  ",' 
Mr.  Isaacs  he  vas  died.  He  vas  mein  hmdder.  und  he  vasnot 
mit  ns  eny  more.  Yoost  vhyn  he  vas  on  his  deat-ped,  und  m 
dyin',  he  says  of  me,  '  Yacob '  {dot  ish  mine  namey),  und  I  goes 
me  ofer  mit  his  [jet^ide,  und  he  poods  his  honda  of  mine^  ODii  ii 


.^ 
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lie  says  ol'  me,  '  Tacob,  ofer  a  mau  he  shall  cniiie  von  Kain- 
tucky  out,  mit  ret  hair,  nnd  mit  plue  eyes,  Yocob,  sell  him 
dings  cheab,'  and  he  lay  ofer  uud  died  liiu  lust." 

How  "Sookery"  Set  a  Hen. 

The  following  is  given  as  a  fine  example  of  Dutch  dialect ; 

T  dell  yot:  all  apoiit  vot  dook  blace  tiiit  me  la»ht  summer; 
you  know  — odcr  uf  yu  dond  know,  den  I  dells  you— dot  Kai- 
trina  (dot  is  mine  vrow)  und  mo,  vo  keeps  some  shickens  for  a 
long  dime  ago,  un  von  tJiy  she  sail  to  me,  "  Sockery  "  (dot  ia 
mein  name),  "  vy  dond  yo-i  put  some  aigs  unter  dot  olt  plue 
hen  shickensJ  I  dink  she  vants  to  Sate."  *'Vell,"  I  sait, 
"raaype  I  guess  I  vill,"  So  I  bicked  oud  some  uf  de  best 
aigs,  und  dook  um  oud  do  de  pam  fere  de  olt  hen  make  her 
neslit  in  de  side  uf  de  h^mow,  pout  fife  six  rcet  up.  Now 
you  see  I  nefcr  vas  fery  pig  up  und  town,  put  I  v«s  booty  pig 
all  the  vay  aronnt  in  de  mittlc,  so  I  koodn't  reach  up  dill  I 
vent  und  got  a  parrel  do  stant  on.  Veil  I  klimet  me  on  de 
j)arre],  und  ven  my  hed  rise  up  py  do  uc»ht,  dot  old  hen  she 
gif  me  such  a  bick  dot  my  nose  runs  all  oter  my  face  mit  plood ; 
und  ven  I  todge  pack,  dot  plasted  oh  parrel  het  preak,  und  I 
vent  town  kershlam.  Py  cliolly,  I  didn't  tink  I  kood  go  insite 
a  parrel  pefore  ;  put  dere  I  vos,  und  I  tit  so  dito  dot  1  koodn't 
git  me  out  efery  vay.  My  test  vas  bushed  vay  up  unter  my 
arm-holes.  Ven  I  fount  I  vas  dite  shtuck,  I  holler,  "Katrinal 
Katrina ! "  Und  ven  she  koom  und  see  me  shtuck  in  de  parrel 
up  to  my  arm-holes,  mit  my  face  all  plood  und  aigs,  py  cholly, 
she  rhust  lait  town  on  do  hay,  und  laft,  und  laft,  till  I  got  so 
mat  I  sait,  "Vat  you  lay  dere  und  laf  like  a  olt  vool,  oh?  Vy 
dond  you  koom  bull  me  cmil  'i "  Und  den  she  set  up  und  sait, 
*'  Oh.  vipe  off  your  chin,  und  bull  your  fest  town.''  Den  she 
lait  pack  und  lall  like  she  vood  shblit  herself  more  as  efer. 
Mat  as  I  va»,  I  tonght  to  myself,  Katrinn,  she  shbeak  Englieb 
boo^  goot;  but  I  only  sait,  mit  my  greatest  dignitude,  "£»■ 
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trina,  vill  yoo  ball  me  oad  dis  parrel  f "  CTnd  she  a«e  dot  I 
look  booty  red,  und  she  sail,  "Oy  course  I  vill,  Sockerj." 
Den  she  lait  me  und  de  parrel  town  on  oar  site,  and  I  dook 
holt  de  door-sill,  und  Eatrioa  she  boll  on  de  parrel ;  bnt  de 
first  bull  elie  made  I  yelled  "Donaer  and  blitzen  1  ahtop  dat, 
bycholly;  ders  it  nails  in  ds parrel/"  Ton  see  denailebeot 
down  veu  I  rent  in,  but  Ten  I  koom  oad  dey  shtick  in  me  all 
de  rey  roaat.  Yell,  to  moke  a  short  sbtoiy  long,  I  told  £a- 
trina  to  go  and  dell  naypor  Hansman  to  pring  a  saw  and  saw 
me  dis  parrel  ofi.  Yell,  he  koom,  and  he  like  to  ehblit  him- 
self mit  laf  too ;  bnt  he  roll  me  ofer,  and  saw  de  parrel  all  de 
vay  aroant  off,  nod  I  git  op  mit  half  %  parrel  arount  my  vaiat 
Den  Katriaa,Bhe  say,  "  Sockery,  vait  a  little  till  I  get  a  battem 
of  dot  new  oferskirt  you  haf  on."  But  I  didn^t  eait  a  vord.  1 
ehust  got  a  nife,  und  Tittle  de  hoops  o%  and  shling  dot  con- 
foantet  oil  parrel  in  de  voot-pile. 

Pimepy  ven  I  koom  in  de  house,  Katrina,  she  sait,  so  soft 
like,  "Sockery,  dond  yor  goin'  to  but  some  aigs  unter  dot  olt 
plue  hea?"  Den  I  sait,  in  ray  deepest  woite,  "Katrina,  uf 
you  efer  say  dot  to  me  again  I'll  git  a  pill  froiu  yon,  so  help 
me  chiminy  cracioas ! "  und  I  dell  you  she  didn^t  say  dot  any 
more.  Yell,  ven  I  alitep  on  a  parrel  now,  I  dond  shtep  on  it 
— I  git  a  pox. — PoitUry  Mimthly. 

Rube  Hoffenatein's  Oourtahlp. 

" Herman,  do  yon  still  go  aronnd  mit  Rachel  Goslinskii" 
aaid  Ilofienstein. 

*'Yea,  sir,"  replied  tlie  clerk.  I  dakes  her  out  somedimes 
ven  I  don't  got  nodding  to  do." 

<*  Yell,  you  must  keep  on  daking  her  oad,  because  she  vas 
velty,  yoa  know,  und  you  don't  find  deiu  often  deee  days.  Yen 
I  vas  making  lore  mit  my  Tife,  Leah  Heidenbeimer,  I  haf  a 
great  deal  of  dronble,  but  I  nefer  veakens.  Old  man  Moses 
Heidenheimer's  blace  vas  tn  de  gountry  about  von  mile  from 
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Vickapurg,  and  I  used  to  go  out!  dere  to  eee  Lea]i.  Von  itji 
vile  I  vos  baying  a  visit  to  Leah,  lier  loetle  broder  I^vi  fgoem 
ninniDg  in  du  house  to  liis  fader  uod  says :  '  Fa,  de  old  prindb 
cow  Las  proke  de  fence  all  down,  und  va«  in  de  Kald  i 
com.' 

"I  dinke  it  vill  make  a  good  ioibression  on  nid  Rtiim 
lieimer,  und  T  eaye ;  '  Mieder  Heidenlieiuuir,  jou  aday  m  4 
iiouse  und  I  vill  go  nod  drive  de  cow  avajr.'  Leah  slie  aqv 
''Mr.  Holi'enstcin,  you  petter  had  keep  SToy  from  de  o  ~ 
She  vill  chase  you  all  around.'  'Never  taind,  Mlaa  Leah,' j 
Bays ;  '  I  never  get  agared  m  anyding/  uti  veo  I  started  onttt 
de  field,  Old  Moses  Heideoheimer  deile  me  to  bust  de  cow  ri^ 
oben  mit  a  edick,  und  I  says  I  vill.  Leetle  Levi  Heidet 
comea  along  mit  me,  undil  ve  get  to  vere  de  cow  vas, 

"  I  diuks  iif  vat  a  man  dells  nie  vonce,  und  dat  vaa  tob 
at  a  vild  beast  in  de  L^yo  und  frtiwn  und  it  vill  run  avay.  H 
man,  venever  a  ni^n  dolla  you  dat,  you  dell  liiui  he  vas  a  lisr. 
I  looked  at  de  cow,  und  I  frowns,  but  she  don't  do  nodding, 
I  gets  a  leedlo  closer,  and  I  frowns  wome  moru,  und  vat  j 
dink,  de  next  minute  de  cow  runs  at  uie.  Shust  as  I  tw 
around  myself  to  get  outofdevayde  cow  lots  me  mit  herhw 

"My  gr-r-acioiis,  Ilerman,  it  vas  derrible.     I  feels  dat  In 
disconnected  from  inyj^olf,  und  fnr  a  vile  I  dinks  dat  mj  fa 
was  in  New  Jersey  and  ray  legs  vas  in  de  Rocky  MotmtidH-. 
l>e  cow  hits  me  a  conpie  uf  dimes  more  mit  her  head,  und  Ig 
up  and  runs  dwiee  faster  den  I  efer  did,  und  de  i 
right  afder  me.    At  last  I  gets  to  a  bersimmon  sapling  votW 
no  larger  den  my  arm,  und  I  vent  up  de  saplmg.      Ven  I  g 
up  ds  Bitpiiug  I  looks  ai-onnd  und  sees  leetle  Levi  Httdaj 
lieinier  sitting  on  de  f<;nce  swinging  his  sore  foot  around,  fl 
1  dells  liim  to  get  a  adick  und  make  de  cow  go  avay.     He  ai 
me  if  I  dinks  lie  vas  a  lunadick.  und  den  he  svijigs  his  fix4| 
some  more  und  visiles,  und  afder  avile  he  dells  me  as  long  a 
T  kei'ps  my  grip  und  de  sapling  don't  preak,  dare 
danger. 
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'Be  vorst  of  it  vos  Jacob  Heidinsfelder,  who  vas  also  in  love 
Leah,  comes  along  and  sees  de  lix  I  vas  in.  I  aBks  him  to 
ce  de  cow  go  avay.  and  he  says,  '  Vait,  Rube,  nndil  I  go  up 
le  hoQse  und  get  old  man  Heidenheimer.'  Veil,  Herman, 
OB  an  honr  before  I  got  down  from  vere  I  vas,  nnd  Lvah  und 
jf  dom  langhod  Jibond  it,  but  I  shuat  keepa  on  making  love 
her  undil  ve  vaa  married,  Kegollect,  Herman,  vile  you 
,  gourting  Rachel  Groslinsky,  dond't  get  disconinged.  A 
k  heart  never  wins  noding. " — Ifew  Orleans  J^mes. 


Dot  SohmaU  Leetle  Baby. 

Drtie  aa  I  leev,  most  efeiy  day 
I  lau);h  me  viM  ta  saw  tier  way 
My  schrnall  young  haby  drie  to  play^ 
Ekit  funny  leetie  baby. 

Ven  I  look  of  dem  leetle  toes, 
Und  see  dot  Ibniiy  leetle  noBe 
Und  hear  der  way  dot  rooater  crows^ 
I  Bclimile  lilce  I  vaa  grazy, 

Sometimce  der  ccraes  a  leetle  echquall, 
Dot's  ven  der  vindy  wind  will  crawl 
Bight  un  his  leetle  echtomack  schnmll, 
Dot's  too  bad  for  der  baby. 

Dot  makea  him  sing:  at  night  so  schveett 
And  gorrybarric  he  must  ead, 
Und  T  must  chnmpshpry  on  my  feet 
To  help  dot  leetle  baby. 

He  bulls  niy  nose  und  kicks  my  ht^, 
Und  grawls  me  ofer  eferywhere, 
Und  sb'obbers  me;  but  vot  I  care? 

Dot  vOB  my  acbmall  young  bebf, 

■  Aronnd  my  head  dot  leetle  arm 
Ton  schquozin  me  so  nice  and  wann— 
Oh  I  may  dere  ne^'er  come  some  harm 
To  dot  Bchmall  ieetle  baby 
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**  Dot  Leedle  LowoBaa,' 


How  de«r  to  die  hrart  vaa  mine  grooitehUd.  Lalr«e■l^   ' 
Dot  ahveet  leedle  laughter  of  Yawcob,  inino  enn ! 
I  uefer  vu4  tired  to  hug  aud  to  ehi4iie«/«  her 
Vhen  home  I  gete  baok,  und  der  day's  vork  raa  don^  J 
Vhen  I  vaa  avay.oh,  I  know  dnlfhe  niiwiine 
For  vhen  I  come  homerarda  she  rnshes  bell-niBll, 
nnd  poote  oup  dot  ahveet  leedle  moiit'for  to  kii 
Her  "  dartin  oldt  gam  pa  "  dot  nhe  lufe  so  velL 

Katrioa,  mine  &an,  she  could  not  do  mitoijdt  ber, 
She  vaa  eooch  a  gomfort  to  her  day  py  dny  ; 
Dot  Ehild  she  made  efry  von  happy  ahouilt  her, 
like  Bunshioe  she  drife  all  dber  dmnbira  avajr ; 
She  holdt  der  vool  yam  vbile  Kattina  ahe  viiul  U. 
She  pring  her  dot  camfire  bottle  to  shmell ; 
8be  fetch  me  mine  pipe,  too,  vhen  I  doit'd  ma  SaA  II^   i 
Dot  plu»«yed  Loweeza  dot  lofe  me  bo  velL 

How  Bhveot  vhen  der  toils  off  der  veek  vas  all  ofer, 
TJnd  Sunday  vaa  come  mit  its  quiet  and  rest, 
To  valk  mit  dot  shild  'niDui:  dtrdaieiea  iinii  dufer, 
Und  look  lit  iler  leedlL'  birds  builJing  dhuir  nest! 

Her  pright  leedle  eyes  how  dhey  shparkle  mit  blemm- 
Her  laugh  tt  rings  oudtshuet  bo  clear  as  a  bell; 
I  dink  dbere  vas  nopody  baf  sooch  a  treasure 
&B  dot  shmall  Loweeza,  dot  lofe  me  so  velL 

Vhen  vintor  van  come,  mit  jta  coldt  Bbtomy  wedder, 
Katrina  und  I've  musd  ait  in  der  bouBa 
Und  talk  off  der  boet,  by  de  flredde  K^edder, 
Or  play  mit  dot  tau^t«r  of  our  YawcobStixusi, 
Old  age  mit  ita  wrinkles  pegins  to  remind  ua 
Ye  s^uxA  ehtay  long  mit  our  sbQdrai  to  dwell : 
Bndt  soon  ve  Bh^  meet  der  poye  left  beiiind  ta, 
Und  dot  sbveet  Lon'eeza,  dot  I<rfb  na  bo  t^I. 


A  Dtit42b  TSotAoe. 


til  a  Dutch  aeioon  on  Obdny  atreet  ie  this  ootio^i 


Tool  NoxAJB  I  • 

Uebbe  jroo  don't  pettier  had  loaf  fooadk  ben  nft* 

'.ytM  don't  got  aotoft  peaKiis-— ain't:  i^  : 
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"Tocop,  how  jou  vaz?  "  asked  a  Yankee  of  a  Dntcbman, 
;  at  the  same  time  imitating  the  broken  Dutch. 

"See  here,  Mr.  Shones,  ven  some  mans  slaps  me  on  the 
■hoalder  on  says  :  "  I  vas  glad  to  hear  jon  vaa  eo  veil,'  mid 
den  sticks  behind  my  back  his  fingers  to  his  nose,  I  haf  my 
opinion  ot  dot  veller." 

Voe  Bender  Eanolipeolted  9 

Von  Bofk. 
Any  sbentleman  vot  viM  go  ronnd  pehind  your  face,  ond 
talk  in  front  of  your  back  apout  sometings,  vas  a  evindler.  I 
beared  dot  Brown  says  veek  before  next  apont  me  I  vas  a 
henshpecked  Imspand.  Dot  vas  a  lie  I  De  proof  of  de  eating 
vas  in  de  paddiDgs.  I  am  married  tventy  year  already,  und  I 
vas  yet  not  paid-headed.  I  don't  vas  oonder  some  i>et^goate 
gofemments ;  shtill  I  tinks  it  vas  petter  if  a  feller  vill  insult 
mit  his  wife  and  got  ber  advices  a]>out  sometings  or  oder. 

Dem  American  vomans  don't  know  sometings  nefer  apoat 
hifl  hnspant's  peeness,  und  vhen  dem  hart  times  comes,  uud 
not  so  much  money  comes  in  de  house,  dot  makes  not  some 
tifierence  mlt  her.  Shtill  she  moost  have  vone  of  dot  pull 
pack-in-de-front  hoop-skirt-pettygoats,  mit  ever  kind  trimmings. 
Pooty  soon  dot  huspant  gets  ]>ankGruptf  d  all  to  pieces.  Dey 
tend  for  de  doctor ;  und  vhen  de  doctor  comes  de  man  dies. 
Den  dot  vomans  vas  opliged  to  marry  mit  anoder  mans  vot 
;  she  don't  maype  liku  mit  four  ot  six  sliildrens,  on  account  ol 
-  his  first  vite  already,  und  i>o8sobably  vone  or  two  muddere-by- 
law — vone  second-handed,  und  deodor  a  shtep-mudder-out-law. 
'I>en  she  says  mit  herself,  "I  cfen  vi^Ii  dot  I  vas  dead  a  little." 
Now  if  a  Chermans  goes  dead,  dot  don't  make  a  pit  of  tiSer- 
'^ence.  Nopody  would  hardly  know  it,  except  maype  himself. 
His  vife  goes  mit  de  peeaness  on  sliust  like  notings  has  hap- 
"pened  to  somepody. 

American  vomans  and  Cherman  vomans  vas  a  tiffereut  kind 
'Cfpeobtea.  For  inshtinct,  last  year  dot  same  feiler,  Mr.  Brown, 
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goe»  mit  me  in  de  puU^her  peesness  togeder,  Ete  was  Ame^1 
iL'im  man — bo  vas  his  vHe.  Veil,  tnmiy  time  vhen  efcrj  peo-l 
bles  has  got  de  panic  pooty  bad,  dot  vomans  oome*  to  )»»•■ 
Luspaiit  uiid  says  slie  itioost  have  monej.  Den  she  goes  oat| 
riding  mit  a  carriagcB.  | 

Vonce  on  a  time,  Brown  aays  to  me,  "Bender,  I  vooldn't  b«l 
hensh pecked."  So  he  vent  ofl  und  got  himself  tight — ithtulj 
pecauee  his  vife  tells  him,  blease  don't  do  dot.  Den  he  axA 
down  on  his  pack  mit  de  floor,  und  if  I  am  not  dere  dot  timiM 
lie  never  vonld  got  home.  I 

Veil,  dot  night,  me  und  my  vife,  ve  had  a  little  talk  apostj 
sometiugg ;   uud  de  next  tay  I   says  to  Brown,   "  Look  lieru 
vonsti     My  vife  she  make  saosagea,  and  Vorks  in  dot  shtorea 
also  my  taughter  she  vorks  py  de  shtore  nnd  makes  head-l 
skeesee ;  und  your  vife  vae  going  out  riding  ali  de  times  mit  d*  J 
hurses-cur,  und  a  patent-tied -pack  cardinal  shtriped  shtoctingB, 
Now  your  vife  moost  go  vork  in  de  slitfirc  nnd  cut  peetshteata, 
und  make  sauerkraut,  or  else  ve  divide  not  equally  any  men 
dot  profits," 

Veil,  Brown  goes  home  und  he  tells  his  vife  apout  dot 
Den  she  comes  pooty  quick  mit  Browti  around,  and  ve  had  a 
misunderslitanding  ajKiut  soraetiugs,  in  vich  elervlxidy  took  ■ 
part,  including  my  leet!*;  dug  Kaiser.     Pooty  stmn  up  comes  » 
policemana  und  arrests  us  for  breeches  of  promise  to  keep  de 
pieces,  und  assaulting  de  battt;ry,  or  sometings.     Den  de  fina  j 
of  Bender  A  Br()wn  vas  proke  up.     I  gt.  aj'oiit  my  pessnesi,  j 
und  Brown  goes  mit  liia  peesness.     My  vife  she  helps  in  <U  ■ 
slitore.     His  vife  goes  nding  nnt  de  horses-ears,   und  efay  ' 
niglits  she  vas  py  de  theati-e.  '\ 

Vot's  de  gonsequences  'i  Along  comes  dot  Centennial  panifi  _■] 
Dot  knocks  Brown  more  higher  as  two  kites,  py  CliimminjI  ■ 
My  incoine  vas  shtill  more  as  \(\y  outcome,  liut  Brown,  ba  . 
goes  'round  dot  slitreet  mit  his  hands  out  of  his  pockets,  Dud  . 
he  don't  got  a  cent  to  his  hack.  ■! 


iijiiiiiiiiniii  • 
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